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A M 
ACCOUNT 

-OF THB 

LIFE AND WRITINGS 
THOMAS SOUTHERNE, E% 

WHEN we havefead with plcafure, atd 
improvement the life of ibe Poet in 
iiis writings, we wjfh in gratitude to be ac* 
quainted with the Math The charader of 
Southerns will (land the telt (^ either inquirjr% 
This celebrated dramatic writer Was bora K 
Bublin, the year of the Reftorationi and was 
educated at the univerlity there^ In the year 
167S he went to England^ and became a 
member of Pembroke college Oxford, tdok 
•one degree in arts in 1683^ and intendiog to 
iiudy the law, he entered himfelf of the 
Middle Temple ; but the Mufes alone appear 
to have employed his attention. His firft 
dramatic performance was the Perfian Prince^ 
or Loyal Brother, aded in 1682% The ftory 
is taken from Thamas, prince of Perfia, a 
Vol* L a novel 
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novels and the fcene is laid in Ifpahan; - TWf^ 
play was performed when the Tory IhwrBtt 
was triumphant, and the charader of the Loyal 
Brother was no doulDt intended to complirrirint 
the duke of York, who afterwards rewkr^ded 
the poet. The prologue, wf iftcn by Df yd^n^ 
is a continued invcftive againft the Whrgs $ 
Apd. whether confidcrcd as a party poem, of 
a^n' iududion to a new play, is unworthy 
,fte^; great writer. His next play was c4kd 
the Difappointment, or Mother in Fafhibn, 
performed in 1684. The fcene lies in Fid- 
i«npe, and part of the plot is taken from the 
CurioUs-'Impertinent in Don Qiiixoceffc At ^he 
dciceflioa'tit krng^ JanuK II. ^Mr; Soulherrte^^as 
«Cfwaiided:'witha;\coi»mlflio« of enfign in^h*^ 
'Wgitnimd ra^ed by'\k)fd Ferrers, after WJ2[Vdi 
icommaaded by the- duke- of Berwick, lo^^hfcm 
lie wns^moft advant^gewifly ireeonriniend^ by 
the fetmous colonfi^l Sarsfield of Irelan^lr af* 
teimfardjB carl of tAican* Hi« grac^ g4Vfe hitn 
it cfcwrijwny, BniLi difcdvered a gena-oa6:-drf^o- 
feiotidf' making his fonune, ah eA<V matter 
fdraking^s favotirice fon to aocomplifhi but 
4be change of tiroes deprived Soutfierne of his 
fvibth patron. On the regiment being dif- 
Jwawflodf, Ihe-quitiedrthc ai^my; but ev^r te- 
ftlrfeA tHac^rilnr&^of behaviour and t?dri- 
vcrfiBrion, ib peculiarKo m^en of merit iri that 

.'t;::U.' • '. pro- 
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pX^tkiTxon^ The year preceding the Re^la-' 
tionv' he wrote a tragedy called the Spartan 
D^m*,^ at the dcfirc of the duke of Berwick; 
3vfemh! iflrariiDt aftcd till 172K The fubjedl 
tefc^k'TO^frocD the Hie of Agis in Piutarch i 
where the charaftcr of Chelonis, between the 
dyiies of ^rife and daughter, was thoughc tx> 
have.liibd too near a refemblance to that of 
qrtrenMary, wife of William III. ** 1 be» 
bSgan this piay, fays Mr. Southerner a feat 
1^' tWfore the Revolution, and near four ads * 
fu^triQCciv without any view ; many thin^ 
"riimecHcrmg with thofe times, I laid by what 
'j^i^ Iwd written for fcventeen years. 1 fhewed 
If: icibfftilo tlie ialt^ duke of Devod&lre, wbe 
I'ljw^nt, ia!W?ery regard, a joc^ci hetdd me 
ihi»'-fw: qo reafon why it might not liavc 
*nbtetiaAed the year of the Revolution* I 
' • itheli finifhed it ; aod^ as I thought^ cut out 
!^ithe'ex£eftiofiable parts, btit could tioc gee 
tfiiit acled,. ;iioi betbg able to perfuade mffelf 
*oi;^f)tbe editing off thofe ^mbs which i 
V ilhmigtu cflential to the ftrength and life of 
?^ (it J but fincc I found it mufl: pine in obr 
Mrifourity without i{> I consented to the operas'^ 
-^itioA; and after the ampntatioa of; every 
i^S^iiKy^vetry near, to the mirniberof foerknn^ 
l^^reif'^t ftftodft.oB its own^legs Aidl; aodib^ 
1f:iihe f^YOW** of %h^ town|. and indulging af. 
A 2 " filtance 
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^ Itftamre^ fcf ftiends; 'has 'xibrfik ' fiirteBftfHJp 
^ forw'^rd on the ftage*/' This pky ««^'isini- 
BVti:^bly'k(5lcd. Meffrs. Kooth, Wilkes,^ ©ib'-* 
))W, 'Mitts, fen. Mrs. 01dfitia,and'MHi PGrtar 
jperYormedf m it, in the ht^ight of ttp^aiotif 
and the full vigour of their powers. • '^*' 
^ Mr, Southeme acknowledges, tn hisr |)re- 
lace, that the laft fcene of the third aft^urt* 
atfftoft all written by the honourable *Jt>fih 
Stafford, father to the cart of Stafford j /htt 
fllf6 acknowledges he fold the copy -righft 6i 
this play for a hundred and twenty pouridi, 
<^?hich at that time was thought Tcry extrao^ 
dinary. Succeeding dramatic authors ^ 
'triuch ind^dbted to this 'wHtdr -, he wasithe>firft 
y^hQ raift'd tht advantage of a 'fe^ortd *rid W 
lhli:d night to authort, ^hkfcMr. JV)[Jb fmn- 
tions. *'■'•■ • ' : • :. i". 

' A-— **8outhtTne^ bdtti toraife .^; »; : ; 
The {K'ic# o£ pr61ogttes/afcii4iO$|i)iigr$v o.':) 

'The reputation i)ryderr'ha<*aoiJoifttbttyj«Bfe 
^H'i^ny prologoes he' wrote,* indutedth«<pl«|yti»k 
to be ibllicifous to bafte one of Wfi^flo/ fpeak, 
as they 'were received with gnfftt'applaufer, 
Uryden*^ price for a prologue bad tttfaaHy 
been five guineas; with which fum Southorne 
J>reftftted him* wheh he received frowi trito:a 
pf'ologueftiironc- of* his newpkiy^^ Dry^^n 

^ The lines omitted are rcftofed in tto edi^ir. u t;. . • 

re- 
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f«tpft»^.tj|e iiH><^y, aiid faid to him, **.Young 

V-niaqi this i$ too little; I muft have tCiO 

*/l g^if^as/V Southerne oWerving his ufu4 

'Sf\?^l ha4 been five guineas, " Yes, aofwer- 

"r:?4P:ry^€jri, it has been fo ; but the pUyer^ 

*' have hitherto had my labours too cheap •, fof 

,V the .futwe I will have ten guineas^" Dry- 

-fJwvibeiing very defirous of knowing^ how 

l^ch;. Sputherae had n>ade by the profits of 

^e pf. his* plays v the other, confcious of the 

rlitiJe^fuccefs Dryden had met with in theatri* 

j;^ rqom<pofitiofls, declined the queftion^. and 

s^Q^s^ffiiKd, kc was really aibamed to acquaint 

^iifn^'' Di^y^tn continuing fallicitaus to be in- 

ifidni^j^, SoMcberoe owned he cleared by hi* 

^^itP^^Y feye^j hundred pounds, which apr 

-B8*»e^^onj(hing. to Dryden^ who perhaps^ 

wa& albamcd to confefs he had never beea 

able CO acquirie»^ by aoy of hh pioft fuccefsfuL 

pieces, Vftore tba^n-one liundred poynds.. Mr*. 

3B^ufhelLft^ "^^as. 9)«fh re^^ed by perfons o£ 

^^Mtifi&^f .w)k> id return' fqn his ciqlcetSi 

llfoaWy^m*^ hina great prefents- 

Ij^bccom^y of Sir Antony Lovev or The 

RttAibliiig Ladyt was a<5bed in ^690 with g,r^^t 

«pfilai^e« Tl¥^ , comedy of the Wives Ek^ 

icofei^ (or Cjftckold^ jjiajcie Tbemfclye^^, i^ 

/jlSjyfig. not. wiK equal; fuccefs,, tl^PMgh' ^ pISX' 

ahaunding. with gay, lively convcrfation,, ge-^ 

^n - A 3, nuine' 
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ntitne ^it^ aAd lefs l^cerftictlfofefe interrtilhgled 
with tharwit, than in the cotmedies t)f that 
age: Mr. Dryden has addreffed to Hiffl virft% 
tin this comedy. He had fo high zn'opiriiok 
of ft, that he bequeathed to Southerns t&e 
care of writing half the laft aft of his tragedy 
x^t Cleomenes, •* Which, fays oiifiP ' autftor^, 
•* When it comes into the world, w^Hl ipp^-^ 
** To cottfiderable i truft, that all the tcMuWr 
*^ will pardon me for defenditig th*€ play *hat 
*• preferred me to it/' : , u i\ '*' 

In his comedy of the Maid's foft Pwyei^> 
hr Arty rather than Fail, is a long '^me ft 
by Cotrgfevt •, and in his other perfwmaflcei 
%\fi {jieces Written by* friends whb-^^ hhi>*hd- 
l^fbur. The tragedy 'of the Fatil M^rri^geV 
6r Innocent Adultery, met with gi^e^t 'iiid 
deferved applaufe, being oft^ of fhfe nftoft 
ilFefting in our languiage ; the pWtf by tfie 
atithor's b^n cbfrfcffion, is tikeh ffOrS a rtQvel 
ef Mrs. Behn's, calkd The Nuii, ' oi^- f aii 
VoW-bre^ker r and the' incident efFlemando'^i 
being perfuaded to believe fhfat fee had been 
flead, buried, and in purgatory, f&ems fcor- 
Mwed frbm Fktcher's Night Walked* Mu 
Garrick, who unites to his atftafeing powers, 
ef pfeafing, th^ will to pleafe, and wfeo has^ 
*Ver fliewn art unremitted fettemion to gi^e 

ra- 
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tftti^HitUi^RCerMi^mietit.to the town^ has fee- 
i^Uently revived a negleded bard. Not oon- 
tJCTt -wi^b ftage exertion, he has facrificed the 
l^farf of. the dofet, by judicious altcraiiotis 
^^fuiMbetn to changes of times* In .1758 
4t© revived? this tragedy, with alterations^ wbicjb 
/Was received with great applaufe* In an ad-^ 
-yertifertiej^t pre,fi«ed to the ?tIteration, it is rc- 
4fio.arHe;dj, ^ Though the q:)ixed drama .of, the 
*r laft age, called tragi-comcdy> has been ge- 
•* nerally condemned by the critics, and per- 
.♦- hifcpl notr without reafon, yet it has been 
*^ IbiiBd to fucceed on the ftagc. Both the 
'*? €;omk and tragic fcenei have been applaud- 
?oied by tiie ai^ience, .without any particular 
/t: e:KjC«j^Woft^. Nor has it been, ©bfcrved, 
*'?|hat the -cffeft of either was Icfs forcible 
^* than it would have been if they had not 
f* 'fucceeded each other in the.enrertainoie«t 
*jVof the fa^ie iright. The ,i;ragic\part o£ this 
^. plajr* b^. b^en > alwA^js. ^fte^fjiec). extriemely 
.^*^,BWfM«aJ-^ad intereftii^; and it would pjro^ 
•^ B'ably, like feme others^ have produced its 
.♦'* full efJefts, notwithftandingthe intervention- 
.*' of tbe. c6t»ic fcenes^that a<;e mixed ,witl^ 
*' it : the editor therefore would not have 
*! {tKought of removing . them, if they /.had 
J* not. been fptceptipnable. in thcml^ yes/ pQ| 

** only 
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«* only as indelicate, but as iA0K>ra> 5 &r;thfe 
♦* rcafon he has fiifFered (0 much of die -eha- 
*' raAers of the Porter and Nurfe to remaiq,,^ 
** is not liable to this obje<Slion. . 

Mr. Sou theme is obliged to Mrs. Behn lor 

the plot of another tragedy, taken from het 

novel of Oroonoko, or the Royal Slave, 

aded in 1696 with great applaufc, arid h^ 

ever continued to give pleafure in the tragic 

parts to every fcnfible and feeling ai^litor. 

The love of Oroonoko to Imoinda being per- 

haps the tcndereft, and at the fame time the 

moft manly, noble, and unpolluted that we 

find in any of our dramatic pieces; his 6i;n>ne6 

:auid refolution alikeperfeA inaAioo,fii^ ^l)(^l> 

/eringtrtily terk>ic* The late Dr, Hawkefvf^c^^j^ 

iii 1 759, altered this play, difgufted, andjuft* 

ij^ with the -comic fcenes ; he has entirely ne? 

-moved £hem ; his .prologue contains his ,riea« 

fons, and alfo ajuft ch^ader qf Southerqcj^*. 

•^ This night your tributary tears^wfe clKim, ' ■ 

For fcenes that Soatherne drew i & f|^'m« ii%if9«u . > 

He touch 'd your fathers hearts, with gen'rous woc^ 

And taught your mothers youthful eyes to flow : 

For this he claims hereditary praife, 

From wits and beauties of our modern days :: . 

Y€tflav$. ta cuftonij in a 1 a ugh i ng age^ 

With ribbald mirth he ftain'd his Gicred page, 

While virtue*s fhrine he rear*d, taught vice to mqck^ 

And join'd in fportthe bufkin aad the focki. 

O hafte to part them — burft th* opprobrious band^. 

This art and nature with one voice demand. 

Obafte 
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Orbaf^o {ki^^ifAmi bloftcng Vtrl^^ 
T^^J ¥At'<^b<i<^4r ^afd{|hi^ night ta, part thein irifti 
"Tp njU v^itb Soutbe/ne tho' hia veifc afpire, 
ftie'bows with reverence to ifie hoary fire/'' 

. Jc is undoubtedly true, that Southernewas 

a ftave to cuftom ; he faw and lamented the 

taftc of the times, but knew, to enfure Tuc- 

ccfi, that taftc muft be followed. His j>ri-* 

vate opinion is exprcfled in the following let- 

tefi'jvrittentd Mr. Dunco«ibe; author of Lu* 

cius'lfunius Brutus^ a tragedy. 

■. ^ ,' , From Mr. KiLLBGREw's, at Shanville- 
^'' ' HaD^ntarCheltnifordi Jan. 4, Z734 5* 

^-^Youh do m^ tncrehonMr'tksn i dkf&vc^ 
il^'tKe k^^eiil fi^rts of your leiterw I 'km itc* 
#dfthyWb#lik^fire of fo g(M>d afpofedcaf font; 
t^Mfii^M^ dfif^n^bi^eii tbut tht fen Ims exceeds^ 
«* iHfe ErthBf in' hfe Own profeflSon. Yow 
l^lc^e fe !ve*r/ goQ^^ «id Ikdy Sarith €ow- 
^^'Sd ere&ii «0'h^r}udgnBfefH:1n slpproiritig 
it, and Atk h^i^our to her own cbaradbr ih 
pt^fi^ ft^ ikc^iymth which ic ii written^-' 

, I am, dear Sir, / , \ ' / . 

Your rtoft humble fervant, 

THO. SOUtHERNE. 

' "^''bangljtcr of lord cliftncellor Govrpcr,' -a lady Ififtin- 
gV^ifthtd f<)^ htr fttii't and ajccoBiplifliments. She died ub* 

Twa 
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Two more plays, the Fate of Capua, a 
trlEig^dy, afted at the theatre in Lincoln^s-Ini\ 
Fields, 1700, and a comedy called' Money the 
Miflrrefs, performed in 1725, when the au- 
thor was fixty-five, and may be cbnfiderqd"as 
the dying embers of his poetical fire, cofn- 
plcte his works. 

Mr. Southerne enjoyed a life of peaceful 
fcreaity, having by his commiflion as a fol-, 
dier^ and the profits of his writings', acqilifecl* 
a-handibme fortune -, and being an exa€t W-^ 
QonopEiift, he improved the forcune he gaineci' 
to the beft advantage : his oeconomy did not 
however render him infen^bk to thediftreft of 
a friend.. When Mr* Fcnton, in 1720, Iftft K^ 
gi^ patron Mr, Craggs, prefled with debts 
and difficulties, he was advifed by his friends, 
40 finifh a tragedy he had begun. ^ Unat^ 
quainted with the ftage,. be applied to,hf% 
friend Southerne, whq aot oaly afllilsd thim. 
with his advice, but, took him into hisf hpufe; 
treated him with great kindnefs, where he f<P^P?^ 
tinued till his play was brought on ihe ftage^ 
in 1723, and printed that year with the title o^ 
Mariamne ; and being warmly patronized by 
lord Gower, the profits to Mr. Fcntoo wa^ 
not lefs than a thoufand pounds. 

The l«ft ten years of Southernc's life, he 
lived in Weftminfter, and attended the Abbey 

church 
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church Very conftantly, being partlcularljr 
fond of phurch mufic. His virtues and ge- 
nius were fuch, that> as Mr* William White* 
head remarks, 
'^ He to our ada^lratioa jwfi'd our love. 
He was honoured with the friend(bip of 
th<5 mod illuftrtous and eminent of his co- 
temporaries 'y and when his health permiaed^ 
ije din^d with his friends in . rotation^. . pardU 
cuiar^ly with the earl of Ornery, a raufe him- 
fflF^ and a fdeiid to the mufes. Mr, Pope ia 
1742 pfelented Soutberne with the following 
yeries, pn his birth-day dinner at lord Qrvci^f^m. 

1^6 Mr. Thomas Southsrne, 04 his- bi|f:th^^ 

^''^' \ , ;; day,. 17^2/' ".^_ / ;■■ 

a V - > 

Rejmu*d to live^^ prepar'd to die, . • » 

Wim not one fin but poetry j 

THts yay llDm's fair account has run, 

(SRrthoMt a bk)t) to eighty-one : 

Ki|i>i ^yle tnefore ^^^s poet lays . /' 

A talkie withji <;Ioth of bays.j 

Afiff-lnllknd,' 'mother of Tweet fingers, ^ , 

ftiefeiits^hir Rirp ffill to his fingers • 

T^^^^^ft.Ms tow'ring ^eDttts tuarks. 

In yonder wild goofe and the larks : ^ 

The mufhrooms (hew his wit was fudden, 

Aftd^for his judgment, lo, a pudden : 

V^r. j^« A table ] The earl had provided an entertaui- 
nient, m which the bill of fare is here fet dQwa, . 

^'^r^/jt P/cfcnts her harp.] The harp is generally wove 
oa the Irilh linen. 
■ Roaft 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



{ 12 ) 

)BLoa!l beef, tho' old, proclaims him 8oot, 

And grace, altho' a bard, devout j 

^2Ly Tom, whom heav*n fcnt down to raifc 

.The pricpof prologiies and of plays. 

Be ev'ry birth-day more a winner, 
JDigeft his thirty thoisfandth dinner. 

Walk to btn grave witlsout reproacfe, 
'iAnd'foorn a rafc^laad a coach. 

• The earl of Orrery, in his Life of Swift, has 
^iven us Southerne's opinion of Pope, /ft- 
^^Ji Tom Southeme, fays his lordlhip, ufed 
H^ call him the little nightingale. It refiedls 
^the higheft honour on Soutrherne, that the 
rduke of Buckingham, the earl of Orrery, Mr. 
•Pope, arid others, beftow on him a praife 
fupetior to genius, by marking him as the 
laobleft work of God. Whenever he is men- 
tioned by his cotempbraries, they conftantly 
give .him the appellation of honeft Tom Sou- 
therne, having through a long life deferved 
this honourable title. He died May z6, 1746, 
aged above eighty-five years. 

While editions of writers of much inferior 
merit have Wn publiibed, the works of tbi3 
author, though frequently enquired after, have 
never before been collefted 5 I hope therefore >i^ 
this complete edition will be acceptable to the 
public. 

T. e: 
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TO HIS 

RACE 

The DUKE of 



RICHMOND, &c. 

Mafter of tht Elorfe to hia Majefty, and Knight of 
the mo& Noble Order of the Garter. 



5 I R,' 

WHEN things of this nature arc prefcnted to 
perfons of your liigh rank and" quality, flat- 
tery, is always fuppofed the trade- wind that carries 
the author quite through the dedication. But my 
defign is wholly to offer to your grace the firft fruits 
of My Mufe, that (whcn.plcafure tires, and ferious 
thoughts come on) 1 may excufe my folly, by laying 
my. maiden-head at^your door. Nor durft I have at- 
tempted thus far into the world, had not the Lau 
reatV own pen fec^ired me, maintaining the out- 
works, while I lay fafe entrenched within his lines ; 
and malice, ill- nature, and cenfure were forced to grin 
at a diftance. If 1 have not performed ray part ii^ 
this piece ; the excufe of a young beginner will pafs/ 
with the reaibnable part of mankind : but^ when I 
B a look 
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look u{>on your Idfd(hi^,^tiind j^in y()^ primely Hrth, 
to the early promifes of manly virtue which you daily 
give us (if you communicate an ioflucocing beam on 
me, (as you mufl (hiae o|i aiH) ^I dare, without the 
gift of prophecy, venture to fayi the infpihition 4iii^ 
refine .my thoughts, to fome more worthy offtrinc^ 
Could my vanity carry me tp the hoft^s of fttctfe^infe 
in things of this kind ; I am confident my fureft way 
ivould be, to draw my charaAers frptn you, in whot:^ 
the faireft images of nature are (hewn in little : your 
royal father's greatnefs, majeftic awfulnefsi wit and 
goodnefsy are prgn^ifed all in you :^ yo^iK m^tbedb 
cpnquering beaut]^tciumpns again ia |oui.>Matiire Ms 
bled you with a royal parentage, and Fortune bee& 
juft to you in a princely education : and nothing & 
vanting now to crown our b<^s, but time, to nftatte 
you in England what Tiiuf was in Rmif the delight 
of mankind; which that you may prove, (hatl ev^ 
be the conftant wi(h of, 



^^ 



SIR, 
Your Grace's 


, i 


^^ 


mo|l humbly devoted Servant 




;.. ;.. . 
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. p R o L O G U Mi 

' " ' feV 'Mf- DRVDEN. 

&fir/i.*f9^\iifj /Hft^-^ <rf4k4 *wiuid rtgul^Ot 

Bxy: miflttr^i^ j^J^ ii^i^s reform turfaU : 

m^tb fhiend lovfy and both (plagui rot Um) ktiCm 

Y^e critic hu^biy fenks ad'oict to brings 

The fauonirtg hiibig petitions t$ thi king : 

flit otitis tt device intt m Jutitt JUdts ; 

^vthrr^'i ftfitivn-a rtmonfir ante hides* 

^heJk'Hmhmk1iiiU*^ii*Wi.dtndti^t no ptnit: ' 

€riliici'HbifU*di^imim9 ^ep»st\.wb^ififk pf§0€0. > - < 

Mbfttdtii.^H mtrH99ps^.f^$md$ d^cMfdfi « 

fi^MardituF9jl!€itJ>^tknt.drd^^/urmim^t 
JtfOft<bfulftffpbiirds^ that fright htafis ofprejim . 
'kings ^tAibo dijbani/iub need^fi aids atihifit^*^ . *- 
An faft^-'-^-^as hng as e*er their fubje/Sspkafi ': 
And that issou^d bi Uillnixt queen Befs's nipbt : 
Which ihe^e^ irWi^ finiy ihromtlifs hdlH. ^ ' 
Sir Edmondbory^^y in 'wefiti wife. 
Leads up theftfow^ and milks their mandUn eyes. 
Tktr^s dkffi m bmeber*t 'wife hut dribs her part^ 
Ani fttUs the poor pageant from her heart ; 
wbii f^ pt^oie revenge, fides round the fre, 
Audi tvith a civil congee^ does retire^ 
Sut guittlefs blood to ground muft never fall i 
Tbert^s Antichrift behind to pay for M. 
The punk of Babylon in pomp appears^ 
A leiud old gentleman offeventy years* 
. Wk^ 0ge in VMM our mercy, nveu^d emptor e i 
Forfemo take pity on anold-cnjl tu>bore. 
The devil, who brought him ta the Jhame, takes fart p 
Sits ehiek hyjouoU in black, tochear his heait i 
Like thief and, parfon in a Tyburn cart% 
The nn'^rdis giv*tt ; and with a Icud huzs^a 
The miter^d moppet from his chair they draw :i 

Bs . ^* 
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6 PR O L O G U R 

Onjhfflaitt eorp/t cvnfetttliMg nations fklfi 
j^tas, <what*3 one poor p6pt among *em all I 
//•r hums ; noijo ail trui bearti^itr triumpks ring : 
And next (forfajhion) cfy^ God fave the king. 
A needful erj in midfi of/ucb alarms ; 

fii^ifti^ h'sti»C(/Mv'M,ffst^le amiysJtl % U Jl^ 

In fucb jucaeding beahb they damn bis frknds s 

So God begins i lutflill tbe dt<vil ends. 

Wbat if/omt one ifi/^r'd-'wi/b zsa^ fisou^deall^ 

Ct'fnelet^s go try^ Qod/anfe bim at Whitehall f 

His heft fritndi njuou^d net like this tver* caret 

Ortifi^krhime\rtbejaptfortkat7prii^$f^ ft vi < 

l^inh -trayhtg/aims an by an «<f adki^dt ^^ ^ 

Snt not tbe ^bols cbureb^militantf in eromad* 

Tet, fiomld bew^m all tbe trm petiiiotu dtmte 

Qf forty tboufand^fivi nmu^d/cara nmain* 



I 



} 



B* A M A n^issp p E a 8 a ^J^. 

%ttiUhn, the S€j>hy of Perjia, lAr. Gcedmatt» 

Tachmas, hisBrotber* * ^ Mr. dark. 

ArbaRSs, a<hfaffta^dGci)crif, ;'' ' mc.Ctmil 
OsMAN, a<!raptai^ to TACHKiAi,' '" * '' '"•"'' Mr; ^akima^, 
Several Oflicefii- V "' '* ^ '^-^ *- ^ ' "'• '" "5*'^** ^'^ b^i^fi^U 
Citizens and tl*clp^*«*/^ ^ m.? •?/?' ^.v-iv/ ?x) Tq'>jf >h>I. 

Begona, Mother tq $emmV* ^iTAC3UL-.7|^^g ^^ ,;^ 

MAS, ■ . • ■ , . . .' [ , 5:., ... 7.*,\ 

|E!^^!jTpB^, bclov(i:d and 5^^J'<5.Ve witbi^^^.^/ 

SUNAMIRE, SiW .to A«?»A!fE3f, fh lcf^7Vt ' G^^ 

withTAC«y\<eJ^feHft^tly. ■ ^ ; :. 5Wftfr*f%A 

'^- :.. .oL ru^ \ I I ' . Jt I/, '^-.'u y.Ti ,v.ii iuH 
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LOYAt/ BROTHEli^ 

PERSIAN VfLlHQMf i 

» 

■ i , -n i i iifc i f i» I r . ' H i. ■ 1 .1. , f , .1 ;, < ■ I. ' 



SeliBiaiit Ifmaely Af b«iiev<riy«riA» Jttindmnitm 

ry Ivordsy onr Ictteri from out hiHAeiAtilt^ \ .; 

^, J^ l^^WJ enemy encamp'4 <>i^ )P^4*' t**^^i r *tv- J 

ieadeil by that brave Tartar, tHai fo toin^. ';;. ' ' .^ 

Has kept os warm for glory injiiu; Mdj; . ...... ^. .'; > 

Their number's fifty thoufaod, cum butt tv^mtty^ .. ..I 

To poife their fateii.or turn th^ fcale of war. 
O glorious odds ! aijid by bur prophet's foul. 
W^ncbymp^rkigshnefterSy worthy' us; ' '" "' '^ 
And the renOw.n of this immortal throne.^, . !^ . ^ ^ 
iJW Iioiig jia ve thefe tempefts tbrcathedtt<at|ih^*^drtli, 
Toovertqrn',tbj;.fatco£|Vr/^A ,,, , .V^hI vraS 
Atid^fhrbWd^er glories in eMrii^nJghl^ j/, .. j.^rf' 
But fay, roy lords> what has their fury done ? 

B 4 JrL 
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Jri. Like clonda, it TaniO^'d 21^ ^j^ |4$n^fuQ^, , j % 
Toiht Tcn%»9fu of roy^\ Silimany . . . , ^ 

Let /bmc leport their conquefts to the world ;, * i^, :> 5. 
1 hey provinces i'ubducd, bttt finder jground, ! . l.\ 
And peopled graves : they triumphM too, l>acfaoi^.h .<\ 
Id death they iriumph'd, for they fell by you, - -.^ ^ 

tfl. Thixef (i>okc the foxccbf warf ' '^ ' (. • •-, 
Y«,■we1ltfve^cof^quef*d *ein, ftnd Ihall^agalrf; ' { 

Since Tachmas leads our armies to the field. ..j,. t 

Thrice they the Gthun gafs'd; as oft thou know'flji .,-."> 
Kbibemus felt the wc^rtSs ^of f*flr/arj fwords, r 

Where was I then, Arbanis ? flood I idle ? . ^ 

For thou wert mv lieutenant 10 the war, i\ -^ 

Saw:ft aU.injr 9^gjn, tlkref«te beft cand fpeak 'fl4^,^' i\ 

Arb. Tke Grecian eloquence can never paint i, ^- ' ryr 
Your vidlori^s, (to mention but the firfi} ' . 
How then ftiall I / but my refledline foul ' .. 

Shews the palt Icene of glory to my viCkV, ^r% 

And I can (peak a truth, . ' ^ 

5f/, You Gods ! a truth ? 
I think my*a£lioni*do'dlfc8in afife :* "*. \ 
To fpeak *em brave. 

Arb. I>fe^^l^.yo«wrollgmy meailin^. /' y. ! C 

W/.*I am ^alm, proceed. .. \-^a 

AtbA. A bat;b^it«3 fi^opie, of a r6ugh^ pHpo; ~ ' 
Invade our frontiers, bum our villages, ': ^'V 

Unyoke our labouring oxen from the plow, I 

Our flc^ckt d^ftrojir and after them our hind^j: , ^^ i 
The fatal news enters our city gates, , . \^ 

And JJpahan appears one face of forrow ! . / ^ ^^ ' 
The vrrgirts IhTiefe, the matrons fear prevents ^ .,7 ^^ 
The liroke of war; old bed-nd age lamepts , ^ ^ .^^ 
Its man^ -winters, or does wifli *cro more,. ' " 
To have more ttrength to fight, or lefs, to die. 
But then yoil^'rofe, and fortune could no more : 
War is proclairn'd, and you the generaf. . 

Then to hay e heard your drooping fubjeds ft put . ^ 
To arm, to arms, all to the famous field. 
The Sopfify leads us on, and all muft follow ; , .^ - ," 
By tte liright ftm ^aar wonderful indeed.. : ' , . 
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Our vffg^nif dMjI&l^brfe; Sboi '^«mb as dcaili^ ' ' 

Now fing us on our way : "the very boys 

Afl viOwy it 'home : and coward prieils 

In mofques whh pray'r battle with the Godr» 

But Vhei we joined the foe-7— 

Sei. Ay, tiftfcn, Arhaaei t 
Fierce as a winter dorm upon the maiOy 
I rang'd the field j whilft my affrighted foesr 
Like billows ^t the angry Niptune*% frown^ 
Sacceffively did vanifli from my ^gbt. 
Did I not pour upon their fbremoft ranks. 
Sudden and fierce as lightning, rulh among 
Their thickefl fquadrons, and in glorious heat . . 

(Like' thunder breaking from a teeming cloud)*. 
Make defolation wait upon my arms ? 

I/m. How vanity diflorts him *; [To Arbanefr 

SeL With my drawn fword I pointed out the paths 
Of' dazzling fame, which hone but X could tr^ad, ^ 

Mounting that ftately pyramid alone, 
WhiJft all my army lagg'd, and you below ^ 

Trembled, like girls, to behold my daring. , 

I/m, Now to fire him^. , . ^ 

SiL Nay piore; when my too eager courage bore^oie 
Afflidft a band of bold TmrtarfanY^oxki ..^ 

No guard, but death, that hung uppn my fword(.. 
To make it fatal, fay, who brought meo&V 
By if^rr/, the fingle virtue of this arm 
DifperfsM their troops, and fent 'em from the field* . 

I/m, So, he bieat them ^11 himfelf. 

Arb, Great fir^ your roy^ brother cl^^ a ihar^ 
in that renowned d^y. 

Sel. Arhann ! \i^\ 

Arh. But all his glorious a^ons fsxt your own ; 
Slice you, like breams, from the fanie fountain rum. 

Bel, I cannot talk of fields/ of war^ ov arms^ 
Mention a fiege, or battle, th^t I won> ; 

But I am'thoaght to bdail ; \ know yocrr idpl ;: 
You plant my laurel wreathe on Tachmas* brow ; 
And would my ciown : by Kea^^n 1 know your Keartfr 

Arb, Alba forbid that you flioalc) think us traitors. 

Bs l[m. 
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jfrL OH mti^s hh iavtl ' .^ ^' '. -^ 

Sel. IfmaA thca an honed : i^^ thOQ (Mflk tbe{^iif€«^ 
j^w. What of the prince, nry lord? * - • \ 

^^/. Why ttbthmg now - * • ' ' ?• ^' .'5:^ .^iJ 
*Taas but an M!e thought, and I ^\UsiXt\x. 

Ifm. Your royal mbchejr, w^h the fi^ir'^iMd^>$^i 'i '< 
Intend this way. - ' - : . ' . ., 

£7. Then comes the brightefl (lar, the chaAeft gIory» 
That ever waited onr Z> avians pride*; 
' £i^t v^ithtHit heat« and yoath, without 4efire* - 
Oh -^^i(/ wb3t.C04jr«g9.«an regit , . . v , o^ 
The raging torments f>tja bopeUfs love ? :. :> .7 

*ri$ that in fpight of laU my viAorie^, . . .^,.. , ^^/^ 
My patrentjwn, cr foJWier/B. hardlDcfs, ,> >,. ,. , .,;^.> 
That drivctf we, like a coward, jlAtJie; gi^Q^^j^dir' : .m. j ^?, 
Breathlefs and f ale be^^rf thai fc9raful b^^tjfH*. vfi 
J/^. It goes as I would hav< it, ^^ " i^/Mf" 

SeL Still as I woo'4, wbea at her (mpK I lay». )^:> 
S^ggioig^be boualy.of a look to ble&. m^ , ^ .,/•, 
Pladlt thou but feen with what SLOioMfi'jpHd^t r n V 
A virgiii innocence, and challe re^v'dn«j(«, - ^ .^ 
She took the bumble i»Cer)pg,qf p;)y.)ov«si ., > /(r 
HbwftiH'iiivdl the wiudiA^of.my p^iIi,(H]k9{. ^ 
Through the hig^btide of viciW6,./^nd ilrong (teo^fi^iipm^ 
She kept an equal mind ; by Iveav VI think, - 5 ; i' 
Hadfl thou then feenr the. temjperatr virgin datid, . u O 
Cold to oiy AagteAs marbleito tbefun, .4 

(Not floihtand baughty with hAr-Qco^usA flaa4t»« > . .> 
As others vainer of b^ Ax would be) . ; - f. -i-*' 

Thou wbuid'ft bav« k»v H her rigid vt|itiie,(9Qt> j. ^ , y.^ // 

I/a, Take warmer '^''Uttestoyoiir^bicaAt.wlyDreiHlgf _ 
May n^It that frov?ii image of a love* ~c \ I 

SeL O thott miilak'il, nwbing csin dme iuer baacci-^£ 
Her rigorous beauty Unds me Tor berrilave» 
Freezes the wandering current of my love» • . .^ .< 

Which di4ibe imik, would loofely g4ide along^ -. ;* 
Into the be uadiefa ocean of lier fex. ^ . , «i 

Were iheiike osbfi women to be iiiov'4» ' j *i ^ 

^Coiaftgy a&«f forward to believe oojr vows^ 

To 
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To dnnk oar teart, aod mtl; w^bfo our irjMi ... \ 
Then I (hould flight rhc ea/y eooquer'd pref :- V 
i^K of- feth 4i0<W9QC ^tem per» w« are. fram'd» 
ThereS Aich a coatfarie^y between os^ *. ^ 

Like fighting qualities, each gathers f(Mte» . * ^ y 
And as ihe »rfie^9i$% i ^Ottfume, and bom . :, r 

With fijs^^vfplejftce of ri^nglove, \^ 

^. My lord, (he enters. - . ; 

£«//r Begona aW S^fflanthe, aitenM* 

Sii. Hait-bteateousmaid! thoo leading light of he«v'ii! 
60 near the fun you (hihe* fo brtg&t your l«ftr»| 
We juftly may itifftake you for the mor d^ • ' \ 

And pay our earlier devotion here. ^ ' 

Sem. The pomp 9 nd entertainments of the daf' ^' 
Speak fono^ftl^h feftival: p^fhaps yourbirtk* > ^ 
Has claifUM this fun afatrifice to jollity'. 
^W^ije you, the royal lOrd, 
Condud&th'laviOiIy bellowing praifeSk 

Sil. Take 'cm as' the olFeri&g of cxcelEve lorej ..." 
The meaning of my foi>I. . ., j 

^^m. As th^y aVe' meant, I •", 

Th' efFea of gaHantty^ 1 take 'ete all. . i ^ r. : j 5: 

^#/. O ! ho^^da^td^nih'e! howiharll f convince tliee I - 
WH^t #iiitl 1 fey, or how (hall 1 proteft,. . 

To conquer 'th)j belief f , 

Coa'dft t\»i^ diicern the workings of my foul, 
Pafs through this bofom to my throbbing lieait 9 
O ! the?«tlK)d woaldft behold thy ieav'niy form^ ; 
Deep writ, and never to be raz'd away. * > 

Why do^ elKAi^take the .bean tics ffom my eyes f , 
iJk^ the* fb n-V flower, my folded gloriesr fwdxt^ - 
Pcrilh, and die, unle^ thou fliine upon ise. .f * 

Ha f ivtfeplng too 1 what has my p^Hlon dooe I 
O mother ! beg her, on your knees implore^ 
Entreat her for your poor offcndiog (on; ., . 

Tell her 1 kntel, bot dare notaik for parddn^ r.. , 
Left e?'n then my words (hould gi^ ofeu:e*. i 1 

B^Z. O rife, myroyallord t foma^feaet %tisl I. « 
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Bedews h«iL€li«ekH«^k I fim^fttlrtSikmn^O uao ' 
Altlio'Iofteaprefrksf MtdifsoMtf* «• . J :.\in'0 

jB«/#r 4» Eunucbm^, . . . . if nlT 

Am* An offic«f heg* «4«iiUoce from the prio^ - ) n t 
^«/. Condud hioi in* i . . ^: i /•'' 

£rjBf. Did hcnotnaoie-thcprincei «y*li«fttt]C««Atfl^8'itfl( 

For I bave loft the weight of «iy aftiAiofMt < . \ ^ 

And em within a little world of joy. v) 

l/m, Methioka a fuddoi^ pk^furo #vcf (ie«e» . \ 

Your millrefs's forrows* . ^ i /T 

^//.Hal . ^ 

^. Wat there ought in what . ,. >7.' 

The Eunuih faid» to work fo qaick a ehaiige ? ..^ <^ 

SiL Nothing to her— — b&t whv that (^it«ilio»^ >\H 
I/m. Only a foolifli doubt,—. — but I am iatiaf)&'d> -^ *\ 
^r/. The manner of ihy rpecch fays not. . ,. 
I/m. Alas ! age in a inioute raifes fcrapte/^^ . , . .< ;\ 

That years can't folve ; and this perhaps is one* 

But fince'you tell me (h^ was noteoocem'd w 

In what the Eu/such faid» Til give it o'er. . ,. i 

SeL He faid, aa ofiioer begs admittance itom tine pri«oct 
J/m. at did, my Ipr^ ; and As he nan^d the prince,, i 

A fudden jov, like ligbtoing, dry*d her tear%. ,^ 

And not a cloud tvas feen in that bright hea^'u* . 
StL Ha I Jf/mdiN thy wOrds have flunn'd m« mos^^ » 

Than the onited force of heav'n cou'd do. 

I fear thy friendfliip kas been fatal to me» . .. ..i 

With ao offii;ioua eye dif^ovdriog, 

.What, for my peace, had better been conceal'd*. . . 

i?ir//r Ofman. 

0/m. Let Ptr/A flouriiby and its royal lord ^ i. 

Be ever roafter of the Afian world ;. ., ; 

And when Fame calls your armies to the field* 
May Tacbmas lead *effl out, and SiU returnj, 
As now» triumphant home^ 
In all the glories of a famous war. .. i . 

SiL Say, have weconouer'd theft T relate the mt^nfh 
How fuch prodigioua odds w^xe oTerthrowiH ^ 
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Gently, as peace, in fifawp«arreM«liteamM,r- < '>^i A 

OfF'ring her (lore to qvcnch the flame of war ; 

Bat all in vaiD : (liotttr, trumpets, dmins. 

Id dread&l echos^ bid the» batctea jotif r > ^ • ^^ 

We on our gaard, and they expe^ng irken 

To'poii# a. porple deluge on oar plain. ' 

Sem, How my htzHbtwumihfewrl ^ ^ 

O/m. Thii was our poilvre $ when one folemn morn ^ 
Riotbega»4ii'4hfrp»o«<tT4i»iar# tents, " '- 

Nor ended with the fun, for half rhe itfghc 
Was giveii to fporting^ luxury, and wine ; 
Which, when the prince perceivM t illeiftt, as fle<(p<^' ^ 
Stole on their rwfmg fenfes, forth he drew 
His zrm^i ^atM^ ai^ their head bexry'd } 
If giory btf ^onf »A, now lb How met \ 

Then leap'd intO'the ^ream, 
And, like aitfa^d mounted on a wave; ' 

Daih'd the ftrong tide, and lead a floatin|' wtf t 
Which, whenLthtlroo€-giiafd4rour.dv&laii]t^d thediAip;. 
But there coufuftdnin a thoufand.lli^ij^ ' ^ 
BefiiieitiBted ue ^ Kkr CadmM$ broo^, Ihey fell ^ 
By.eachxithersfwords^ and lOMle out* ttMftqviMl^^yi. 

StL By Hafft ft>ul 'cWis coiidira for^Xsod I' ' ■ ^ 
And worth fh' «xpef ienee Of ^an* ag<e of arihs. • 
O 1 tfo^m^iltoHher! peace isdoobly wekome^ 
Not only baaiAing «iy people's fears, •' 

But as the gloiyuf my broihw-'s apins.. - 

Beg. Tacbmas has copied whAt yCNf hfotifif^^H^i 
You for yolsr^£lldle^€Ollquer^e(, h* itt^t^fs^. • . '- <• 

^/A Said the prince nothing ofxeturning home I 

Ojm4 My fpetd had been prevented. 
Had not foase orders totheanrmy fbid hktt.' 
To-morrow's earlieft fun wiSl fee him here. - - * 

SeL A Iboftriind turttifns ftr thy weltowe news. 

Sem. Bleffingfr for ever hftug^ upon thy tongufe. ^ 

SiL Fly ihen« and thro' my kit)|dbitos, loud as IMe'^ 
Can fpeak, proclaim aiA tmiverla! joy. 
Lerpkttty triumph iff oni"ft^ets,'tfth'prtfetttt 
Be fluur'd among ^rfhisjeasy'tfitrfilc^ 
?; Of . Be 
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ci4 ^r L^S BvlOtjix^ ;v\iil', 

Whel)^A*Ma4rap^«rft««««#wii thod»)r4 ^ /v.n u 

Let Our fufc virgin* row bo longeir mQorih ' > i 

Buc fly to every iAeftdov> bow^r. amd grove^ 

SapioeYy aeltiDg oa the bedoflotve: 

For the gl«d- day comes oB| that wiil jel^ort 

Their lovers tot-heir arms, and to my poyr!j 

Confirm new bleffings ne'er enjoy'dbeforav 

[Exfrnttt Qmnest pr^L I£|B« ^ A A. 

Ifm. .Twice have I held the glerieftof « teovrke^ ♦ 
And fway'd the ^cher once, as now the iotky : . v^ <* 
High as ambition JQia'd wiib power cou'd ntiiejiiew^ 4 ^ 
Yet bUfts havenapi my fomiacr's blowing pride,. «A. T 
WitherM the glorious bioffoms. of my Jio)>e9j « t :>i ^'/V 
And lefc me leaflefsto the threat nisgtftfirau«j. -xva^^x ^ 

^r^. When ^9fk}^ Cakat i!ord» maftttoor^ny liadj) I 
You ihar'd fome part of his divided favooras: -. ' tt L 
'Butfafeifi ^«iV«t««'a breaft yptt flecp ^ure^^ . . ^ : i/v 
Far above envy, or a rivjd'a reach* ; ♦- : v) 

I/m. No, no^jir6»mtM,.tyi> {^cboo'it {hont«ey!d koe tu \i 
There's yet a cedar that out tops<^y pride 9. .1 u i: nt'^ 
That grows too fail, and (badea me. firom*4he) fniA : v , t. 
'Thh9^i^/i|^/^ baneful name loa)] my Aopra^t > s Av 
Whoby thegia^t»iMeighc^^ofilus;dderta > j - i I ^mV/ 
PreiTes my fftte^ void keeps h^Dii^giing.iiiider^i' a > cf 

^^. Ify^ati, in that name tb^iititabbift ffly.foul> ; ! 1 
With the remembcanoe^of toy former gloi;y. 4 . >v \ 
Once I was great; niry hopes as ifiottftibtiigi > & t^ 

As now declined 9 my fate -.eie&d kigh c .,1 . 

As vidory coald raiifait;.'oU.the pria.<e»c : .\ ; 
Thai boy, m^^foholar in the trade ctf^rai^^* A 

By treachery defpoird me ofihofe ^mmt%/.y '. . , , V 
My valour put^itas'4rwiib/aa age <>if«var« : : > ) W 

7/^/1. Why did y4»tt. bear k I . » « »..*\ 

^r^. «^oA thoa not know the fateof foldieia I 
We're but ambition's tooU« to cut away . 
To her unlawful end&f and .whenme're waiA^ ' .> /V 
Hack'd, hewn with conftant fervice, iihrQwa afidtt < (v^ 
Toruftin peace; or rotin bpfpiialt* * '. > r. .>. il 

Battellm?^>^r/7'niLyfeeith^ifli»hlb >i ' j.^^N 

. r Theft 
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Therearms»4Nhlhiy.'rpifti«d«l4lii«iof«r(f«iQi|d>l r .> ^r 
By hcav'n J thijik^^tis mft^^mya^ oU fciend- . >/ 
Forgot his killing .<rirf IK ? .or hat- 1 lift 
Bound up iu &try.? ncidief> ; fee* it €09^^, [JOr«««r« 
And feels as k«eD,:aod Jook«;«SjbrigJiv and ^y-r 
lAs the xou«g>jaoK-tfor/9»;tidb^ h« iirU appeaM • ? 

^ poliQit fl«^ii'j>in^^mafohiag to ibe field* . ^ 

fTben why atR)i lata bf i why #m i not ...';,. 

.^ Aypd&ere's & qoeftion iviH admit debaung. 

jfri. Amdi'oot to [»e decided^ 'liil iKif*IWon| 
Appeals iiic^i)Iood again 1 O, I/m^J ... : j 

Thou kittdToegardcr of my hme^ I f^fiar* / - >* 

Were not thy'^ri£ior wtttetoiafpire . , ) // 

A generoustflteaiJoi«'aidlionin2i»7..ffM]U t r A 

] ttkn^c ^«K»ajdifet«lo alnioft tadUhoofitac . 
Alas ! Iwasaoonfdentious fool, ^ t. . , 

And darft nQt<thi«ko£ vengeance^ aU .nky avropff. . 
Quite blotted from myi»aBiory»/»ad lojl^' .. ... 
But »D«r ah^ live. ^ado^ and by mf fword . ^' ;> . \ 
Shall be rev^eag'diat.fuib > j .' • k :*, j.,, r 

.^*. fie: caim^ aod 'heai> Aeu 1 .1 •^l .>( > ^.. , j ,rr 

^r^. Ci^ ^ 'jij/atmi J .iiif e^ on m ocb^d a%X» fn aU$9G4 9 ' < 
Why I'm a pigeoo^besfted: flaue^jajthingi , hk > -^ : /^ 
So overgr<^rn<mibtb0ti^do« lAeaki*gtvis4iir9' r >^ .) 
I aImoft.do«bt my^xynaagc. t .:....' c ^ 

^m, ArboHui know, I lookapttBithtf.piss^c 
As a black clfwd,«fh«Ctfiieeo«.my /glory ; - ^ 
I know it, and I'hate hi^tttROre-tfaaQ^thooi .: r. . 
Tho' with lefs«neto 3 i hutrie naar^yiloft* ■'.*.'- 

No titles of the'wor^ 'twas^notmy pforinc«:t . .' .t^ . 1' 
The court has tecw my f^ere,' . ' :•! ^ ). •): .fi 

Where, with chc!n»oA€k;Of «/ tosgnein council. . , . T. 
I've charm'd opinion after tnv,'beefttkcoght . 
The voic^ ^f hite^, ^vbA ere my words coa'd. m<Oi|ot» 
The Sopby^ ear has ftoop'd to entertain *tm ; . 
Where 1 h<MTeiiel'd'iong« and '^hflnce I fear M ...1. 
No baiilfhment, mtlef»ouoed>bf>tibo prio/cei >. ^ I 

His merit flows faftar the ^i?/V^^^^» • ' . r ; 
Which if I aim aot'Jiridti like m^Betibg.iid^» >. 

ond I. May 
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May dafh my fate^ aiKi^lOc^f iMi#tQMiff|A*43fi9 ^^^TW- 
Thu^ tho? from dtMrcbviMva ooyi^mi^YtiMWtey^ ^>c ^ 
They center in revtDg^c '• 'tjr .. - £ j-. 'v/ «.j ^m lo'i 
.. Jr^. I'll ftab-Mm in hh trJbaiplir >'' - ' S noy^ H 

T^r. The policy of fo!die»| Ikemen^iw' ^^ >« ^^^ -^^ ^ 
Can't porckaie A revenge, witiio«>iteil^ hMl^Vl;'-- >*>»^ 
A ftatefmen wou'd have f€tawl'»^clM]«ite<i''«rij^llL'>^ ^^^ "^ 
Butfee, wearedillotVd.' . ^ i •- '.£i« is rinV/ 

£«/^ Sunamire* . .. .-^j). n .. . i 

u#/i. My fiAer ^MMifri alone^ aftdtkougMbl ft ^ '' 
j(/S». I know her baogbtyipim *' .» u't.jJ ^ 

Refents an injiity' above ber fex'; * ' pu ^ • 

And has all the coatmancc^if a womao, ^ '-^"^ '^'>>'^ ' 
In working of revoage i won^d fktmM^Wh* • p . - / -i 
Jr6. A plot wiiheu( a ptieft, or rwomaiilBr^, '-*' -- ^' •' ' 
Had been a prodigy. ' - . i. : - 

^.^Let u< wdtkdnnv, I woa^d«tofreA dMrm 1m»^>-'' - 
^««. Tatbmas to-morrow to return, and thtnifote ' n )T 
Through l^bm% ^pcncral joy \ goes it WK fbetie I - '^^ ^ 
O tortures ! furies I hell ! ay» that's «he $Mfe I ' ""-^^ ^'^ 
No, ^M«ssBflr9maftcurfe^hi4'€ro#diiigt»i«inphii > ^ ^ _ 
And whien he comes, my» wfflim be hts wcitome t * i^ i ^ 
But if I muil behold ium( may tbefetyes^ • ^' ' "^f^ ^ 
Tbefe eyes. that wanted fire ^ warm his hearr^^ v^< 
Flafli fierce as bafilifks, and dun bhn dead^ '' ' >'*• > 
/^, Yetm^lMr'^^ . (7;jAcb«c»w 

^««. Not thdt my fcn^a^fsdooscxcft^^tliebDiiRdjr ^^ ; 
Of a court lady ; iM^; lean accept 
Whate'er-a iicore.of fond protafting. iktiigv^' ' 
In all their height of gaRantry^ can Aif^ 
And the next minute part with cbemlbl't^ry ' 
If that were all : buttobc Iboni'dl tb«t| that^l^ 
The hell of hells, »he pbgoe^of womanktodl •' ' '*- ^' 
J/nu Arhanes ! ittkbihrniufcuril'd f " ' - • '^^ ^ ^ 

^rb. She did. ' . ■ ^ ■.,:». v' 

Sun, Had I been born of vulgar parentage^ ^. ./ . 

Then unobffarv'd I might retire, and iff ' ' ; *•" 
Some corner melt my forrows into ttflrsi ' "' ^^*^''' ''^* 
But here at court, ' •' -^ ■ * - ' 

Where 
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Where eacli-4ipMgmi:H}a-«lMi«ilp,?^.M .> > 

For me to whine a tedioas icene ofi^ove,; 

Is beyond patience : lelini|f fanoy werki***^ 

/^. O now flDi?il«n^;tJH} rack!.. > v 

^««. A^ jfi^if fihftftfefeoflri&Ud) I.iee the frinoe ^ . /r. 
In the bruhltiriijcfie* likt^aiakaaniev Aand,. V 

With all lAebeautiefrpf t^t6£a^,aroiiod him* *• 
1 hear his ,alei(ing language, hear hia courc» 
His (oft adjlreiTeB^ aad his fighwg love ; 
WhiJil my^MfeieoAfy BMt'fiaf Mydefpasr^ . 
.Whifpcr dirough every awqAoa.of ny Toitlt 
To Sumamire they're meant* they're .mtaiit M met 
Then* then I can naloiigcr bear tht tiioaghc ; 
My eager joy workf.^nM^fdAiittijMAwekav ^ 

And every.^r«)Mviietiiiy li«UditQ««Cfiie . . ^ l 

At which the 4a<U«f laMig^ aM I ia« Uia - * ^'i 

The.«attrepWlM«<«frb4il|Mg.iy.«kaii#otoi . ; . ^ 
To jmoarn my lpaftiidi/gaM» -—-^iiiy W^ihar Jiane 1 ~ 

Arb., SiA4r, i' va hmrd yeftr ilof)r, aad am glU 
That yonr reiiMi|ga»paao|iKat dia miiB i hitta 

i^. Lojng hav«<I vifaiiad^met aadoMv>k«MC»#. 
TbegoldfAmittvjbacoiMb.thatJoffHrioa' •' ' 

A fatereveng^t bnc iOQ0iited^afftha«riiig:t' • • '-' 
Say ^a«^iiirAurfnf4(«»ii4tiiaiiafM^^ t r 
Unheeded lil|0itesc9a»aiOftUrtJfesfifatmll^ 

SmtK Why^if n nade a qaeHtoa f ymi-am' irtoii^dt' • . 
Elfe wbjr U^aiBge I If fo, why tiiAe yov 
The houra m talk f But^cowiird aaaoiwooM cao)^ 
Did not the ihs|ni^ ot public tongoe provoke faiin» ^ ' 
More than the feniaiQif hoDOitiv tDiJwenge. 

1/m. O ! you i|Mf4:iiaia'd*a diM^».pra«oking'tiMMigkt^ ^^ 
Woa'd make a^tirn'rottsancliortfe Barkis* 
Run to the fatal ileal, and Aab his pvinoc v 
Ar banes ! now he dies^ m itonfitad wmngs ^ 

Cry in the voice of murder» for revenge ; 
Thine» min e ■ . : ? ^^^ 

Arb. But what vBkoa:^, feafibiy does touch me^ ; 

Is his proud fcorn of thair*; . . 

Sim. Brother, that word . ' .^ > ;. JL ^ 

Would 
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Would paint a tk»mt forever on Ay^bfowc* *>' t ^ ^ 
Bat my fir'd fpirit m0iii«BtaiiNi4r I Utiitt^again; * ' ' "i 
Think it th« ictlrkt trapping of • my rtgCi • " ' ' 

Jr6. 'Twras lik« my Merfpdka; n; i , , r,, ; 

iy^. You know the S9phy*>s of a ottore-hoe^ • / i ) 
Vain, and ambitious ; j«t withal noft pliant^ t-:^ O \- 
And cafy for the Dattcrc Pio modd ^ i i •-' : V/ 

To any form ; fo jealous of his glory, - ' 
That when yon but opposed the prtnoc't' maritv >^ < * 
Ambitioa broke through all the bond! oflovei ' r ' 
And (hot his fiery fou^oae of his eyes. •« . v ^ > 

^r^. Imark'd, and hop'd for WQiiders from' his faflbffc 
ButhcRJ too ^lon- hecoolM. • ^ -4 

J[Ay. And thiage that f<iDncft cool, ate <ibdfteft<ie||t«iT 
Tis not aMden dvetio^fv^ paffioo^* •* c n . i » - ^ 
But a juftTiftdeoltfage, iB'rUbs and Hoirt^ /^ •.**^> '^ ^>1' 
Muft perfea a rcvtnga t and tho' fait vinae •« • • * -^'^^ 
Awhile fl^>pleft'ki»?eart, y«t thaywiUHIi^ i ••«< >'• ' 
Engend'rWdMrbtft.diftmfisyHmdjealoufteiy •'• < 1 
Whichof thenfelves will)Be^<becoii|BcM'dowii|r' v.^ \ 
Bat with thofalliDf hkn who iftrft begot 'cai. '■". r - 
WeroufI foitictotohis paftanfer Smantkt\> -< j >^ r )b>v l 
Since that conducestmoftfa^oalrd^igfei. > *'< ^''^< ^} SnA 

^J7». HoK^thnniA^bad^' : ' '"-' to .„v.4 m.jvI/? 

^inr. Witk«tiyc6attfiaalprtrileaofherbetotgr«[ iri'^^ 
Fve blown hi/ ilafae:ioiiioltftjn^]ii|fliaigM^' ^^V '< 
That now ha^A 4>aolik a partner in^hiailmMey- ^>o'^ 
Rather than in her hearts ^ - . f ^^.'' 

Sun, Alas ! iitin«ialfd(he iiMy^>keep that feat 9 - ' " 
And if the beauties ^ the jP«;^/f€reMbr'/ »; v .. ' i m 
Did notactra6l beyQiidr^ai0iiiA«bfihartiM» ' * •< *''^' t.i A 
Sure even in clnrhe imigbt tiDetivykMKi r > ^^/ ^ : .) 

J^/r. T'tfri&ffM/ fhittkft Otherurift;.^ » .. ' ^ -h .i.'it.v.,'; 

5irj». Ha! nam*d yoa7!eiri6«i«#^ ^ • ^ »-.J' 

f ^. Madaihiidt^ytbe-priueeb.' -^ 

,| Sun. * ris falfc ; ? * ' 

Pr tf you didy yct^ f^fer,. if you fayr 
i\f^ calb one thought away upon Stmantht. 

Ifm, Madiam^tikithif rpeakfofiinoi'^is^htsHandi^ 
dknd'{o.^^«;l/^# written, ,^>v \f^*o$9 bar^Un^. 

Suttm 
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San, The h\wnidg.ft\KH9g99i^ my ykintt ^' 
But hoId»; ray iieark;iie%raiik this foiyid^ 
Which heaves meglikeriie ^lichfg milid), f&rvtnt^ ' 
One queflion more, an«t Hke theitonn^ Go&, 
I'll let you Ux>(k^to:aa jr as you ples^, ' ' 

To ihaice merintq dtons tsit my brirn, ^ * ' 

Witji a dillradion that ibfcoioes wtengev '* 

^r^. She raves already. ... o l" 

Sua. My Icmd h Ivovir eame thh letter to yoor havKltf t *, 
^. The prince's goodnefs wifely chofe my »gei 
To be his confident til ttiefe a moo fs; . ' 

.Ah4F kr^oivSng z^e anfit for fiercer joyt. 
Thinks I dill love the fport, and th«r«6M« mtkev me ^ 
TieMf93iiM8en»>tbe'paader'Co thwir love». -^ 

And! think I hav^dlblBiicbtyf toy^lRcelig^^ 
To haftjen on tbciioMinB fFwic^ f flnk* teld' '- ^ 
To cafte their letters tb 'ein, as they j»ft ' 
Through my^mnaogrnient* ^r. to die ibey^ie all > 
Enclos'd) what ierre any ends, i keep^ tke reft 
lam moHMtkfinfsndeliireriiig^ ' -^ • 

Sun. Still kef detiM^ aud'eirery fcAitd meietfoft. 
Tender, and mejtiogiik^ then ^ner^'beiH v > 

And to ^/Mi3/r/i^r4i|l'0 t^ccmfdosar^' . ; , . > 

My felf, them, yoo, and all tttc? wdrfd; )ik* tiii»/ ^ 
'Damb |>itfcetifi6ve 1 loHe^htni to her ! to iic# I ' 
A poor, youn^, aftlefi, indigeft«d"thing» 
Wkofe tttxii(t^'|ifiide>caaiO»lyiKiai^^yGliitlv ' ^ 
And innocence ; whofe Hatu^e Asakts hariaBindi 
And what fata teeaarliari «ipfobeia«r'wile ^ ' ^ . . 
Whilft my eredatWiead >wa* tais^ditD jite * ^ . i " ^ 
A fuller majeft^rttMim^ils^'viyryrats '^) ' •♦^ ii n 1 
(Rich with theiUniiieriiroittifjsipBrjo^ni)! i i ': » ^ ^'^ ^• 
Defign'd fit oiieringi lo^tke god of k»te « - 
But now no more ^ * - ^^ 
Since I am fcorn'd, myoot'lertbottgktsafpire 
To glorious anions, worthy female ire :>: 
Rerenge, and de^th, a|»i btoedf my working fanay £te? 



fite?^j 



I/^,' 4kiMeff 'if!torrker ^ ioe] 'her if diou xaiift, 
^^Amr hat ialj>calmners. . ^ [£«:/ Arban^. 

■v. 1P» 
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Ifa§^ Virtile Avattfit ! te villain* be gone: 
But haont Uie liixui*/ of courts to more ; 
Moich kfs afpiring ftatefaien's noUcr thoughts. 
Ambiclon is oar idol, oa whofe wings 
Great minds are carried only t« extremes i 
To be fttMimely great, 6r to betiothtng : 
Aad^ wboauiM his aAioiis at this'iaark. 
Mud rufli wkb mftiilf refoltftion on, 
Stopping at nothing when he has begun ; 
Still pafs the fhorteft Way, altho' antrod» 
Noi ^iiei 4» iko^beiuenl, lioned road : ' 
But let oar mailers watch the beightrwe tatti ^ 
A ftaterm^tf'e|o^;fli/4rgtowll^ pdHrV^^-^ *^ -. 
Awlwel!nii4'«li^«4c«fiofi;lodi^v^n -r z-^. ' t^^jL 
>r -V • . ' ■ • ^- ' « -' 

Mj'wtr^d ^ Flmtu, tiauii^ ^ind Huts frfi^ lAf ^{itr 

C*»r/. ' ^^^ .' u' . , . - . 

^r/. T T7EJUeOMB» thmr ^(imrtky p«i<ttter oi tt}^ fi»a\^! 
W f f9n tbe rich harvirtt tjf thjr gloricros toil> . 

Welcome.my gvriMttliftiy friend, and btothdri ; 

Why art thou kMMkwJrttfiifitby^e'bfiifiendflupi ' ' \ 
Rife to my breaft, iotmy ini|>anent heart ^ ^V^ /* *' * ' 
Awaits thee there I'tny arms^tfartis'fbld^keeiii/ ' ' ^ |. 
Thas prefs thee to my fevl, wbetv tihou wih meet * * ! 
A thoufand welcomes more than wordi can gtve thee* ' 
' T4Kh. a my in^erial lord ! ttfy Godlike tofter ! ' ' 
tiow has your fervanf mented this grace ? 

^rmji soaproftraie on €he tarth to fA!!,' 

, And pay my jidordtioD to tbis goodnefs. ' ' ^ 

^el. 1 fwcar it mtd^ notte^ lm«flrw» I tea* ''^ ' \ 
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A longing in oor gtuciom motker's eye ; 
She claims y<Mtr knee, and dupf^ 

{Xaoliflus iii#c/r i# fieg^nk. 

Jri. Why aU yaj» prRje&a are aground alreadyyl . 
The 5fl/^;> doats upon die iMtncea I .1.. ^ 

-5^. Be patient: ... rf4^r^ 

His kindnefs is as fhonTw*d^ aa hia anger^ - j ' ' > 

^4g7 Thou fecpnd .bUffiqg, .which the Gods>«ttiieh.'d . 
My fruitful youth with, comfort of myage» ^ . f 
Our Hve'$ paeforver, wdcaflae-ffdn the SHir> 
Welcome to i9e» a«id ,|^A^ir* • • r^. 

TacA, h there a joy in ri^ory bnys^nd 
MymKbeFafafet|sf.pi»teai|igh«f^7e»Gadll . 
Ijbis overpaid tht lititie I have deae.;, «. 

My hours pf blood, , and I am &'di your deblOa* 
) B^. Now I could Uefs theTo powers, ahat leogthwd^ft 
My date of li&» to this moftiiappy day ) 
Once more to view the ancient Per/fan gUny 
Shine out in thefe hiy ions $ once to behold 
The face of tJk'm^B^ ferene and fair .again ^ 
The fruits of peace Hp^aing through ^1^ the landt 
And fifmiy ftniKng upon every brow ; 
^IMiisasthaimDtitoraf^^coantryT but * * * 

lNi\»f)4Hrof^)»joyVrererv!dftir7oii, ' ' 

M^ lbn» j or let'ine call y6a by a nearer frame; * 
Myfelf; thus tq behoM yo^ meetsn ^ieadfiiipf 
ToJ^asre my bloody altl^o' in, di^r^itt} adtia, h - f v . 
l£ivm in one ftrea^ar of lova ; in4^ what^ yei anoN^ . 
Th(x' f^mpirtilanfis. between, Jikft a hu|^ioek»>^ ' 

To brei^ th^ purr? ntt and divideyoofrtft . ^* m -'" 
O ! let it be my glory now, aay fons I -,w . > *' 

To feal the hapds <of friendfliJp,-yon hjaw lied, ^ A . 

To blefsypu thus, Uuis, in each other -s asms, - T 

Aniasawdrtlvyiacriiice, to offer /. 

My Aoc)c of breath ia Fayersior both your wetfam^ > 

^w^tf. Longliya».thoA.beilof.moiJiers! ' fp^ta 

SiL And mark mc, all M^j^tOfhinv^HmnAieuftlt^m^ 
To yon bright xoot; and fuouaon alLtbegoda, <> < '.^'^^ 
As witneffes tQ this gxeat ^/j^i^w vow» . 
^Ml^9^inal God-head of the fun, 

I glory 
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I glory more that I can call thee mine. 

My friend, and brotber^tkaain^^eafing croons* • 

TsfJ^. Gods ! if there be a poflibiVty ^ 
To (peak my thanks; but that's impeffibk: 
Or HC})ere be a way togMlitud^i^ ^' " *' *** ^'^^'^ » 
B}fell tie to't, tho' certain death attend^ t' ' '^^ .r<«H:^nn 
My^ery ftep, I'll on to ierve ch^ kfn^.' ^^ ^^ .^aianuj 
StJ. I know thou woitklA. Ytt.Taci^mtU'POi-my'^toiSSIfi^ 
G^eat a« I am in arnsy • . r^ .lO u 

Tho' I have eonqoer'd tbroiigli the ^fiM woiM/ ^"^'^^ ^ 
And thon maintain'it my glory in Ihf-Mdl^ "• <)* *''^ 
Stitl ther« is wanting to complete myhMft, t<^ ' '^ ^ 
Ssmaoihi^$ Iftt* ;«**-*4>«t that wife heavV detilef hiev ''^'^ 
To (hew I am but man ; for JmkI the Godfe ; ' ''' ^' '^"^^^ 
Gra!afe4}m»henirtththi« vailfp»<?e^fempit^, »'- a v . 
I'd been their equal t not envy'd 'em the joys .cJt'ow 
They boaft above, nor had a thought oHiMk^ *^' ^ 
Beyond her heaoty.— « . ^> i • »*i '^ 

Bnt nriTate cares muft n^ nfuni this day; '■■''• - ^ ^ 
Lead to the banquet i lall miift btxynr gatfd^; ' " ' '^' ^ 
•Tis ^//iAr4» invitca y<fu. { • >• - ^^ • ' "^^ ^H* ^''' ^«c 

IJm. Madam, I know the (Jt^enVTodl Ibhtfr^ ^^' ''^u<>'f' 
Thefe fortfos^ and cet^eMoiii^s, thatdMiiin ■''''- ' ''^^^^ ' 
,Him from year arms. . ,' t ... ac fisi? 

I have not »«i« to •pen all my- th^ghts $ -^ ' 

I mut attend the -king t ' «nly 'prepare^ 
If any fterm ihould.fail, to ^ape its 4nff.^ - [ J?x/r. 

4S^ay, Aiast^hat ftormf «ad4iow (hontd'l^wairtf ^^^'^ 
What lover ever yerlopefim a* dtfflgtrf' »;> ♦■ i>»t^J.''f* 
Tb#Gddhim(e]f IS blind, and aJl thftvlot^, *^;^ ^^ ' 
In midnight dai^cni^iahis temptetAove; * '^''"' ' :^ * 
Like a toil baik at fea, thepifot gone, ' '*, -^ 

I'm left exposed (o winds and waves aione« 
And rocks on every h»nd tofplirvpoa t -'--^ ' 

Y^ there is one port fair in view, where I 
The fortttife of^my lifip apd Jove will txyi . • - ^^ 
My Tmb/naf' arms, where I will live or die. < ( . 

8€44fa 
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EnUr Gittxins nuU^' their 1vin}4t% ' ' ' 
1 Cit* Hot work, .n«ig}i.bo«irt^ very h/oX wOffe; Mb 
Ho^ng, boiifire^n^|Diti|^» cradcers .Aytufj) Qondiuti 
ruiuuaf • eDetiies.f49f i9^ . fui4 bmts. of wine tofiay 

a Cf>. Ay» ays 'twill be a day of fervice; thercfoie 
I think it «0fHr«iiMriit.oiir4fakf v«Ali bo Utd by» 

0»M/. Agi9(M(«.{Air9ed, . . 

> Ciu Yo»,d|»«kif .y«a mttfttroop hPQi^* ]ike.0lM|<ii» 
ent w$ffcitf.]Hi4cyp«£( ii«^ ^ foqa Mive in one roy»lf>lM!*. 
foaieiballtbiok#M;»fQltow.r • -. •. 

I ^"Mk 9. biil» tM)<Miid I w«liMiv«iiot fAOii tbe&rc^ 

works* -pv v-j r.'- .' . ' • • I vi I 

% Whm. , And iRRr 9««er. faw ire^^wprka finct i«# friM 
marry M. 

1 Cit, And now f<H> the honour of mttrimo^yy yo« 
woald meet with A)iae red-nos'd, engine^riiig corparai». 
and be fquib'd for company. 

^Wfjff^,;B^^s^- M»*;a k9ly44y^ • and ^ioaeeat wivct 
flu>uld be abroad on Mfdty^. ' ,< 

I ^FW. The king ,har-]>fflNe)aiii^'4^itf and-^^ mi^y>b« 
treaibo to go home before night. >^. . :' 

1 Cit. We, yoar. lie^^feiHaiiirea ia t}i« kody politiCf . 
will ftay till morning, and ^ lojsally dmak for tke kin^. 

,1 JPpffir. And we your cyphers (if we dan 6nd aoy ciiPil:. 

gentlemen, ai*loyalljna^dedas;oo^f<4MeO «^U-C^ 

thing elfe for the kii|g before «Aqiiaiag« -/ ^-.^ . ;.. r .' 

Omn. IVcm. $0 fair^welK hoAa^ad^, \MM$w^W^iimi 

1 Cit. So, now. ))^ have ihe day beforo/aii ^ ' t.^f : ^1 

a C//. The fear of cuckoUkoa . is removedi and M. 

will be moft obedicoitly ^onk at t^ king's «ha«gea^ -,' 1 

iOmMf. Away, away we lo(eitiiy<e«i . \< - .^ . .). 

f \E,KitJh9uting^%G4ibkfi^thKiHim. 

j ' Enter Soldier tjrunk'r't^ith thf^^rmi^ '' ' "* .. 

I $0/^. The day ii our owo* the town farrender^^ and 

1 Wmi 
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1 fTom. O Lord ! Sir ! I an a^ttnd. 

I SoU, And I am* t^i^ciU-mafcei* "^ 

1 ^«Mr. O ! huA the fin qF aduitcrjt Is a double iio. 

1 Stiii. AAd Hove: double ftonhig witk ill my hearts 
hh B metbed v9e foMienvfe to €iftactlie^daviSia; count- 
ing. Fornication 1 pos i 'uk bojut pli^, todigonn^llMa 
preach agaiail k ; b«t jaOtfy liie mfoi»blrw»i» W«4lll^ 
tery by their ownexaaspla. : ' * ^ : 

{Hi MKtr her, ^tiU $bi 9$bm^9mk. 

2 SoU^ S*bn«ls I a aoDtk^t pay it . : . :lr . . ' 
Nothing to tbee : I coold kifa thea to piMW, . ^ . > 

' 2 ITom. Well ; if ttijr hoftftttd knaw«f tlieilUsiiaDs 
fou briag iMo his family* he'd loofea« ta nribi a t ■» : 

2 ^•A/. As a pair of faorni oaft tanfaa hiai %- bMlmiig 
Hflti cockold that aoiift bai 1 aevaa Aarna oaien^ wb«a 
I have won his trenches. Come, come ; faith yoa^ttfti 
fnthyonaavH — -«hai ■ ^ 

an4 run autf $ht Somen t^itr \m* 
I Cit. Oar coanters rifled! nmr ms^tamtk*'tU •nd.vm 
in the ftat9 ofcaiskpldofll agaia! i am dr^nk* da^rate, 
and can fight for the honqiir of my wocation» and CAftr 

SCENE, Chattgts U the Falact. ^ 

Euier lktk9tl with fi<virat Lordu i . 

"' i^. My tods ! I neinr can enoagh tetora. r 

This kingdom's thanks, ior makii^hsm ycnut care, 
Who ii the life and being of us ail i 
^aebmsu I the general wifli ^Piffia ! . .. . 
The people's longing, and the .oourtiecs fool ! 
With what an eagernefs the Sapbjf f^w 
To meet your loves, and ere you coald deaumd hkoh 
Arfign'd the proviQces of greatefl truft 
Through his dominions, to his brother's care ! . 

Lerd' My lord! his ftrange behaviour at the btecj^uet, 
HH ftart of paffien, and afar«p€> dapattuc^, 
Fr9Vofces our wonder. 
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7Af Persian Princb. 25 

ifat, Troft my experience in the ^9ph/% faumdnr \ 
Tlie eye of tine has feen'him through and through \ 
Trtc'd bin through V9*xy temper of his foal, 
And ihewn him naked to my ftrideft view ; 
And from my obfenration of bis youth* 
Up to bts riper years, i dare affirm 
His foiti enncb'd with all thofe quatfties. 
That can endear a monarch to the world* 

But fee, he comes ; within this hoar, my lords. 
rU wait yon in the* apartment of Senmnthet . 
Where I have fometking to propofe, that may 
Advantage the defign, ^ 

Lord^ We will not fail. [Extunt. 

' I/m. To lofe your beads, if yoa be there. 

Enttr Seliman. 

StL Why is my temper fliakca with each breatb 
Of fleeting air, that's &rmed Into voice f 
Why have I not an equal maftery 
Over my pa(Iions» with the rel; of meo f 
The cp«rt is io an uproar with my folltea 
Expos'd in public ; all my friends ftaod mttC6 
Before me» not a counfelior that dares 
Advife me, even flattery is dumb. 
——1*11 curb his/olly. Ha! Ifmael here! 

I/m» I find the poifon works ; I'll fhew mylelf. 

SeL My Et returns, and all my promi(4^ 
Vanifh at fight of him: atboufapd doubts 
Start in my foul, and preTs to be refolv'd 

From his o^ac^lous tongue. Yet why fliosM I 

Raihly endanger all my faturepeace, ^ ^ 

To be inquifiiive in that, may prove 
A lading torment, and at beil can give 

But what 1 had before^ 1 will retirCf 

And fo conceal my weakoefs— ^yet that were 
Bqt to betray it more.-— «<«- 

I/m, Great fir ! to prefs upon your thoughtful hours 
May prove my crime, 'tis fit 1 wait at diilance. 

SiL No, I/maAJ 
Nothing of moment entertains my thoughts t 

Vol. !• C Only 
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Oif}y1bmcfe^refie^ioiairpflifii}r>)ate' ^ f. ^ ?/ 

'3>epomnent at the banquet, , ^. r <. i* 

I/m. The caufe wis fare iifrpopmnt, tliac <soqU 'iho<^ 
Yourtemperfoj and :in that genefal joy. 

^f/. The caufe, 4Mafl I as thou lov'ii my peact^ -^ 
:Stop thiere ; tho'«iiich I fear tltoii*ft .gone too Faki 
Thoa*A ignorantly totich'd a jarHog ftriog, 
'That quite 9ntanef4he orders of my ibttl £ 
;And all therms oifuiii^r»ii€eiprGqpM'4, > j 
9 Ihallleap o*er, if thus^hooms^ge mti^n, - « 

^ fenond tim«. 

X/vf. How, Sir, have I cffendcd? 
SeL Thy queftions (HH drive oa to ihat4:fcourfe» 
'That merft oiTenda me, * , 

/ylii. Better I never fpoke» than give you trouble, 
Stl. it weire indeed. -^^'^ Nay thou mufl bearwithta 
f know thou ^Ilt« I/mml I therefore ffittaky 
JVnd let thy thoughts 4k) w freely to thy tongue ; 
A 8. to jny ear thy words. Is not '^^mdnths 
A\\ can be wifh'd in woman ?— -^-^Ha ! not anfwer ! 
Ifm. I dare not» I (hall girve younew diftarban<ie« 
SeL O now fhou art too hard upon ttiy'folUes s 
I know this theme provdc'd me at the l^nqMt, 
And truths in pubiie are relented, 
Which roeera (^r reception in our clofets. 

I/m. Then I dare fpeak my thoughts ; if I refp^d 
Semantbi as thCcgoddefs of your vow»9 
As one, rais'd by the merit of your love ; 
Then I muft thirik the virtues of her fex, 
(For fure file hfas the beauties) meet in her : 
But if as mierely woman I efteem her, 
AUy'd to imperfedlions, fubjed to 
Temptations, which her beauties will Invite, 
And years allow of, with that tide of youth 
Swelling through every vein, fparkling defires* 
And circulating wi!hes to her heart : 
Pardon, the freedom of my own experience, 
I think this fruit, that ripens on the bough* 
And mellows in the fun-lhiae of the court. 
yLoSi fomewhefe faiU 

Set. 
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fie lB«^TArfi "PAiNCl. ay 

STiL A thodfand tliBujJBtarprey on my tortuM Tlb«% 

And whirling fancy turns my fthfbs round ; 

-i*-MA?ir«'ftliyiuiL»t#ias feafon all he uitcrcd lo me» ' 

And folid fenfe ;.aiid may t>erhaps be true. 

Smanfkt if a' wo'itoan ; 

And virho cai^ f«li6m tfi'at deceitfal fex ? 

Bur, by the flaming God that rides above. 

Had 1 a circumftat^ce, a fhewr of truth » 

I would not only i^ive the forcerefs hence. 

But fink her lover in the fliades for ever. 
Ifiw* My lord! knowing your \dolent {>afGoa 

For SimaMtht and het unnatural coldnefs ; 

Hoping to find the caafeof ail^ by bribes 

1 wrought upon a (lave in trdft, wlio told me. 

How (he in private entertains a lover. 

StL In private, fay'fttliou? fure it cannot be j 

She ! who Nke Jfpril months, (lill wept, and flione, / 

Whofe not one beauty was without a tear. 
Is ihe, hell! furies ! iends! and4)lagues! unchaflet 
I/m. My lord— — *i 
StL She is, hy hell flie tsl 
For all the tears flie (hed, were liquid RrCf 
Hot fcalding bubbles of defcending luft. 
As Jupuir rain'd down on Danae\ 

I/m. The Gods can witnefs for me, I believe 
Stmkntbe chaile, as the untainted thoughts 
Of isfancy : 

Yet (he is a womaKi ; and the niceft fare. 
That makes her mod^dy her boafted pride. 
May, when when follicited with earned vowt 
Of iionourable love, without a crime 
Believe, where her own fancy prompts her. 

SeL What honourable love can dory boaft, 
Threagh the recorded pages of the dead. 
Equal .to mine ? in all my flame of love, 
When wild de(}res beat thick upon my foul. 
And power (the countenance of greated crimes) 
Urging me on, nay when my boiling blood 
Has bittfh'd to fee me, for a womaa^s xioy^nefs, 

Gz Toitgo 
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28 Vf£ Loyal P E R 5 X A N ( jr» - 

Fdrege my pl^afures ; not eyete tbeii, ! iWi^ 

Had i a look, a though^ beyond ber f if die, . . : i 

I/m» I need not name your brother* jvbcQ I fpe^k . 
Yoor rival tnafter of the charma of yooth. 
Beauty and courage ; nay more than thefc : oac kara'4 ' 
In the fofc way of melting ladies' kearts | , • .. 
So artful in the (lory of his paifioq, 
Thatfure no woman can refift bis tongue* 
More than his enemy his fword in battle* 

Sei. O ! 'tis impoilible ! 

I/m. By heav'n 'tis true ; ^is he alone • 
Refolves the frolly weather in her foj^l. 
And warms her into wiihes* 

SiL Then be forgotten ever 
The ues of blood, friendihip, humanity. 
You're empty names, and pcrifli all in him ; 
No more my brotheri but the word of villainir 
I could behold him feated in my throne, 
Dirppfing crowns and kingdoms through the Eafl, 
And pardon his ambition:— but my love.-r — 

I/m. He needs no pardon, who offends with power ; 
And fliould the prince with a iiroog hand maiotaia 
His paffion to the world, nay, eafe your brow 
Of the imperial load, who can oppofe him ? 
All offices are his, your fword is his. 
To be employ 'd againft your royal life ; 
If gratitude permit ; and who is he. 
In the wild tranfports of ambiuous thoughts. 
And toiling on the billows of defire. 
That for a nicety of good or ill, 
Would quit the joys of beauty, and a crown ? 

SeL No more, Ifmael! tell me when, and where 
I may behold 'em ; let thy working brain 
But guide me to the place.— 

Jfm That this docs ; iShewfig a Ktj. 

This key difclofes to you the whole fcene 
Of their forbidden loves : within this hour 
They meet again in her apartment, where 
You may furprife 'em. 

^iU Attend me at that time. 

6 
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I could cutfffmf fotAitk, tiff amarel 
•^ — But '$ am cahii as ]^«t. 

The figure of ray'fury 's lifejcfs drtwn ; 
Rode, aiid^tm like to what ic (hall be. 
O ! thoQ (halt. fee the mendings of my rage : 
The manly d'aihes of my ftronger paflioii 
Shall paint the face of my revenge f<> ghaftly. 
Nature fliall flart aYTrighted at the piece. 
And cry, the workV not mine. [Exif* 

Ifm, Full charg'd, and/ like a tburidefbplt, deflrudtivCt 
The Sophy flies to ait that (halt oppofe him : 
^""^Tathmai will fland between him, and Stmanihi ; 
■ ■ But StUma moH pafs through Tacbmas to her : 
^18 fo refolv^d, and ftands like heaven^s fixt poles \ 
Come, furies all» whip up my (leepinSf ^nvy» 
Lafli the lean, haggard fiend, and m^Ke Mr ^otm ; 
Lend me your fcorpions, reach the pots'nous bowl. 
That the green gall may flatn my venpm'd bloody' 
And my infedion raife a mad combttftion* 
Then from the port I will behold the ftorm. 
And Uttgh at rums, that my plots perform. ' \fi^f^ 

S C E N £» Semanthe'/ Apwtmtnt. 

BntiT Tacbmas, Semaathe, auJ Lor^i* 
Taeh. O ! why Semanih, why thefe falling taars t 

1 fwear, my love, not the laft drops of life, 
Taft flowinjg from my heart, are dearer to me. 
Than thoie rich pearls that trcikle from thy eyes* 
What, on this joyfol day ! it mod no( be i 
Give me thy griefs, poor all thy forrows here. 
Here in my breaft, and pant within my arms : 
Tho* fortune frown, and tvery ftax coni^ire. 
Yet v^e may love, Smoftibt ! 

Sem, O my lord ! 
What fun fhall fee yoo mine ? Is there no poWV 
Aflifling to our love f 

r^rA. My dearer felf! 
Let no fad thought poifon this happy hour. 
The Gods have feq^ as to begin oar joys* 

C 3 No, 
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3.0 The Lofal Hwiornt^] »r. 

No, my Semtmtbi ! wc will ncartf part: »♦ ^ 

For ever thas, thus in each otlier's armf» '^ 

Ages ihall fee as flourid^ 

<S#M. YeeB.you ihall 
Fop ever be beliey'd ; for my poor heart 
Would faio be^foaded with the hopM ef feft. 
Vet there is Something here prcfagei ill \ 
Were onr loves* feme a blHsfuI^ fit van grove, 
Ai^ wey the happy tenants of its fhade» 
An htimUe rural patr» to all oDknowo^ 
Plac'd Beneath fortune's aim, we might be bleft. 
Bot oh I the florms and tempeHs of a court, 
Tht rocks» the qoickiaiids, and the toffin^ feae^- 
Thatilove muft venture through to gain ica potty 
foil the mo^ refolute powVa of my iouK 

Entir Sbliman unfetn^ ^Uh Ifmael £?»/ A^baotlv 

Sih There needs no more; IfmaiU yobretire, 
'^WX^Jthanei attends me. \txU IfmieL 

S%m. You know the ^opbj^ l6ng,has ibpgb| mylovC}'.* 
And tho' 1 f*^ear I.never will be hi»» 
Nbr change the p'affion Thave vow'd you tolig. 
For more than earth can give» or heay'o beftow ; 
Yet, O my lord ! my ftars are great fbr yon \ 
What horridcGDBftqMMff Of. what fS^^SA-^ 
Of w^l.dell fury'Ought we not ta dread^ 
From hihi, who when he knows his hapRj^ ltval» 
Has power to execute his fatal will 2 

* Taib,, Nb^ my Simanthe ! we arc now ff cure 
From all the dartis of fortune: thefe my, friends^ 
Soon as I march to my new govrjnment,. 
Sliall be your gu^rd»,aftd privately cjonivey; yoji.. 
To Georgia^ which province yojur brave father 
Had governM longhand bolwich death refigja^d,; 
'Tis now within my pow^r, and 1 doubt no£» 
At fight of yoQ, but we ihall have thofe frienda, 
To join our ca^ife, that may enable us 
Tojoftify o^r loves. 

La'tis. In the public namer 
We lay our livCji.and lort^ncji at» ycui- /itfit» 
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SeL O f man, me, i^r«»;< 
Reftrain tBe falHesof my ^rting paffion. 
Which e]{e will pliM^ge mc in the g^olph of mad'ttefi. 

S*m. But if that gloomy micote &ouId approach, 
(Avert it heav'n) wken I am forc'd- to lofe youj 
(Forgive the virgin fondnefs of n^y love) 
Where fliould your poor Semanthe rtln for ^ccoisr f 
Or ihoold I live to mourn your 1o& for ever f 

Tacb. O flop not here !' for ever bleft my cart' 
With the delightful (lory of thy love x 
My heart i^ravilh'd withexceffive joy. 
Leaps in my breaj). 
And dances to the mufick of thy voice. 

my Stmanthi / let me die with raptare. 
Thus li^h my fouj out on thy virgin bofom. 
Thus prcfs thee IHII, for cveV hoJd thee to me. 
Emptying the hoarded treafureof my love. 
Till life be fpeAt> and I fall pale before thee, 
^hat (hall I fay to fpeak thy wond'roo& virtue f' 
My tOfigne fi>p(kkes me, when 1 would go on, ' 
Uncapable toforra my dazzling thoughts. 

And I can only gaze, and fiill adqttre th^,^ 

SeL Qaz6 on, devour her all; this krol^s thy laflS* 

Sm^ Q huti^t» V we are belray'd. 

StJ. O wond*rous ttiodedf of guflt difeover^^^ 
Ingrateful (lave ! I wilf not (loop t6 tett thee. 
How thou haft bafely wrong*d thy friend and brotJirrC- 

1 did de(ign thy death ;' bitt thank the powers, 
That have reviv'd ejTpirlng nature in me t 
But fly, begone, to death, or bamihment;; ' 
And all the public ofiices you held 

By our permi(Son, here we tak«'again. 
The general-ftalF, Ar banes , now is thine. 

Jfrd, My fervlce beft wiM fpeak my gratitude. 

SeL As^ traitors to our crown, and life, your headl*^ 

[To tbi It^rtHs 
Art forfeit to oor laws : but meet ignobler fates. 
Madam, yoiur fOK^ M\y pleads year caa^ 
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32 The Lefal BkO-T nun; fftf' 

Bat thifik on him oo morv ^.leara to forget 

A Have fo much unworthy. 

Jrhamst thoQ attend upon Semmntiff 

And guard her as thou wculdft thy life t ftway. f£«^« 

T^£b. If in my better fortune I have ever 
DefervM thy love» 

Grant me a parting fni»iite with Smantbti 
/\nd ifi returu, my H^e 
Miall be too Aiortto (hew my gratitude. 

Jrb, My ]crd i the time requires a /hort farewel* 
And you mul^ make it ib : I know there are 
A thoufand tender thingt for you to hy^ 
Unfit forme to hear; 
1 herefore, my Iord« the guards (hall wait without* 

[ixiiwitb Guards. 

yiri&.'Now my ^tmawhef 

Sim, O my moil lovM lord I 
Support me/for my fpiriis die within me. 
At the leali mention of thy banlihment* 

Tiub^ Look up, my ftar, my ihtning happinefs; 
Dart through the gloomy winter of our fbrtanc^ 
And fmiie upon me; .' 
Let ns deceive our miferies a while. 
Talk of the joys of love, and never tbjnk 
Of parting ; grief wiJl come too faft upon of. 

Sem» Methinks already in (omt barbaraiis wild» 
Like a benighted traveller, I walk | 
Viewing with watry eyes the iiaking fnn. 
And night diiphying her fad enfigos round t 
1^0 friendly village near me, all before, 
A horrid maze of death, without a guide 
To che'ar my heavy fteps ; defpair, and death I 
Darknefs and ever lading horror round me ; 
O wilt thou ne'er return to glad my foul. 
And muft we never, never meet again 1 

7'atb. My foul's lad treafurel how I part from thee» 
How &r above the world i prize thy love, 
Th' almighty fearchers of the mind can tell : 
But fince irrevocable fate has dcom'd 
That 1 muft ne'er b^ happy $ O hea;r my wkb 

For 
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For thy content, aikfc (btore peace of mitid ! 

—It matters not what (hall become of ine« 

When I am gone for ever from thy fight, 

Porget that wwched T^tr^MMu ever was ; 

O ! think not on the wretch, for that will grje?e thee % 

Bat give (hy love to royal Seliman^ 

Give him that heart, that once was mine ; tbole vows , 

That fpotlefs faith, thou gav'ft tome : which \tnc\ 

*T\% for your peace) yoo gods I I here refign ; 

Here on this a^tar figh you a)l awfay, [K^JP^g hir BmU 

Stm, O moft ankind I why do you nfe me thus I 
Or would you have me think you never lov'd. 
That tho9 yon wifh me from you f 

Tach, My love 1 
My dearer iclf ! thoa miracle of woman ! 
For what recorded ftory evef told 
One of ^hy fex fo fond of mifery } 
Let OS live wretched then, and ever love 9 
So trnly love, that the relenting gods 
At laft in juftice may redrefs our wrong». 
And bring tts fafe unto each other's arms. 

S'm* O ! if I over prove untrue'to TacJhMOi, 
Mav I refigA my honour to a ffave. 
Be oranded a vile, common profiitute. 
And only known 6y the black marks of ihame* 

Tach. O I cbttld bear thee ever : but thus refolv'd 
Let's try to part, 

Sem. O you moft fir A begin $ 
For my heart's fond, and fore to fay farewel 
' Would break it quite. 

Toib. Farewel, Simantbi / witne(s all you godt^ 
To yeu I recommend this weighty charge: 
O guard her innocence, and fecnre her faith, 
(For fore ihe will be f!rong)y tempted from me) 
That if your kinder fiars (hould guide me home' 
To thefe lov'd wrmi, ovtr fools inay meet in joy. 

Sem, My heart's exceeding heavy : falling tear» 
Dazzle my fight, and will . not let me fee you t 
O do not leave me yet ! 

TacJk I niiift begonet '^ • 
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34 ^^ L$yul' 9vt e t h £ it $ tr. 
If I fiay fongftf we ato both- ondeae ; 
My eyes would ever en thai ohjeiEl dwell; 
-; — But we inuft pslrt^— ^areiMeX 
£//BK. Farewcl faftweh ' 



ACT HI- SCENE I. 

Mniir SeVimtin follcwiiig SemMthe. 

Sef,^ I'^HE flubborn rocks are worn by pouring floodrf 

X i^ut you, tho' covep'd witlv a cooftaat dewj 
Like weeping marble. 
Give me no hopes, but are as hard a* eve?. 

$4m. Learn hopefiom widowed lurtles. 
Or Irora the melanchoiy Phikuil^ 
Who, perched all nighX alone in (hady grovea. 
Tunes her foft voice to (ad coapJainxs of love. 
Making' het life one great harmonious woe^ 

StL Cannot Pa^tu^ flrand, nor Tagus^ ftxeamt 
Nor heaps of pearl joiir^i with a P$fjian crown » 
Bias your ttiooghts, or poiiie a fabjisd's love ^ 

Sim. Tho' your wide empire, with expanded wingfit^ 
Flew o'er the Baft farther than Cyus led it i 
Tho' the fun tenanted hb conrfe from you. 
And the rich lr>dian world confefs'd your fway |, 
I would prefer my Tachmau ny h>v'd lord«. 
To all the pageantrkfr of gaudy pow'r. 
Tathmas! whofe name batmention'd, warms mf heart ;; 
Life of my hopes t'snd eharraer of my*, firul I 
. BiU Yoo were nor formed to ran in aaturc'abtrdl«. 
Sultry, and eibo^'d in the crowd of fiaves : 
Thefe mafchlefa beauties ihoiald adera a^thcoaei, 
^Plac'd emins^ntly in a fiiiii2ng;orb4 
Da/t life or death ia every, awful look* 
' Bm. Q T^hmtu I didft thou know 
t4ow my aflaulted faith* maintatns^ the fields. 
Sure thou wouldft fly to my afliftaotie* 

SiL O madam! tafic thepleafi]cta.o£a tiuooe ; 
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The fweet* of natafe always blow arauad lu ; - 

Fate cannot rea^k a9: 

The ilU ihc fcatters thcojigh the lower world* 

Like vapours, vaailh ere they gain ouf heights* 

Joys flow untainted from the bounteous gods» 

'Which the poor AibjeA takes at fecond hand ; 

No noife molefts us but what mufic makes i 

Cool, gen(}e breezes fan our hotter hours,. 

While we look down» and view the fweating worldi- 

See, at your feet I o^r all my greatnefs. 

My love» my life, yet all too Hetle far 

To porchafeone dear look, one pitying (h»le« 

Stm. O rife, my royal Ibrd 1 Why (houM yoa kaeel^ 
To me I why do voq hold me thus i 

Se/, Whydoftthoo'titraaiw^?: 

Sim. T mu& be gone. 

SeL What ! not a look! not one dear fmite, ^chiefrf 
My feoiib'd iQ«e» Jasy fad defpairing. he^n \ 
But my too happy rival will difpenie 
With this— — thusji^ thus T print my fouk 

{Kijing bir bandfjht krtakifrm bim^ 
Ha ! gone (o foo» ! nay then ^tii tune to fpeak : 
By all the pangs of love, if thus you leave me. 
Thus tortar'd with the violence of my paflion. 
Your lover's blood alone (hall qaench my rage* - 

Stm. Ah ! where (hall conftancy meet a reward f^ 
Where (hall that poor, abandoned virtue fly I 
For here 'tis perfecuaed to undoing. 

SeL 'Tie not his baDiflHnent that fliall fuffioe : • ' 
That I apply'dj as a fafe remedy, 
In hopes you would forget hiafi by ^degrees : • 
Bot fince 1 find th' infedion fpreadif npon you>% 
iNmuft be qnickr and fnatch the fliarpeit cure : - 
And fince he only bara my happinefa. 
His death iballgiiide me on* ray way tjo blif». ^ [fifr^^* 

Sem, O leave me not with tl^&t deitruAive (bond i • 
My lord ! oh ftay ! O hear Bie,er6 you go: 
— He'a gone, and may perhaps intend it too : • 
Ah ! eo i MfyrfmntoH tigers would not hurt my love % * 
——Bat a revengafol, forioeariyal mstytf - 

C6 Tac^J^ 
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Tacbitas and death I O keep ^em didant, heaven ! 

For, like deftroykig planets, if they meet/ 

My ruin's certain : ibme f>od infpire my mind. 

In this wide maze of death, a path to find, ' 

That leads me to the means, how I may fave 

My love ; or that which leads me to my grave. \^Exit* 

SCENE, Changes f tbi Country. 

Enttr Ofman nuitb f$<vtral Offiart. 

O/m* Far hence he cannot be: 
And by the villagers' defcription. 
It mufi be the prince they faw. 

I O^ 'Tis ilranee that mifery fhould be To filent : 
' The buds in moarnnil notes ihould ihare his griefsy 
Fach groove (hou[d echo the fad accents back, 
And ev^T^ bark contain the fatal Aory. 
a Off. Let's feparate; hecannor'icapeourfearcb. {Ext. 

Enter Tacbmas. 

Taih* Greatnefs (the earneil of malicioos fate 
For future woe) was never meant a good* 
Baited with gilded roiv^ 'tis caft out 
To catch poor eafy man. 
What is't to be a prince ? 
Tb have a keener it^(t of our misfortuaesa 
That's all oar wretched gain. 
The vulgar think us happy ; and at dtdance. 
Like fojne fam'd rntfioua pile, we feem to Aonn/b i 
But we, wlio Jive at home, alone'CaD tell 
The fad difquiets, and decays of peace. 
That always haunt the dv^eliing. 
O ambition I 

Ht>w iiraogely doft (boa charm the minds of men I 
That they will chufe to iarve on mountain topta 
Raiber than tafte the plenty of the-v^le. 
Had my kind ftars defign'd my fort one htrti, 
.Bred^among fwains, with mySemmmthg by me. 
The conquVing beauty of Tome neighb'ring village; 
What ages ol conunt might I have paftg. 

TiB 
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Till timeliad quenchM boib life and lore togetlier ? 

Bat O ! I never more mu ft think of peace : 

Scmatffi»^i gome for zvtT i O S^mantht f [EjcH. 

Ri'iHters nniib Offiars* 
• Tath^ Cofoe to my armt , my warriors ! thcfe are the}». 
Who, in the piercing winter of our fdrtane. 
Cling to ottr fapleb (ides, dnd keep us warm* 
Once more lee me endear you to my heart ; 
And now, my friends, part we like foldter s here ; 
All to our feveral fates ; fight for the king ^ 
As I have done^ and may yofir fervices 
Be better paid. 

OJm. Oft have we feen fate hovering o'er oor camp^ 
In all the bloody horrors of a war ; 
Nor have we left ovit general at the view : 
, And fhall we here defert him bi»iely ? here ? 
Where only hunger* or fome trivial want, 
(Which war has turn'd to nature in us) threatens ? 

1 Off, Fate could not part oor fortunes in the war» 
Nor (hall (he now, 

dfm. Were tbofe foft fiaves of laxnry aod eafe 
To head an army ; thofe who thus have wrongM you ; 
How woald they voice it o'er andoW forT^ibmas 
To come, and blunt the edge of war again ! 

2 Off. Bafe natures always hate where they're obligM.' 

.Eiieer Arbanea wiiA 'a Gwnrd. 

Arh. My lord ! I come empnwer'd to take 
You prifoner, as traitor to the ftate« 

Tacb. A traitor ! 
Pr*ythee forbear me that, and I refigo. 
Myfelf to juilice up, without the flain 
Of thy black blood upon my innocence. 

Ari^J come not here to calk. 

0/m, There's not a life here. 
Which fondly yooefteem within jrour power*' 
Bat moft be fold at dearer rates of bloed 
ThaviyoQ, and all yonr crowd of guards csm pay* 

Taib* Y^t holAf my geiicioas friends i I mail not tkar, * 

By 
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By dtfobedience uy ny king's cammAnd^ 

Raihly forego myt vinue: if he think fi^ 

To c^e my life, Or make it yctqMre wrotchedl 

My loyalty tics up my forward fword, 

And teaches filently to AiiFtr alt. 

And aow» a long hftmtl ; ]i»«- to en|Of 

A better fortune in your prinoe*! favonr. 

[BMit'wiih Aybnness 

I Off. Let's to tlie arm)i,r 
Where noble fouls will axit bo wnntnig to 
Aifift our caufei and turn iihopnaQe^s^fate* 

Q/m. I'll to CQfirt, 
Where if kind fortune favour my defignf* 
L aay prove fcrviceable. [^«r«»/^««r«/^ 

S C EN ^^TbePaJ^i.. 
Znttr Seliman and Ifmael; 

5«/. Since fate has put the traitor in my powi^r^ 
My jttftice ihall have wings^ 

Ifm. The harmlefs beaft bows to the facjred knifc^ 
But 'tis to keep off thunder irooi our crimes, 
Atkd to make friends io heaven ; but what ? Ob ! wbat*. 
Can ydb pruf oie by taking Ttuhma*^ life ?^ 
Thus you not only throw your fliieki away^ 
From your unguarded head» but. do incito^ 
Tho-long jforbearance of the gods againdr you. 

^tU Has he not dar'd A^y cfown» as well. as lo?e ? ' 
Has he not ilolen into m^. army's beasts ? 
Nay more, when 1 had banifli'd hinoi my cour^^ 
Has he not countenanc'd rebellion, in 
My difaffefted captains ^ 
All this thou know'il, and yet would'A have me fparc blai«: 

Ifm* Only, great Sef^j^J^ he is your brothers 
For, by the gods,! were he a private nan. 
My fword (hould reach the villain, an his heart i > 
But as he is the prince, youi: people's idol> 
And one that (hares your blood. yoa«may.foi;givo> 

SiL Since he is great, and makes wy.csqmn bis,awi|»^ 
A politic jufii^ does perfuade his death ^ 

A brattbl# 
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A bramble ne'er can fpring up to a cedar ; 
But a tall pixie, upoa^a mottntain's tQp'» 
May grow my rival, ai^d perhaps o'erkiok me; 
He dies co-night, by the bright god he does! 
Afcaibld flialttiie tfatcor't beaditeceivt^ 
And pablic juftice ftudihwb to hia^canNL [SmK 

Ifnu BcaMfe I feana fi)r ?«fi&aM/|. tfaerefm \ lo? a^JHrn ; 
Thus he concladea ; but tire illation-s ialfe. 
I would as loatk obtain tke fait I mowfor^ - 
As laivyars^ bribfd aganft they, eaufip the pleai x 
——But thus I'm unfu^pcifted of his death. 

O! there's the pleafure,. fo to work tbecrowdt. 

That their beft thooghta nsay crown our viUanies, 
And frame as hooeft ev^n ia the ad o£mifcktc£. 

Enter Sunamire ubintm 

^un» Thus far ftfccefskaa kd oar-|^ota.a]oDg» 
And expedatimi been pasd with i|itei*ed: ^ 
And (hoiild thefe fail {which wouki be vaiil t« ftaiv> 
My teeming brain hcdds a Jtfi>rr#«ii0 (lill. 
That with Interring mifbkief would Ibp^l)^ fn«« 

Ifm» Madam, there needs* no- more ; with won4*fOtfs ikll|> 
You've rais'd the antic madiine up ; and qow« 
Mov'd by an inward power, '(will ad alone : 
Whilff we, like failors tacking for the wind. 
Mount on the deck at laft, with fell-blown iailr 
Drive onward ta e«r port, and proudly rfde ' 
On dancing billows down the foaming tide. 

Sun. H^ are my' fairies hauated by revenge?' 
— — But I can Aore ftiftain : 
Nay, ftabtkis bi«aft, to plague my happy riYal;.. 
And tbatrafli fcomer of-my pref^r'tf love. 

Ifm> Smiramfo more (hali be ador'd 
fo ftory ; female fpirit never menliott'd mottt- 
But SuHamirtftiuM^W the cheeks of fame. 
And in the roll of women be the leading name. 

Sun, The hour grows big with fate^-*-^ B ut let^s away^ . 
A«d place a guard on every eourtter^ eye, 
At ftainea watcIviA.ilofi»s4li'iiicoiiftant kj. I tmtmu 
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Tti SCENE drawm, /^rwi Ttchmaa m a SciifiJJk 

' T0th. Death we flioold prize, as tlie bf (t gift bfnatnte ; 
As a fafe inn, where weary travellen^ 
When they have joarnied throueh a world of carei» 
May pot off life» and be at reft for ever. 
If '(were in private, void of pomp and (how : 
Bat groans, and weeping friends, and ghaitly blacki 
Diftrad us with their fad foleoinity ; 
l*he preparation is th'execotioner ; 
For death unmalk'd fliews us a friendly face^ 
And only is a terror at a diftance : 
For as theline of life condufls as on ' 
7o this great court, the profped (hews more faijr* 
n'is nature's hofpital, that's always open ^ 

To take us in, when we have draio'd the fwet^'a ^ 
Of life, or worn our days to age, or wretchedQcfi% 
Then why (hould 1 delay I or fondly f^ar 
To embrace this foft tepofe, this laft retreat? 
] I who like Uofibms withering on the bough, 
Dy'd in my birth, and almoft was born old.. 

Entir Sell man, Ifmael, htbKXit^yanil AutndMwt*. 

J/m. Yft fir \ turn back; altho* a criminal. 
He is your brother ; and to fee him bleed » 
(So gentle is the temper of year foul) 
Will raife your very thoughts in arms againft yott : 
Nature and juftice, like contending tides. 
Will drive you from thecalmnefs of your mind f 
And what the confequence may be, how fatal 
To your peace, none knows, but all Ihould dread t 
Therefore, my lord, I beg you— - 

SeL Urge no more ; 
I tell thee, Ifmael, I'll ftand un-roov^d,. 
Behold him fail a purple facriAce 
To my ambition, and my injur'd love ;• 
As uDConcernM as 'twf*rja connmon fate» 

Tacb. Although fufficient reafons urge my deaths 
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Yet. O^greatfir! I i;iev.er ceuld imagine 
ItSi^llld i\;JQKey6a tB behold me bleed; 
liere I confefs you haw oocgonemy cboaghti* 

jfrS. By kell» I ipead concern i'ch* S:fh/s looks. [J^t* 

JM; Hell never (land it out. [JfiJi. 

Tacb» Yet ere this 'fleeting being difappeart^ 
Before I leave the world, let rae avow 
The loyalty and firmnefs of my foul. 
Before this prefcnce, to imperial power* 
And by th'expe£lance of eternal reii 
To all my paft calamities, in death ; 
By all the thoufand longings of my ibul. 
Now at my parting minute ; O 1 I fwear. 
That through my life, in all ther fields 1 fought, 
And conquer'd in your cauie, I never bled 
With more content and fatisfaflion 
(When crirofon conqueft chafp'd me in her arms. 
And laurel'd triumphs welcomed my retarn) 
Than now I empty all the fprings of life, , 
Open each vein, and (as the laft great dne) 
Offer the fcarlet treafure of my heart, 
In dread obedience to your high command. 

StL This rebel nature faAions in my breafl C 
Bbt 'tia refolv'd, I nm sot to be mov^d* 

Tatb* Since fate ordain'd Stmanikt*i charms to Ik 
The fatal priM of oor contending loves ^ 
Since I mnft loie her ; with my lateft breath. 
That facred reliqae of my foul, that all 
The riches, empire, that my heart rejoicM in, 
I here refign to your eternal care. 
O uke her, fir ! and be for ever bleft, 
Be bleft far, far above all haman thought ; 
For endlefs joys are in that heaven of love. 
A thoufand C0/1V/ dance upon her fmiles. 
Young, bathing angels wanton in her eyeSt 
Melt in her looks, and pant upon her breads | 
Each word is gentle as a weftern breeze. 
That fans the infant bufom of the fpring. 
And evtry figh morerofy than the morn : . 

n'he thought infpires my fool I but f have done a s 

O ! keep her dofe to th' bu&'nefs of your loves i 
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Impofc amighif Ufitofpiwifing'teil - - ' 

Upon her; givt htr Rot.time tothiiik On Tacbauu% ' 
For if (he doe«» fune ihe wtti give^ft te*r ; 
And ohil woold. not have ^imMUhi- weep ; 
TW the dear dew would make 017 a^efr il«iiriih la my 
toai& 

Begona ^w/^r^ attendid^ tn grtat ^iJfraShifr 

Segm O horror ! horror ! tornaeiK to my.e^^es-! 
Why was I doom'd to this. unhappy day ? 
Why give I not royfelf to bo devour'd 
With your great father* in hie filcnt tomb^ 
Rather than thus, in my declining life* 
Have my djllra£\ed bowels rent and gjifli'd 
By two ibv'd r^nH ^^cki^n un»uu%al&n&} 
See where ftript innoqeiKe* with bgrow. aagail^ . '^> 

Serenely badls-deBianc^e to the.ax ; 
As if his fot^. w^re-fc^olM: to fv^Scr- wrong I 
Ah ! have you eyea i. 01^ aie:]foi». marble twa'd ^ 
No, no ; the marblfi wtfegi^i y«r has aa eyctt 
—Ah ! go not froK^vmi. 'ci^ftmotimr. bngt^ 
And, as a mojtiicF, j9ttA WH b« mfosld ;t 
*Tis but a94 eafy h^m^mt^futchnM^Uhr 
A brother's life, ^Jifltlriikhm i9hmii]niiirU» 
Bat jpnc L% ^hiRf i t^«i. ivMt*«n wooM jKsimniga ^! . 
Like TM'a triuApk o'^ii « pmem'a v»otmds> ^ 

^^/. My guard^^cimfiAe-th^qimeii'tQhico.apaiiimeiir 
Till execution's paft. 

^r^. Curie on theie laod^-fyrcns^ wfctr brave)deAgiia 
Have been undone, by tiftmog to women T [-^/(^i 

Bsg, Ah ! mud your «mpif«'a hopes, your people's joy«^ 
The wiihes o{ gaed menKbe fkarkfic'd 
To a fantaftic \i0\9, that Uffturpt 
The heat of paifion, tc^ appear a:god. in, 
Butjn cool bipod feeKs monilroaS' as a: fury i^ 
Such is revenge : if fo^ theft ft<'p not here» 
Let your licentious fury fweep.aloQg^ 
And make a mother's death complete the fecoi^ 
Qf mod triumphant murder: rip thtswomb^ 
Tiu4 ferm'i^ okm yet aniembrion,.aBd gave 

Hiitt 
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Him being, to difpleuft yw,c>g«fit dieft vtlm,. 
That robib'd* tliemfekm of vigpur,^ to* iiippl/ 
His infancy with ftreogth to adtageinftTyoir; 
Strike, ftab, and dpowi^lhi* contail ia my blood ! 

&A Aremy conwaatdii difpated I [ni GMordsmdwuH. 

Big. Off, you flave*} 
Is there no filial duty to a parent? 
No virtue in 9, mother's tears to. ilir 
Obedience ia a Ton ? then 1 will kneel. 
Thus, like a vaiTal, follow on w/f. kaeei. 
And never 1mv« parAiing, 

Semanthe ntUrs in ^nat difirder^ and tbrowj Urfilf ^ 
biifitU 

Sih This face oCfatal forrow docs confound ne ; 
Nor can t ftand this teft; 

Big, Seau Ah ! go not from us* . IJhthJfoM him. 

Beg. FskSt as a c&owniog wretcb I'll V^v y^^^ kaet^ 
To the laftplaaga of life« 

Sim» Thus paler aud'dyingn 
With my diiheveL'd; hai£r t'll omi y^n ta sm t«; 
Drag me you. aaly, ordaflr me to thagrcmndn . 
Trample ufNon me; vet 1 will not leavefjsoB^, 
Till your wild ngje^maU fpant me t» tof ff]wre»< 
O ! can you view the Wolenc&o^nityf gsie^/ 
That throws me grovling on the pavementrtlHiiW 
Tora with diftxuSba, ia?iDp;<yet.notg^ve 
A look, a figh, one tendecpuylng word 
To raifftme fiom defpair 2-*— - 
See, fee, he taras-away ^ffir my complainiag^ti 
My fobs, my.groans^ and fwoooinga: OrecalU, 
Revoke the rigour of your dooming \aoice : 
Tho* you have faid it» yet yea. have not A¥Oim , 
My otter rnin. 

Migl, If youpesfift to take your brother's life... 
(O hear what my. pvefag^ng fo«d diviaes-l) 
No hilloryihaU often ail' CKCuXe: * 

Mothers fliali curie ypoi: memory,, aurlba fright 
Theis CTMBg infanta wlth.j;:osr borrid-Ule* 
Bat if it mall be faid ia after* times. 

How 
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How iQ the heiglit of madaeAt ^ . ' 

When nothing conld arreft your^tfied hand. 

Your piety diiarni'd you ) > 

What fair opinions then (hall crown your dud ! 

How bright will your example (hine in ftory I 

Your name will be invok*d as a fure charm 

T' excite obedience ; mothers early teach 

Their children reverence, by recitinr^you j 

And 11 not this more worthy, than the fame 

Ofthac i mperiaL parricide of ^Mf^/ > 

Stm. Mercy is dill a virtue* and moftprisV^ 
.When hope of pardon leaves usi O I then fpcak^ 
Speak in the voice of fome relenting god ; 
Difpel the general conllernation, 
That hangs, like night, apnon thb face of Firfid^ 
And l)e 2^or*d abov^ the jifiog fun. 
' Beg. %y all the hopes, t^at ripen'd in my WOmb^ 
That fweetned the hard labonrof my pains. 
And promis'^ at thy birth, with inftnt fmilet, 
A world of comfort to the mother's age 1 
O ! I conjure you, pity my complainings, 
And give mv Tacbmat to thefe tailing tears. ^ 

Sim* By tame! 

B€g. By nature, by your father's dull I 

Stm* By t)ie bright throne of Cjrus / 

Beg. By the fun. 
And all thofeftan, that everbleft this land 
With their aufpicious influence ! 

Stm. He yields, he melts, [ read it in his looks I 
A blufh confas'dly wanders in his cheeks ; 
And now he turns away. O blefled change t 
. I Big. O matchlefs virtue ! happy, happy day ! 

J/m. Be pleas'd, great fir ! retire : 
Nature may ttirn the beam of juftice, 

SeL What ! (hall we turn favages in nature's field ? 
— — O rife, my royal mother I rite, Semantbei 
Yes, you Have conquered, and I bluihto think 
I could fo'long refill fuch wond'rous virtue. 

Btg. What tongue can fpeak the rapture of my fool ! 
Ym toft in joy. 

Sm* 
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$m. Yoa gods ! tHat hoard op bleffings to reward. 
TraDfcendent virtoe, here etbauft yoor.ftore; 
And if a virtu's prayers, or wifites, can 
Add the lead grain to the vaft hcap» O take'em-s 
Yet all will be. too little for tKit goodnefif. 

yirS. Hell] plagoei ! and death ! here's yoor policy: 
Had I been heard, the bofiaefs had been done 
"Without this ceremony. [TtlGauU^ 

Sel, Live, TaUmasJ live ; come to thy brotner'i ami| 
Think him no morea nonfter, parricide^ 
A wolf, that lives upon the fteaod of blooik 
I've loft my brotal nf tore, and am mas 
Again, mercifol, gentle as the firH. 

Tad. What means my royal lord I 

SiL Ah ! wound me not 
With the remembrance of my bated aAioiis» 
Which (han the light, and fain would be fiM^ttea* 
«<^— 1 wobld complete the general joy. 
And give the crown of all, Simanti^ to thy loye. 
But dare not, wftile a breath of p^lEon Airs ac t 
But, Tmchm^s I raife thy expedation high s 
Let fancy revel in a thoufand forma 
Of joys, yet ontnvented by mankinds 
For virtue wins apace npon my foul. 
My coffing thoughts will foon be rock'd in calmSf 
And then Semanthe ihall be wholly thine. 
Thus at the lall x\kt beaten voyaser, * « 

HavijBg outliv'd the ftorm, does homeward fteer^ 
Recounts his dangers, in a jocund veio^ 
Prefenta to th' life, the furf of the main» 
Paints every wave $ but ae^er will out again: 
So fince my virtue has the conqueft won ; 
The memory^oif what*s already done, 
Shall awe, and dalh my rebel paffioos dpwn« [Sxi^ 
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A C T IV. S C E N E I. 
. Ettfer Ifmacly Sunamire» and Arbanes. 

^iar.'TpHUS-long, with ptibs aiid'toif> we'fcheav'd't 

J[ ftone 

To the hiirs^op, And ftow k timbles on vt. 
GiDfe cm thofe plots, that give us endlefs labovf. <l» 

^/m, Badouprevengefttontflow'pac'dandeai^, 
ft had with equal inightlnaiiitainf*d the coarfe^ 
And reach'd uwftr'd the goal of out defigns : 
But a too violent feeed'hasrHki'd all. ^ 

As an unpra£lts'd leaiDan» 'in % ftoltm^ 
Pliei all bis fail to the ultH-itly win^. 
To wing him to a port, and never fhlblea 
That the uneven veffcl is o'erpowerM t 
Till ho'i0o lace laments his ignorance. 
And every billow ofFers him a tomb. 

Jrb. TJve'bafe on wh^ alioerdefigos welt ftMded, 
Is overturii'dr the S9p^yi\ove abates ; 
And now 'tis rumoUr'd through'the court, that^ftan 
HeUl give Simmntbi up n> ¥aebmds* erms.' 

Sun. Firft let the frame Of nature be dilTolvM ; 
Let Sunamirt be duft, and laid on earth 
Deep as'lbecenter ; elie they are itot fafe * 
From the contrivance of « rtv^l's rage. 
Tho' I both hate his pcfribta, and his lore ; 
Vet bat tot^'hifnin another's arms. 
Would give me fpeedy death. 
What ! (hall ^m^^s^/i^^ rrbinph intny fpoils ? 
Shall fhe enjby him aUf WhM'I ftand Wifhing, 
And like a fpirit damn'd, am robb'd of hope ? 
O hell ! it mads my reafon but to think on'tt 
Miall become their may-game ; 
At their loofe intervals of calmer love. 
She'll hang upon his lips, and beg him tell 
The dory of my pafllon o'er again ; 
Which he relates, and with a fcornful fmile. 
Adds to my fliame, to make the^irl more vaio. 
And mud this be wbiiil I have being ? No $ 

The 
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The tliiinder rages in my breaft for^tetit ; 
Here> bert it rolts tomfikisltsYfoknt way ; 
Artd rtowiiHbarlb: the fiamttog boksttre hurVd : 
'See, fee ! the lovers are difper^'d ai»d fcatterM, 
WbifiiLVl up iowttlmmtf like itfmtntr'^s dtfft 
By ivhirhvind^. ffW/* 

^ad tMMire.paR^ fbjeidl ciMrir b»th «t hand. 

jfr^ 'Th woman oaiy helps osrat a flaod. .[ExutMt. 

Tachmas ifiljpf^^ht fltt^i, 
^acb. Where ihall I £y to iian tius ^dMtilde ? 
My melaodiolybauala'iiie^e^e^y- Where: 
Aod not one kindly ibcaiii-p«r#oes «he |]ddm 
Of my dark tboMghti, to fiive agiimp^ of cof&ftnt. 
Here, as in £^m oooe, tho' all things {m\\t^ 
T'ko' nature }playt the prodiga), anti fives 
Xarge handed^ whatHmriboaadlvfswiflies cMve ; 
Yet difcooteotedly Iffdani about, 
And cannottafte theipleafaret of rlie place. 
The court feems^iH axro«dcd(wlld^ae&» 
Where I appear, iike the £f/t maHtforiorii ; 
Whilft each created being elfc ei>i<»i» 
In happv pairs, the fellowihip of life : 
And if his 'l<ax«lyftaie he did bemoan* 
And wifli'd an Evt^ when waman was Unknown, /" ' 
What would he have done, b«d be bieein forc'd fir am hef , ' 
Soon as he found her fontanately fair ? f £^i|» 

Rt'iHter SaiKunireii;//^ aLt$tfrt Arbaiies^ 4ua/ Ifmad* 

5«« Brother, this letter is your care; 
And tho' to me'direded from the prince, 
V^et it m ud fail in to Semanthe's hands . 

Jrb, A flave attendant on her perfon 
Shall do the bufinefs. 

Sun. V\\ make a viiit to Stmanthi^, and 
Prepare her by degrees to mettt the ttesvs ; 
Wtrich, wten (he finds confirmM in this fofg*d lett^, 
Muft work effefts proportioned to oaf hopes. 

J/ffi. O you're the very fpirit and foul of jUotting ! 

Nothing 
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Nothing within the the ciicott of iB¥ention» 
Can Tcape your fearchiog thoughts. 

^ii«. Since nothing cooM be bop^d for from xhs^^y ; 
This, as the fiuell way* I did propofe 
To work each other's luui from chcmitlves. 

Ifin^ About it» madan. lofe not this prefest mom% 
This minute's worth a year of common boors. 
Jrb. If this plot fail, then^ beaven ! the fauft is yo«n^[£j^ 

Scmanthe, melanchfy in hr Jfartmint* ^ 
Sim. Did time bat circlimfcribe my miferies, 
I!d live upon the hopes of being bkft, ^ 

And travel chearful through m^ youth, to coale 
]n th' ev'ning of my life, and die within his arms* 
■ j^ ^ not the Sopiy pafs'd his royid wor4 
To make us happy ? why then ihould 1 fear ? 
«i-»- Alas ! my foolifli heart ! how foon tbou'rt wrought on\ 
No, no ;,fona hopes, you flattering torments, hence! 
You fmile upon me, to betray me on 
To new defpairs, and her^.I cad you from me : 
Por^ chemift like, I wafie i^y tedious life 
In vain expe^^nce, and^laft die poor. 

EntiT Sunamire f btr. 

Sm. Semantbt weepitig ! what can fortune mean } 
Now, whfiitihe msjeily of Pgrfia comes, 
Jo all his royalties, and pomp of powT, 
Like a defcending god, to court you to him. 
Thus to be feen m tears provokes my wonder.' 

Sm* Alas! is it fo drange to view me in 
That garb of forrow, which 1 daily wear. 
And never wilt put off, till my lov'd lord. 
My Tachmat* preftnce (hall difpel rhefe clouds I 

Sun. O madam ! he mud be forgotten now ; 
Let not his meOiory debar your thoughts 
From all that Indian world, thofe golden joys \ 
Which an imperial lover offers to you. 

Stm. Where would thy language point me ? O my fean I 

Sun, Tacbmas no longer Itroggles with his fate> 
To force impofliSilities s and unce 

Hcnv'h 
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Heav'n Jias defigsfdl yev for tlie Sffphft bed. 
He bows to th'iniiiiorii4 will ; and has refolv'd 
(Ratber tba» rob your meHtt of of a crown) 
To weafk'his heart for e«er fr6m your charm s. 
And ^x hb wiihet to fome humbler maid» 
Wboic^bi^odes, aaibey are not to be envy'd, 
Ij[#5« fiore of happinefsfofeed content. 

Sem. Had I a faith beyond the igDorant, 
I could not credit t)iis. O Sunamin i recaU 
The' fleeting air, that bears the found away. 
Or from this hour (tho' the divinell truth 
Sfiokc^ Jo thy word»)'ne'er hope to be believ'd. 
Tho' we are wretched, it (hall ne'er be faidt 
Tbat fortune took th' advantage of oar crimes 
To make «s (b. * ^achmas has all the truth 
Of beav'n, fo pure, fe whi^e, fo innocent : 
No woman thatbat ever known the arts 

Of coz'ning man, will think him of the kind* 
Sun. Madam, I'm forry I (hould be the firH 
To bring unwelcome news'. 

S§m. And yet, my Sunamire ! thou ^wert my friend. 

My bofom friend.; and why ihould'd thou betray me \ 

Ah! no ; I find it now ; 'tis all a truth. 

All that thou fay'ft : my Taebmas is o'ercpme 

By this laft gefierotts ufage of the Sopby^t 

And I am fold to ruiti : 

And it was kind in thee, moft like a friend. 

To come, and give me all my fate at once. 

And not behold me languifh in my pains. 

No, Sunamin / this poor forfaken maid 

Shall not outlive her fliame : yet ere I die. 

May I not know my happy rival's name ? 

Sun, Now alt the fubtUty of woman aid me. [Jfide^ 

Alas ! how am I wrought into an error, 

A niase of folly by my indifcretioa I 

I could not think you yet retained a thought 

Of TacbmaSf therefore ignorantly prefs'd too (tc* 

In it)« toaniwer, would appear iofulting; 

Therefore I beg you'd fpare my modefty 

The blufh, my tongue the vanity to tell, 
•'ViDL. L D What 
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What foon from every mouth fhail ftrikeyoarean. 

Stm. Infinvating fiend! J fee chee throagh 
That painted vifor of thy flatt'rmg friend&ipt 
With all thy dev'lifh ftratafems a zfiing^ 
Now 1 perceive, what I fo long fafpe^ed. 
Thy love to Ta^Jbrnm: and now tho« com'ft to raife 
lAy jealoafy, on fome fioifler tad. 
But to this poinrt I'm £x'd ; that flioirid' the earth 
Depofe his falihood ta a gaaeral voice. 
Nay, call the tongues of ai^h toavouck it, 
I would not think it of him. 

Sua, Know then, as to the conqaeft of chf prifiee> 
Whofe inclinations you fo firmly fix'd, 
'Twas got foealily, I do not think 
It worth a triuoAph, fcarce of being vato ; 
For, like a (lave, 1 found him on £e ground, 
Groaning beneath the bondage of yonr love, 
And begging liberty from any hand. 

Sen. O heav'ftl.— 

Sua, Let it be never faid to fliame our (ex» 
That -any lady in her youthful bloom, 
Whea baaoty wandcrti in a thoufand charms, 
And, not a loook can pafs without a wound. 
That then ihe fulfomely detained a lidver 
Againft his will, and cloyed hitn with her fonde& i 
O ! how I loath the found ! againft hrs will I 

Sem. Sure ^hou ha& drank, with adders, that thf tongue 
Thus poifons every word it forms, and ca^s 
Its venom on my 7'aclfmas^ ctmitsLncf. 

Sum» There's no fuch thing as conftancy in natart i 
Tis but a borrow'd naiBe^ for feeble beaatiet. 
Or Hale decaying virgisns, to make ufe of. 
True love fhoald be as wavering as the wind s 
For that remains biti while the rapture lafls, 
And palls, when funk to an indifference. 

Sem. You fpeak ef tiiat poor paffion in your breafi« 
Rais'd by an earthly fiime cf bafe defire ; 
Thefudden fit of a ddfiempeHd love: 
Where the grofs joy mounts not above the (enie ; 
Not the feraphic fiaiDe»,tliat wanaa the fool: 

£tt€h 
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Such wat the fatrred fire, that light our loves, 
That iir'd my T^chmai* heart, and made him mine. 

Sun. Then be it fo ( rave on in fond conceits 
Of aiery promife^ of conftancy c 
Swell your thin hopes with infobftiifitial food^ 
Wilft I tafte real fea^ of Itefh and blood, 
And in yoor ^achma^^ ftrms reap thoufand joy9> 
Which dreami but^pe, and fancy btit dellroys. 
Methinks already in fonoie fmititog grove 
I fit, embracing the dear man I love: 
We figh, and kifs, and now onr tranfports grow 
Tumakuous, but the thonghti of you, 
(The* love be loft In love) 
Still lend us vigour, and our joya renew. VExiu 

Sim, How the infoiriffg efeatnre lords ft o*cr me 1 
And wen flir may, for fuch a con^ueft fbre 
Might makji tto ttttipefatelb viQor prond t 
Thia may be malice,>aT a plot to try me $ 
That's the lall hope between me and deffuiir* 

Entir ak Jiunueh. mth m £tttir. 

Eunt Madam, the truft I liave been h&noar'd wit& 
In your fervice, gain'd ra« the prinAe't faith $ 
Prom whofe hand thia letter I receivM 
For Sunamtrif with Rn^ injanftions 
Of care, and fecrefy : at which niftrnfting 
Some praAices in hand againft yoor loves j^ 
I've brought it to .yon. « 

Sm» I Will rewanS your care* ^Rgadstli^ Lati^ 

Sanamire, 

J^ESIST B9 hnger tie pr^tfpUns I madtjoWf Uplaa 
tbi crrwH if PeHia cu your beoili if you will kut 
make ufe of « projia t^rid us of Selimaaj : and 'do ndi 
think that I retain any longer fhe feaft thoughts ef Seman-* 
the; nnhem myfiars and inelimatinii 6a<ve never d/jSgael 
ferme* 

Tachmask 

D i -fern. 
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Sem, Ah me ! where has my fortune left me now f - 
What unfrequented coaft .am I thrown on. 
Naked, and helplefs, to be made a prey 
To c)ie next coming favage of the oeld ? 
What corner of the earth will now afford 
A grave to take me in ? what mountain hide . 
Me, and my woes, for ever from the world ? 
Undone I thou moH undone of woman kind I 

[Falling dowa^ drops tbi LetUr* 
Here groan thy forrows out, and let the winds 
Whifpenhy (lory through ihp univerfe; 
That never lift'ning virgin be betray 'd 
By the known perjuries of faithlefs men. 

— My fpirits faint fure 'tis the hand of death 

Knocks at my hearts'— ^Igo» I hope, to reft. 

[Sw9$Mi awaj^ 

Enter Seliman, Ifmael, ^WArbanes. 

StI. What do I fee ? Stmantht on the ground, 
Brcathlefs, and pale! 

Arb. Some figns of ftrugglipg life 
Appear^ call in her women to ^ffill her. 

.£tftef ff^iMt9t\ 

Ifm. The train has taken fire; now the blow. 
Muft follow foon. [Afidt. 

SeL Gently, gently raife her: 
She breathes, (he comes again. 

Sem. BMs mei where am I ? in J?^«wfure; . 
Lknow it by this train of weepiftg maids. 
Who died for love, as I have done : ftand oiF, 
We'll walk, and tell fad (lories round. 
Of Injur'd women, and betraying men : 
Bat I mufi weep a while; the tears will flow 
If I but think on Strephon*^ cruelty: 
O ! 1 would (leep for ever. ^ - 

[Sinks into her JVomen*s Aims and U htnt^* 

SeL Bear her to her bed : " ~ ... 

Reft may relieve her fpirits.——— Ha ! this may 
Unriddle all. [Finds the Litter* 
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Ifm. Now, fortune p?ay thy part. \Ajidi* 

Arh. *Tis a de^gn fo foil of maflery, 
'Twere womanifh to doubt of the fucccfs. \Ajidt. 

SeL Ha ! againfl my life I 

l/m. Your roajefly feems troubled ; have yon oaghc 
DiArover'd in that letter ? 

SeL Only this; 
That I have foflerM here within my breait 
A bofom wolf, to lap my vftal blood : 
Here, Ifmael ! read the fouled treafbns. 
That ever ftain'd the innocence of paper. 
Is then my mercy poifon'd into fin ? 
And black ingratitude my punifhment f 
*Tis jaft, yoQ Gods \ the fcourge upon my foil/ 
Shows infinite wifdom, and was timely Tent 
To warn me of my- fate. 

Ifm, Yet, fpcred fir -• 

Seh Appear not in his caufe, nor dare to rcafon 
With my unalterable refoiution ; 
Should mercy's felf, with all her virgin train* 
Melt at.m/ feet ;- by Haly^% fou-I, ''twere vain. 
Ifm^ What could provoke the prince f 
htU The fiends can tell : but now 'tis bufy time & 
Sweat at the anvil of thy brain, and forge 
(Quick as the Cyclops arm an angry god^ 
A thoufand deaths to wait upon my will. . 
Arbams^ thou fecure him, till juflice calU 
Him cut, a facrifice to my revenge. \Exit4 

Arb. After him : 
Fix but his wavering temper to this poiQr>. 
And then the day's our own. [Exit Ifmaefv 

My Sitry foul 

Difdains the timorous fafety in revenge, ' 
Which I/mael purfacs. My forward fword. 
With refoiution fleerd, fhall guide me fafe 
Through the rooft defperate attempts. 
Danger has been my miftrcfs ; death Tvc raetr 
On martial plains, in every garb of fate, 
And fiiall he awe roe now^ilnce I am in. 
And fate works up the melancholy fcene,, 

Ds farf 
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Fall Tachtnas. nature penih» all things iia 

CoTifoundcd in deep chaos, {o tlial 1 

%vcf}g'd may in tb« common ruin Hew [Ex 



[Exit.\ 
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Enter Ifmac} and Arbanes, atfi^vfral Entrancit* 

j^^.^TOHOU iheet*ft my wilhesj is the bufinefs done At 
J[ Ar'b, This fun Ihdl fee it fini(hM. 

1/m, Give ii o'er ; would we had never meddled. 

y.rb, Curfe on ihy fear, that undermines thy wic. 

l/m. The Sspbydoti fufpeft usj 

jirh. Danger then 
Urges the prince's death ; for to ^c^Qr^ 
Betrays a confcious gui^lt, that may undo us : 
He dies this minute, that the next may bctUX 
Advantage our efcapes. 

Ijm IVe not thus long 
March'd hand in hand with mifchief, fpentmy Jays 
In courts, forfworn my confcience, ftudy*d all 
The knotty arts and rules o/ policy.. 
Which wife men ufe to their own intereft^. 
Not to provide me wkh a ready p'lao'k, 
To bear me from the ruin, fafe to fhore* 

Ji^, Thou can(t not here be fafe ; my cpmmiSon 
ATlows a fure protefticm in the army. 

I/m. Ill (leer a different courfe j ^row popular, 
And into the city ; 

Where coblers fquare the government to their laftsi 
And tinkers patch the ftate ; iome friends I*ve mad« 
Already there, brave, fadlious, gifted rogues, 
That cant their dodlri tie to iheir prcfent wants, 
And zealouXly upon a Bt of confcience. 
Sin or unfin rebellion to the croud : 
Thefe are the fitteft inftruments to guTI 
The cafy people : haxk, the tnooflor roars \[Sbci$ti njuitbin. 

The 
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The rabble is aflembled to m j wi(h ; 

This is the time to work *em, [Exif* 

Enitr Semaathe. 

Alb. Stmanihe here ! then there is fomething fiili 
For me to £niih. 

Sem, Why do I wander this wide barren wafle, 
Forfaken and forlorn j when a fair profped 
Of everlailing reii (lands right in viewf 
This load of woe, that bends me to the groufid^ 
I can with life patoiT; yes, I vvtli rufli 
Into the arms of death, and iheJter there ; 
There fleep fecurely all my cares away ; 
Nor (hall the noife of empire, or of love. 
Awaken me to wretchednefs again, 

Jrh. Talk not of dying, madam ; heav'fl tooki down 
With a kind eye upon your rulFerinj^s^ 
And has infpirM me with a teaderacfsi 
May prove of fcrvicc to you* 

Sim, Is there then 
A feat for pity left in human breafts } 
Or is this but a riiionary be«iii 
Of comfort, that thus lightens in my foul } 
If it be fo. oh ! let me llill dreftm on, 

jArb^ Madam, the prince— *^ 

&X0. Ha I fpeak that yet ;^ain ; 
Sweet as the Sjr4n^i fong thole accents fall» 
And charm me to xny ruin : tho' he has 
Undone ine ever, but to hear his name 
Awakes my dying fpirits from the grave, 
Difpels my grief, and charms me intojoy^ 
Oh ! then fpeak 00, . 

Delude. me from my miferies awhile ; 
Tell me fome dory of niy pcijorM dear ; 
Tell me he lives, is happy, whilil I flgh 
My fpirits out in thinks, and die in peace^ 

Jrb* Wou'd you not fee hiai, madam? 

Sim. Oh in vain. 
1 wept, intreated, follow*d on my knees ^ , 
Foe when I offer'd at a lafl farewel, 

D /^ Once 
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Once more to fee my AlU-lov'd, faithkfs TacbmaSf 
The Scphj, quite remorfelefs, fled tbe room ; 
And tho* I grafp'd him with the pangs of'death, 
Burft from my arms, and left me on the floor. 

Jrb, Vet^ madam, you iliali fte hiro. Taebtnas is 
Within my charge 5 and only I, without 
The king's command, can give you entrance to hini : 
Which you fhall have ; 
Aliho' my life muft anfwer it to the Sophy m 

Sitn, AU, all the gods reward this wond'roas pity ! 
Ch lead me to that dear, protefling creature ; 
That perfefl image of betraying man ; 
For he will fwear, aod talk foch melting th-ings. 
Sigh Aich a trembling flory of his love. 
Look fuch a foul of paflicn from his eyes. 
And all* with fuch unpra£lis'd innocence ; 
That fl\ou'd the fex of womankind Hand by. 
As wiinefles of my injurious ufage, 
And but to hear him talk, aa 1 have done. 
The coldeft fure would venture her undoing. [ExtUMU 

SCENE, CbaHges 10 a Btrett. 

Enter a Rabble ofCiiizens. 

1 CU. Come» neighbours, hang the(e cheating (hop* 
countenances, they are marks the world knows cuckr 
olds- by ; and tho* they be of credit in the city, yet, let 
me tell yoo, at this end o'th'town, they ftrike no more 
awe into the beholders than a watchman's lanthora 
after day. break. 

2 Cit. Ay, my wife told me I had a fneaking look, 
and could not hufi:* my debtors: but now Vm charg'd 
with bottle-ale, to rcAify the errors of my face : and 
let me fee, what up dart rafcal, newly come to office,, 
fhall overlook me ; Til ftrut, and cock, and talk as bigr 
as wind and -froth can make me —— But I'll home, 
while my courage lails, ranfack my fhop-books, take 
account of my debts » and arreft in a direA line from the 
)ord to the fcocmAB. 

I Gr. 
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r C//. Of* that in- fcafon— — but now we are afTem- 
Bled, let us put on the gravity ofaathority, and feein,. 
as we really are, thetrue judges of the nation. 

Omn, I a judge! I a judge ! 

3 C/V. A taylor a judge ! that's fine; iTaitht 

iCit. Why, I tell you, "neighbours, a crofs-leggM- 
taylor is the very* type of juftice ; he meafurcs ofFenctfs 
by the yard, and with his iheers fnaps ofF the kingdom's 
vermin, I mean thofe Ihnedf, thofe remnants, thofe' 
patches of a commonwealth, caird gamellers, cuckold- 
* makers, and difbanded officers, that are good for no- 
thing but to make our wives ro ri a madding for foreign- 
languages, brafs fwords, fuperannnated wigs, and greafy 
(carle t. 

2 C//. Him I a ju^gc, fay yon ; very like : why, neigh- , 
hours, he has ferv'dupoii juries, oft'and on,the^ twenty 
years, and the devil's in't if he mayn't be free of judge*s- 
Kall by this time:— but then as to us — ■ — ay, there^s 

the queftion ; how we are that is to fay, how we 

may be ? why thns, there's none here but has ex- 

ercis'd the arbitrary fundion of a beadle in his refpet- 
tive parilh ; and, as I take it> that muft be a fbot to thr 
chair ofgovernment. 

3 C/V. Ay, ay ; we are air judges; and judges children ; 
indeed I ever thought I was to be a great man, 1 was 
fuch a dull rogue. 

zCi/. Well; Twas oirce a juftice itinerint in my pre- 
cinds, which in the vulgar tranflation, irno more than* 
a condabie:: but 'twas a thriving cime^ neighbours, a- 
very thriving time; for the parifli bawds (befides all 
underdealeis, as procurers and retailers of pleafuro)' 

a moan t to let me fee— —let me fee,' a parcel of: 

no, no, I'm out 'tis no matter for fra^ions ; btt 

bribes in .abundance^ to mnk at copulation ; I pimpM 
by commlffion, and drank brandy at the co(t of the dn*- 
ners. 

3 C/V. Lord r I'm thinking how aukward and flovehly' 
I (hall he in my new trappings for a day or two ; ha ! 
and if there be occaiion for fpeeches, my tongue will 
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ctruinly founder ; my wife fpoil'd my orMoryy wB^n 
ihe broke my pate, for being faucy. 

2 C//. Better and bcatT ftill ; few words promife a 
great deal of ihinking, and cbat abundance of judicial un- 
ci erflanding : beiides you fee om city ^u^kes, bow they 
manage themfelves upon the bench : indeed a nut-crdck, 
or foroe fueh conceited hieroglyph teat ^n^ine does weji 
in the hand of a magidrate, wnicb having tts'd a while» 
yoa llrait grow letbargic^ nod o*er the cauiie;, then 
ftart in ainazementy and condej&n at a ventirre. 

1 Cit.'Ay, ay, ay; eyer while you live, ever while 
you live cbferve that '* for look you, there's no one b^C 
fome ttme or othe)* deferves hanginj;;- and tho' the pri* 
foner be not yet a rogue, foFt and fair, all in good timt* 
ke may be one ; therefore 1 fay once again condemn for 
prevennon* 

3 Git, Condemnation ! I'll fiiave nothing but condemn 
nation m my court, 'twill clear the kingdom of idler^r 
and then we may father our own children. 

2 Ci(. Well, neighbour i?^//?i>, 1 know you are a good 
cpxzimonwef Ith's many and underfland property, and pri- 
vilege, aa a roan may fay > but fcholars, you know^arer 
in£de]s ; fiill at their quartos and their qMomodu*^* to ihow 
their learning; therefore, I being fome what Mter'd« or 
fo, would fain know bow we are thjefc great c once al'^d 
perfons, you talk of? 

.1 Cit^ Why thus '^ when our betters are ftt varianccr 
beyond the arbiiratioo of the ben^h, the fait is re- 
moved to the court of comoionaltjf, and decided by the 
infallible knocks of black bill and paring- ihovel ;, then^ 
to whatever Ade we lean, that is fure to be weighty, 

3 C/>. k» if you had the cau£b it your fal'fe fcalos at- 
home* 

Ifioasi wntfm #^ tbtmk 

1 C//. But ob(erv€, here comes an ambifftdor already ; 
give him attdience, I fay : Hate affairs IfU warraAt^ou^ 
neighbours. 

Ijm. My worthy countrymen f roy ftrltew-fuffcKrs I 
To yo« I come to weep thi« kingdolxi*a tears^. - 
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To figh it$ groaning forrows out, aod pouf' 
Into your ears its fad calamities ; 
You ! who, like kind phyficiaos, alwzys are 
. Affifling with year utoiod art and care» 
To fearch iia wounds, and with a healing handr 
Uaice it» brokf^i afid disjointed limbs. 

1 Cti. Sure he takesmeibr a bone-fotter. 
//m. I am, like you, |i Perfian ; all four good 

Proportionabiy mine, as are3rour iUs ; 

Oar hopes and lives tied in one commoa latertik:;. 

Then wonder not that I (land forth, to head you* 

Again ft this barbarousy ifthunian king. 

That grows in tyranny. 

And like a torren^t from a mountain's fallr 

If not with fpecd diverted, will o'erwhelm us. 

2 Cit. Now for rebeUion, I ne'er rebeird in oli my liftv 
Omn, All for rebeUioiH all for rebellion! 

I/m, If to defend your lives, your liberties. 
Your laws, your cofloms, and yourancienc doec^ 
JBe 10 rebel, then this- is rank rebellion : 
Bat felf-defence may hope a fairer name.. 

2 Ck. Name nie no name» fir ;. it ihaU benamM lebeli* 
lion, or nothing. 

Omii. Rebellion or nothing reJbellion or nothing! 

J/m, Then be it fo ; methinks I fbe oppreHion 
Beftride your ftreets already, burning lull 
Purfuc; yoiH* daughters to yaar inmolt rooms. 
While you ftand weeping by, and cannot help 'einw- 
Your (hoips fbrc'd open, and your goods expos'd 
To the wild rapine of licentious foldiers^ 
That Irve^Pipi ipoil\; and s|U without redrefs. 
For juftice i»no more : fpeak, wou'd you , this. f 

(Xmn. No^ no ; we're all for rebellion. 

J/m. ' Tia what you nuift expert,. if not pieventedl 
Laft night, O night neve/ to be forgotten r 
Tachma{t tk9$ model of our ajicient glory, 
Tacifmasr that fought your fields, And never thoagkt 
His blood too rich, to buy bis country's peace. 
Was by tke ty.rapt'a order barb'roufly munder'd ; 
Murder'd^ my coontryaien 1 uid when ]i:oit.he«r 



,y Google 



6o T& Ltyol B R th e r ; or^ 

The caufe, f doubt not. 

But as the (lory inuft provoke your tears* 

So they will ftir you up. to a revenge. 

1 Cif» Alack-a-day ! I vow he makes me weep, good 
gentleman ! 

I/m* 'Twas only this $ he was too good, too virtuoa»y 
A lover of his country ; therefore felL 
lie was your guard, your &ield ; l>at now is gone : 
He fell becaufe he lov'd you, and will yoo 
!Not folemnize his funeral in blood ? 
Will you (land here, like flatues, motionlefsy 
Weep o*er his gaping woQuds, find not revenge 'em ? 
No, no; I fee you only want a leader ; 
And here 1 o^rboth my life, and fortuney' 
To farther the defigtt. 

i C//. Lead Us on, lead us on ; we'll fire the pakce^ 
depofe the tyrant, and make you king. 

2 Cif* Ay, ay ; a king of our own noaking 1 
I/m. Oh ! you miHake me ; that i^not my end; 

2 Cit. No, 'tis the beginning of your reign, and that^ 
better. 

I Cif, We lofc time, we lofetime j now for a coro- 
nation ! 

Omnis* A coronation! a coronation ! \^Exiunr fiouting<» 

Tachmas di/cc^er^il in Pri/on. 

Tacbn I think, therefore am : hard ftate of man ^ 
That proves his being with an argument 
That fpeakj him wretched. Birds in cages lofc 
The freedom of their natures unconfin'd ; 
Yet they will /ing, and bill, and murmur there 
As merrily, as they were oothe wing. 
But man, thatreafoning favourite of heav'n, 
flow can he bear it ? tho' the body finds 
Refpite from torment, yet the mind has none : . 
For thoufand relllefs thoughts, of dii«rent krinds. 
Beat thick upon the foul, fome are comparing 
The prefent with the pall, how happy once 
I was, and now how wretched t fome pitfenting 
My miferies by othen ha^piacfs % 

Whilft 
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Whilft others, falfely flattering me to life. 

Tell me my fortune Yipens in the womb 

Of time, and I fhall yet be happy* ; 

Enter Arbanes wiiJ^ Semanthe. 

jM^M^dtrnt behold the prkce ak>iio» and tfaoughtfal*^ 
Sem. Alas I my lofd! ence I waa thought a balm 
For every wound of Ibrtuiie; but I fear 
My prefence now will but torment him more. 

Tacb. Ha ! fare my fancy, revelling in a dream, 
Prefents that form before ine 4 fee, fhe cornea, 
Bright, at the virgin blu(hesof the motfif 
Riilng upon the dark«efs of my fatei 
And daru a day of comfort throwgh my fool. 

my bed life ! thoa deareft ! O SemaMke / 
J fwear, while I have thee within my armi, 

1 will not lofe a thought on my misfortunes. 
Let me unbofom all my longings 'here. 

She turns away ! what can this mean? yon gods I 

Arc thou then alter'd too? O fpeak, Smanibr! 
For tho' 1 thus behold thee cold, and changed, 
Yec there is fomething whifpers to my foul. 
Thou never canft refolve on Tacbmas^ ruin. 

Sem, O heav'o ! io tenderly he melta my heart, 
I fliall want power to teU him of his falflioods. 

Tach, Nay then, by all thegods, I know thee well: 
No, thou art ft ill the fame ; tbele languiihings, 
Thofe eager looks, thofe iighs, and tears inform me. 
More than a thoofaad tongues^* thou lov'ft me itilL 

Sem. Why is our fex {o eafy to believe ? 
And cozening man fo artful to deceive? 

Tacb. Why, my belt liie ! why doft thou th as torment 
Thyfclf, and me?— [Sbe goeifrom binn 

By all my hopes you mud not leave me thu&; 
I will purfae you ever with my prayers, 
Summon^yOn with the gentle call of love, 
' fill you awake,'endanfwer to my longings. 
My life ! .my foul I > ' ■ [FoIiowiMg ber. 

Sim. O \ ItCto^hold no longer: 
Thy tongue has fof(en^ me into defire. 

« And 
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And I am all oVr love ; my deared loud J 
Lee me for ever hide me in this bcibm ; 
Here figh the tendered paiEoii of my heart. 
The extafy comes on (b faii upon me; 
That words ar« waoti'rrg to express my joy. 
.,; 7W^. Goo«igoafii49'tpofl»^e.lliafttho<)«itlaa«. 
My fair, offended liear ! rdoiv'd to bleft m^ I 
Is it then true that thas I hold U>ee faiV, . 
Panting, and balmy to s^y ibleediiig be«rt-? 
My reafoa ebbc, and wigbty iranfpof t ^ayf,. 
ivk. foil dominion,, every cqta^ -befle^ 
And I couM rave for evor oa my ioyse.. 
Sim, And I cou'd Jiear yon ever« 
Arb* Ol.that l-co«'d4iMi back iiilO/Ayy«udi> 
To raviih her ^beforeiiim ; but '(is paft ; 
And my revenge muft Ikranoiher vft^y^ l^f'^ 

TflcJb, A thoaght reNmfi upoa my me^Kiryy 
" That bids me chide ; StmantLf O my life !' 
Hqw cow 'dft •thou iee me racked ivith my impj^ticnce ? 
How cou^dft tbott iiy (ii&&mb\fi wkb^diyJoire ^ 
Was it to try. how 1 eou'd bear ht 

Sem, ria! 
Stand off, I know thee now^ thovi art that f^Ue 
Betraying perj'ur'd mafi, that lva»iand^oe me. 

Taib. From thee, good godsl do-I h^sar this from .ti»<4^^ 
,$$m* A]a« \ my thotighis were all employ 'd upon thee;. 
A4y ears devoured the rnn^c of thy love ; 
My wrongs were rilenc'd,.and my ty.es w^ere ckftt m''d s 
And had you bnc contif>u'd ihe ibft iceoec 
Had you ^ill pra^is'd on my eafinefs, 
Tho' with feign 'd Jove, flattering my womanlfli fajth ^ 
Joy wou'd hstve done the bufinel's of<my gri^, 
^i)d ,1 had died contented in your arms. 

Tacb. What means my fat« i Wber-e wou'dfi: tjUMu dri^r 

my thoughts? 
Sitn, 'Tis true, J came totak* my;]a|il iarfwel^ 
Cflife, and }ove ; of thee, and all m^y^c-ares : 
fa tell thee of thy fal (hoods, not upbraid ihca.; 
To fjgh my ftory oat witJiout complaining: ; 
To fuffer oth nor^urmur at m^ £4^ 

Sneer 
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Since you decreed it ; this was my fond reibtve, 
Th' intention of this pafllonace, doating fool ; 
But now, O tnrn of temper I thy bard ufage 
Has run me from my reafon, I am wild^ 
Quite mad, didraded, and Bu«ft rave awhile : 
Rave 'till I buril« and ixjik down dead with ^ffioib 

Tacb. Alas ! I find ic now 4 thou art ahus*d» 
And I betray 'd : fome villain has traduc'd 
My coiiiUacy ; but by the -pangs of love. 
By all the torments of a bleeding heart, 
I ever was mod true, and dill am thine. 

Sfm, O prince f forbear ; if Sun amir t (hou'd hear ■ « ■■» 

Tacb. Ha 1 goes it there ? Then there is mifcief yet ^ 
That woman Isearstts mod inveterate hate» 
And ihou'd not be beltev'd figaiadourdblves. 
, Sem, But O ! the letter, prince.—— 

Tacb, Riddles ! and doubts I 

Jrb. I have a friend, my lordl'can bed unfold 'em. - 

\Gats is9 tbe Ihpr*r 
Coipe forth, my fider ;<ime has recomftnc'd 
Our expedatiqn with a full revenge* 

Emir Su Bamire and Ofannv dl/gun*sk 

Sem. Revenge J alas! that fatal word, too late 
Explains my folly, and creates my fear. 

Tacb. Whatihou'dd tho«fear, my love ? thy innocence- 
Will fhield thee ; and for me^ the fear of death 
Flew from me when my happinefs took win^. 

Stun. Infufe the mortal ^tv^^s in xhe gilt bo wb 5 
"Be ready at my call. . [^;ipvV Ofmaa^ 

Ark. See where they dand. 
Lulled in the arms of tove, and far removed 
From the apprehenfion of that fatal m in uie,. 
Comes poding to their ruin. 

Sun^ Tbe thought was lucky. 
With a pretended pity, to decoy 
Stmafitbe to the fnare. 

Jrb, Tq offer her 
Iq ihe 6rft draught, the acAar of her love, 

Will 
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Will make the gall of our revenge more bitter; 
But fee, they turn upon us. 

Sun, Sure 'tis the error of my fenfe, that (hews^ 
Smantbe here, that poor, forfaken thing: 
Alas ! I pity thee : but blufh to fee 
My lex's fondnefs painted in thofe tears^ 
Loft on a man that fcorns thee. 

Stm. Why doft thou waken me intodefpair?' 
Death is my wifh, but I wou'd meet irhere. [Ta Tachm- 

Sun. Nay now; my lord ! 
I mud become a pleader in this cau^ ; 
The* fatal purple rifes in her cheeks, 
TBeliKes wither, and the rofes fade ;• 
Poor wretch \ fee, fee flie lingers for a look ; 
Do not torment the quiet of her death ; 
Speak kindly to her; blefs her with a fmile;. 
Nay I can fee her take a farewel kifs^. 
Without a rival's fear. 
• Tacb, Bafe, cruel woman ! 
But oh ! for my Simanthe*\ fake 1 wiil' 
Forbear to curfc thee by that gentle name. 
I know tho\i com'ilon mifchkf ; bac I. charge thee^ 
If thou haft, any part of thy foft fcx. 
Working to virtue in thy harden'd foul, 
CHowe'cr the Sophy ^ and the gods doom roe) 
Beware how thoudefign'ft againft my love.. 

Sun, How, fir ! fo hardened in this coz'ning trade ! 
Firftypa betr^iy Semantbi to your JTcorn, 
Then dare not juftify your love to me :. ' • 

Bur, fir, the letter fpeaks your falfliood plain. 

Tacb, What letter ? fpeak ; if it be fent from hell, . * 
Thou art its chief commiftioner ; inform me : 
Say, haft thou mortgaged thy laft hope of heav'n, . 
And in fome fatal fcrowl, to take my life. 
Or what's yet worfe, to ^uin me with her^ 
Subfcrib'd thyfelf a fervant to the furies ? ' 

Sun, Were I not fatisfied that my revenge 
Requires the fecretffom meythou ihou'dlt ftill 
R«fDain in ighorance ; yes, I forg'd the letter, . 
To raife her jealoaiy of you/ in hopes 

(A wo- 
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(A woman's fpirit working to revenge) 

She might divulge your treafons to the So/>hy. 

Tacb, My treaibns I 

jirS Yes, agaiail the Sofhys life : 
For nothing elfe cou'd put you in our power. 

TacB. I thought the line of my affliAions carried 
Bat to the end of life. But thou had found 
A way to vex my quiet in the grave ; 
To facrificc my fame to after- times. 
And blot my ftory with a traitor's Rain. 

jfrh, I ow'd thee this, proud prince, for thy contempt 
And'infolence ; when, to the (hameof arms. 
My wounds* and blood forgot, Tacbmas was nam'd. 
To lead thofe armies, I had bred in war. 

Tacb* 1 know my lateft hour comes on apace ^ 
And now to curfe thee, were to rob my foul 
Of this foft fatisfadion in my death. 
Oh ! let me hold thee fad, my only life ! 
Here languiih out a farewell to our loves ; 
Gaze on thofe hcav'nly tyep^ 
That, thro* the grove of death, mud light me oti 
To the bright manfions of the kindred dars. 

Sun. So unconcerned 1 the face of death will' turn 
This fcene of love : appear thou minider 
Of fate, come forth, and a6l thy tragic part. 

EutirOim9JCLimibf9urBi'wh* ^ 

Tacb. What means this fatal pomp ? All this for me 2 
Or to be yet more cruel, wou'd you load 
My mounting fpirit with your guilty fools ; 
And damn me with your company in death? 

Sun. This is your bridal night ; and we your gneftr - 
Mud wait upon the ceremony : 
But know, my lord ! the gilt bowls are prepared 
Only for you, and your fair bride, for they 
Are poifon'd. 

Tacb. Ha ! thou cand not mean her death : 
Or wou'dd thou in one devitilh ad, outdo 
The eldeft damn'd in hell ? O ! fpare her Hfc^ 
And I will blefs thee with my lated breathy 

Nay, 
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Nay, as I mount, report thee to the gods, 
^nd telJ 'em thou art good. 

S.^m, My lord I forbear 
Soliciting, what granted, I refufe ; 
Life without you : by our immortal loves 
1 am refolvM on this : alas ! I fwear 
I think this hour our firil of happinefs. 
And to die thus together, is an earneH, 
Sent from the Gods, of worlds of joy to come. 

Sun. Yes, rival, thou fliouMfl live, b;; forc'd to live,. 
But that the fight of thce.for ever wou'd 
Revive my fhame, and lay his fcorn before me ! 

Tach, Give me the fatal bowls: and xiow, S^mauihi f 
Since thou refolv*!!, and fate will have it fo i 
1 here prefent thee with a cordial draught. 
That will preferve our loves i^ih'oxher world. 

Sim. Then chearfully,.as birds falute thsmorn 
After a cold, long, 5ormy winter n'ght. 
We leave thefe fclitHry, dark abodes, 
And mount to mihgk with the ibining gods* 

Tacb, O ! how I grudge the grave this heav'n]/ fbrjn \ 
Thefe beauties will infpire the arms of deadi» 
And warm the pale^ cold tyrant into llfiu 
O I couM rave for ever — \>ut farewel. LdB Jr-Mih 

Jr6. 'Tis to their mcctiogin the other wijrld- 

[To Suoamire* 

0/m. So ; to my ktMmltift9.jmmw^&dSL meet there. 

Ta(h. ' lis done, the 1>iiitAe6 afow Ate is ^don^ i 
How fares my love t fpeak> for, to ^pfghc of <katb> 
Thy eyes QUI carry their re£ftlefs firea. 
And hHMuty fiti in triumph on ti^<h€eks, 

[OfflbaA ^i^s TaqHmss a Sw9i*A 

^rh. Now, Sunamire / th^ss profpero^s in revenge i 
Let's bug ourfelves, and laugh lo fee 'em f<tll* 

O/fa, Stand on your guard, my lord ! foon as he &nif. 
The poifon work ; defpair ;iad -madnefs will 
Enforce his haad to ibrne daa»o'd hloody deed. 

JrS, Thou doil not feel the pleafures, that I faav«. 
To fee thefe whining,. cdDftaai hV4U9 diis. 

^ ., What 
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^— What means this diilnefs ?— ha ! thy eye* are fiScM^ 
Thy Upa too treinl»k to relate the caufe. 

Sun* O ! we are poorly caiight in our own fnare. 
The poifon^ we prepared for them, the Have 
Has given to us* [Sinks douLUm 

Arb, Ha \ posfon'd !— yes, 'ii« here : 
I feel the traitor vvoiking to my heart. 
But 1 h^ve yet a fwbrd, that ihall prevent 
The turns of fate, and we will fail revcngM* 
•>-— What mean thefe ihoats ? But 1 defer too long. » 
——-Ha ! Tmehmxu arui'd \ 

Tackt Yes, traitor, to thy r^iin. 

Arb. Then ihtas I brave my f^te. 
— O ! I am flain. [Th^yfi^ltf Arbanes/^Z/A 

Sun, Speak, brother, is be down ? Then to my part, 
ril come, and triumph once over his heart : 
But fee, iny happy rival does appear. 
Trembling, and fainting in the arms of feu : 
Now ilrike, whilil nobly thus I conquere here. [O/W. 

Enitr Seliman, Begona^ Atttniants^ Ifmael b^uni uni 
guardtd* 

SiJw He lives, bs Uvea, yoa ^ods 1 
Onee more^ with ail the dc^raefs <^a brocb^iv 
I fall upon thy breail, the haven, whv» 
My beaten roin^ 'Xides bfc ^cure Uom f eftkA 
Paffions, whichy. ijjce fempeAs on the cnajiA, 
Drive reafon from the jgoidance of oar Hves, 
And leave us ihi^pwreck'd on a barbarous coaft* 

Be£. I fee, my foA, the hands of heav'n, and hte^ 
Have been em|>lay'd in thy deliveranop. 
But fay, my ^cchma$^ (peak the MAond'rous coufft, 
TJiatheav'jT purfa'd to reTcue thee from death. 

Tacb, That beft my life's preferver here can tell. 

[ifff Ofman. 

Sel. Thy habit fpeaks a flave : yet in thy face 
Something appears familiar to my eyes. 
That 1 have often feen ; but when, and where. 
My memory has loll. 

Q.m. Great fir, I have been honoured in your fervtce ; 
. .. Your 
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Your foldier from my youth ; 0/matt my name, 
Which yoa, fir, muft remember, fince your favours 
Diftinguilh'd it firft from the crowd. [T9 Tachmas* 

Tacb. My friend ! 
My 0/man here ! then heav'n has fcnt the fvvord 
And fliield of all the war. O royal fir \ 
Let roe prefent a captain to your knowledge. 
Worthy that noble title. [Ofiiian kneils to SeltnAn. 

SiL Rife to our favour : tlie particulars 
How thou cam'll h;re difgitis'd, and by what means 
Thy faith and gratitude have work'd their ends, 
A happier hoar will claim. Remove thefe bodies ; 
And for that flave, fuch matchiefs villanies 
lie has confefs'd, as mercy cannot pardon ; 
Bear him to death, away with him. 

Ifn, 1 go ; but firil I make this hearty wifh : 
May lame ambition (for the public good. 
Halting upon the crutches of the crowd) 
Still fall : 

May trcafon ever need the people's fwords, 
And may they valiantly compound for words ; 
And lail, may all difturbers -of the (late . 
Grow blindly popular, and meet my fatCi \Ts ltd offi 

SeL Vir-tue Ihines out again in its fall blaze. 
And now not to reward thy fufFerings, 
Wou*d fpeak me acceffary to thofe crimes 
My ignorance committed : therefore here • 
I give Semantbe to thy longing love: 
Take her, and wear her ever jn thy heart; 
WhiJft t colleded in my temper (land. 
And may fucceeding monarchs learn from me. 
How- far to trad a ftatcfman's policy. 

[Bxi^nt Omms. 
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E P I L O G U E: 

By Mr. D R Y D E N. 

AFirgin p»et nums fer^d up to day ; 
Who^ ^till this bouty nt*er cackled /or a play : 
Ht^s ntithir yet a vobig nor-tory-hoy ; 
Buif likg a girlf *wb0m/iv*ral voou^d enjoy ^ 
Begs league to make ibi heft of bis own natural toy* 
Were I to play my callow autbor*s game^ 
^ be, King* M bou/e 'wou*dinftrnS me, by tbe name:^ 
There* s loyalty to one : I 'wijh no mo'-e : 
J coTsmonnvealtb Jounds like a common ixibore* 
Let by/band or gallant bt <wbat tbey <willf 
One part ofivoman is true loryflilU 
If any fahious fpirit Jbould rebels 
Our ftxt ^witb eafe^ can e'very rifing quelL 
Tbeuy as you bope ntse Jhou* d your failings bidf^ 
An bone fi jury for our play fro^ide : 
Whigs at tbeir poets ne-ver take offence ; 
Tbejffa've dull culprit Sf ivbo have murdet^df^nje:^ 
Tbo* nonfenfe is a naufeous heavy mafs^ 
Tbe 'vehicle call^dfa^Sion makes it paft. 
Fusion in play^s tbe commonnuealtbs*mafp s bribe z 
Tbe leaden fart bing of tbe canting tribes 
Tbo* <void in payment la^ws and ftatutes make it, 
Tbe neigbbourbood, that knonvs tbe man, nvill take it» 
^TisfaSiion buys the H/otes of balf tbe pit^ 
Tbeir^s is tbe penfion-parliament of most. 
In city'clubs their ifenom let them 'vent ; 
Tor there ^tisfafe^ in its onjcn element : 
Here^ nxbsre tbeir madnefs can baue no pretence^ 
Let * em forget them/elves an hour infenfe* 
In one poor ijle^ nvhyjbou^d tviofaQions be P 
Small dif* rente in you ifices I can fee ; 
In drink and drabs hot b fides too fwellagne* 
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ffeu^Jtbirt njLen more freftrments in the land ; 
If places fell, the fart j could not Jf and. 
O/jhh dami^i gru'ifamce i^rj nubtg cvmpUins ; 
^hty grunt like hcgs, ^till they have got their grains^ 
Meantime you fee njuhat trade our plots advance t 
We fend each year good money into France : 
And thy ^ that knoiv ^uhat merchandize tve nttd^ 
^tndo*er tru4 Froieficmts^ $o mtndour hretd* 



,y Google 



THE 

DISAPPOINTMENT; 

OR, THE 

MOTHER in FASHION. 
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As it was Afled at the 

THEATRE ROYAL, 

By Their Majesties Sbrvants^ 
In the YiAR 1684. 



•*— -Keque to divinum i£oeada tenta> 

Sed looge fe^uete. Si vtftigia iemper adort* 5 T A r^ 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 



J A M E S, 

EARL of OSSORY. 



M y L o R D, 

TH E imputation that lies on dedicatioiis is ge- 
neral: and whether the ilUnature of the age 
has traduced the honeft intentions of the writers i or 
they, by their fulfome corruptions, to their own 
wrong, have ju&Iy fixed the fcandal upon themfelves, 
your lordihip niay determine : this I believey a po,et 
may praife his patron out of count^ance, and a lover 
look his miflrefs into the confufion of a blufli, and 
with as little wit on one band, as pafllon on the other. 
The fear of falling under the juftice of this cenfurc^ 
has awed^me: and nothing, but the zeal of confefGng 
myfelf every way .your fervant, (having hardly 
efcaped the venture of the ftage) could perfoade me 
to throw myfelf, for a forgivenefs, upon afecond trial 
Vol. I. E of 
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oF;tbe tp^n. Tbe reafon of my j:stnfc b^bande^^ 
me again (I the malice of detraflipn* and over-ruled 
my fears to a dedication. The name of Oj/iry^ I 
know, will draw every reader into an expcfbtion of 
a panegyric ; and not to rage under die inrpiration 
of that theme, is groflhefs, and brutal ftupidity, to be 
(Iiunned of all the world ; and here unpardonable, as 
would be my inopudence^ fliould I undertake it. 
The virtues of your famous anceftofs, my lord, live 
freih among us ; and while the EngUJh chronicle fur- 
vives, the Ormond worth can never be forgotten; 
your, grandfather, in every glorious aftion-, through 
. the whole (lory, muft begin the page, (bine outf and 
ihew the leading hero there. Fortune baS once been 
jtift,.affil J<?>t«ing with the wifhes of all good men, 
eontmed to make the happinefs of your lordOrip's 
life anfwcr the quality of your houfe ; and to the 
nobility of your birth (made yet more noble by the 
accei&on of yo«r father's glories, which you of right 
itih<lrk ^d wliidi yottr forward virtue, this fummer 
promifes to maintain) provided you a lady, whom 
nature, in the profufion of her bounty, feems to have 
nfiade atidon4yitteant for you ; tofliare that greatnefs, 
which only dcfcent, virtue, wit, and beauty like 
hers, could deferve. My lord, you are now 
hunched out into the ocean of this lifci and 
may profperous gales, and fmiling fummer feas 
« attend 
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itttesfifydfi: mtj your courfe be ftcadyr^l 
poniting to that genuine loyalty (the natural Tir- 
tue 'o£ your ISaHiily) which your forefathers nobly 
tfied^ and found the only goal of glory. Thefe, with 
ftiy prayers for your long life, and happy, fafe retumV 
are ^e conflant, and (ball be the daily wiihes of, 

My.IiORD^ 

Your Lordibip^s entirdy b&ihUt 
huntble Semnt, 



T^ SOUTHERN. 
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PrR O L Q G* U E: 

Written by Mr« D r ir o i k» and ijpokea by Mr. 

Brtterton.' 

• 

TJ W <omit itp gintUmeUt that now a- day s^ 
"* Whtn all of you fo Jhrtindly judgi of play f^ 
Our poets taxyvufiill txith ivant fffinfi^ 
Ail prologues treat you at your o*wn txpence f 
Sharp dtisans a 'u:t/er at «jr can go^ 
^Hfey make you feolst but never call you /jk \ 
^hey^ in good manner s ^ ftldom make ajlip^ 
But treat a common whore <with ladyfiip s 
But here fach fancy «wst at random nvritiS^ 
And^ifes ladies as ht ufes knights* 
Our author f young and grateful in his natur^t 
P'oivst that from him no nymph dtftr^es a fatyr. 
Nor qvill he e'ver drauo^ i I mean his rhime, 
Againji the fweet partaker of bis crimed 
Nor is heyetfo hold an undertaker 
To call utv fools \ 'tis railing at their MAKER* 
Bejidesp be far s to fplit upon that Jhilf\ 
He^i yjung enough to be a ¥QV himfelf 
And^ f his prafe can bring you all a-hed^ 
i htff wears fuch hopeful j out h nv nation ever irod, 
TiOurfiur/fiywe pre/ume, in fuch a cafe 
TourYather chofc^ becauf belik^d the face ; 
And often iheyfupply^d your mother^ s place, 
The dry-nurje nn as your mother* s ancient maid. 
Who knew fome former flip Jhe ne^er betrayed, 
Bttfwixt *em bet b^ for tn'tlk and fugar^ candy. 
Tour fucking hjtties ivere nuell ftof* d nxit h brandy* 
Tcurfaiber, to initiate your d'fcourfe^ 
Meant to have taught you fir ft tcj-wear end curfe\ 
But %vas prevented by each careful nurje, 
For^ leaving dad and mam, as names tco common, 
They taught you certain parts of man and vjoman* 
I pafi your fi bools, for there vjhenfirft y»u came, 
Ton viOitd be fur e to It am the Latin name. 
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PROLOGUE. '77 

In eciUges y^u fcorn^d thtit art ofthinkhgf 

But learned all moods and figures of gr.od drinking t 

Tbtn(€ come to tc^Ut you praQife flay ^ to knoiM 

Tie 'virruti of the high dice nnd the loiv* 

Each thinks him/elf ^SHARPER moft frofiund : 

Hi cheats By pence ^ is cheated by the pound i 

With thefe perfe^tons^ and nxhat el/e he gleans. 

The sPAKKj'erj up for love hthind our fcenes ; 

Hct in purjuit of pi incfjfes and queens. 

There, iftbty kno'w their man, luith cunning carriage^ 

Tnventy to cut hut it CQncliides in marriage'. 

He hires fome homely room^ lo*ve*s fruits te^gathtr^' 

And, getrrethfgb^ rebels againft hisfaihir* 

But be once demd"^-^ N 

Brings her in triumph twitb her portion dowstp 

A toilet^ drejjthg'box^ and tdlf n errivn, ' • - ' " 

SomMmarry fir ft ^ and then they fall to fc9nf^ringp 

Which iSf refining marriage into nvhoring* 

Our n»omen batten *tvtllon their geodiiature. 

All they can rap and rend for the dior cnaturt* 

But nubile abroad fo liberal the DOLT is. 

Poor 8 fovtu at home as ragged as a colt is* 

Laftifome there are, ivbo tetki their firft degritt ' 

Ofieivdnefs in our middle galleries : ^ " 

The doughty BULLIES enter bloody drunk. 

Invade and grabble one another* s funk.* 

Tbey cettemuaul, and make a difmal rout. 

Call SONS ^WRORES* andftrike^ but ne^er lug outr 

Thus mobile Jor panltry punk they roar and flic kle^ 

They make it bawdier than a conventicle. 
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DRAMATIS PER80N-E. 

M E N. 

AtPHovto, Hufl>aod to Ermi niai Mr. Bititrt$it^ 

LoRswzOy Friciid to ALPHQNtOt Mr. Smith. 

ALBiRTOy i general Uiitferttker, Mn JW^fiUfif. 

Lbsbiiio, his Priend» Mr. CarliJU. 

Rooi no. Father lo AiiQ«i.iiri| Mr* Itigk^ 



WOMEN. 

Erminia, Wife to Alphonio, 
Juliana, ,e ilighte4 MiftrcA of 

Alibrto's, 
AnqblinEvRogbro^ Danglitert 
Her fappofed Moxher» 
Clara, fiHMiitiA/iWoiQan, 



Mri. Qnk. 
\ Mrs, P(r(i<uaL 

Mrs* Kkigbu 
. Mrs. Corji. 
Mrs. IfUgb. 
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THE 



DISAPPOINTMENT; 

OKt r HZ 

MOTHER ia FASHION. 



ACT I. SCENE h 

jMifU Dreffingw 

A SONG written by At Honovrtble ColoiieV 
' Sackvilli. 

J Nfver favo a face till nov&p 
That eouU my pajjion mo*vt: 
I //^V, and ventured many a vowp 
But dufft not think oflovt* 

Till heautu chmming every fenfi^ 

Am eafy t^nqueft made ; 
JindflfeWd the 'vaine/s ofdefentep 

fFhere Phyllis dees invade. 



But oh ! her colder heart denies 
The thoughts her looks infpire \ 

Amd^hih in id thatfro%$n liesp 
Her eyes dart onlyfirtk 
E4 
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^ttfKixt fxtrtmis I amundone^ 

Like plants too tjortbtvard jU I 
Burnt jby too wioltht a fun^ , 

Or ihiird f<tr nkant of biat* 

Jib, The world tr.«y laugh at ihcfe laborious follicf. 
That wear away the day ; and fo m^y, I, 
When my full veins are ebbing into time ; 
When age jhall level roc to impotence; 
And fleeting pleafure leaves me on the foil. 
Then I may turn a trne Diigmes, 
Snarl at the pleafures that 1 cannct taite, 
Ddpife the gallantries of^omh aiid lov*, 
AjKi in my tub^row nally fi>r my eale. 

Eniir Leibino. 

L.fi^ Good morrow to. your lordfcip. . . 

Jlh. 6 my friend ! 
The fight of thee awakens the remembranoe 
Of all thofe pleafures we have pafs'd tPgether* 

L'Jh, I ihihk the Reman Jntetj, in the rage 
Of his luxurious appetite, nay, when 
He made the higheft fac/ifice.to,Jeii/e» 
Ne'er rated f)e(h and'blood as we have done : 
Such fcenes of wit ! fuch hours df Jove i^iid wioe 1— <-« 

Jlh. O tny Lejbino ! thou r^meoiber'ft all I 
Once at a feaft, when fair Panihia^ crown'd. 
The queen of love, fat fmiling on her throne, . 
We humbly ( fFcrM up our vows ; and (Irait 
Beauty defcendcd in a thoufand charms \ 
Silihd's paffion languiih'd in her eyes. 
And thou wen caught ; 
Connna'* muf;c triumph'd o'er the f| here. 
And over me : fo all were happy made ; 
But then the jealous goddefs, from her feat 
Flew to our arnts, and ihere was better pleas'd« 

Le/i. Yet this was cenfurM I 

ji/b. Only by CUrinda, 
Whofe virtue ne*er appeared, but in her pride ; 

- Whom 
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Whom I have fince enjoyM, with the dear thougiii 
Of leaving her to my contempt aud fcorii. 

Lfjb, Ah yet 1 there have been daya! 

Jib. Have been I there are : 
This day» to-morroV, twtty day fliail bawd 
To our defires. 

^ Lejh, The rcgimentf are marchingr ' 

And I mud pod to my command to mbrfovr. 

Jib. So faddenly ! what danger prcffre& us f 

Lffi, Only a city plot: curies on their politic noddtor 
The've brains enough to keep their forehtrads iafe y \ 
They cry, tke Toldier's fupfeited with cafe^ 
The tokens of fool leachcry appear—— 

Alh. On their own wives and daughters.- 

Lffl>, And oat of ch/itlian charity to themfeWesr 
And to prevent the growth' of cuckoldom. 
At their expence they phytic the whole campr 
And make a war, only to ler us blood. » 

Jib. And> thoii had not a vein, that thou wouidft- fparr 
From old Rogun^ daughter : &ave I toach'd yo« J 

Lffi. Faith with wonder, to hear her mentioned hefer 
I thoaght her birtb conceal M her from all eyes^ 

Jib If among common pebbles, we fhould find^ 
A diamond pave our way, ^twere quickly feen^^ 

L^Jb\ You know her then f 

Jib. And know her to be mine :- 

I am the Ctlumhut of that world, 

And will grow rick^in beauty : powerful gokl 
Has broke the quarry up : and aow, Ltjbittbi 

1 have a mother working in the mine. 

' Lijb. What ! make a mother bawd to her own chiU If 
Jib. O none io fit in nature^ (he beft knows^ 

The conflitution of her* dkughiter's blOod : 

How higd her puUes beat ; remembers too 

Which way the devil danc'd> wbeorfhe waa youngs ^ « 

And there can play him now. 

Lffi, Mylord ! Tarn pieasM the lot is falnt>n yoa ^ 

You'll keep the fex in a^ion : when we come 

Hack'd from the field, to find our women rights 

E 5. XSwim 
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Under goo(idircipUQ«, «iMi««jtiK6»'^ ..J -.»,: f->Jo^'T ,? ^"^ 

]s all the chridian comfort of a iobdiftr. ^. : • - . : 
jf.^. O ! this is but the opening of tke fceiie» 

That fhews my triumph. Tlio« flialt know it flil. 

No «niWerof my Ifltter? j,>4i - n-,^.??/^ 

^ '-v. None, my lord^ «./.>> 

^A Attend without. .[B^hSn^im^i 

'Twas to Jlpbenfi^% hovfe* > . 

. X'^* Not to his wife ? •», 
^/^. Suppofe it were ! 
Lefi, Do you txfeGi an nnrwer ? 
^/i. J grant a virgin'i modcdy may Wiift» . 

And Hart at her owA wtflies ; but a wife, 

A high-fed, wantOQt HnderftaodiAg wife* 

That I^Dowi how beauty in a hufl>and'f arasy 

Like treafure rufting in a mifer'f chefta* 

Lies unenjoy'dy yet coveted by all : > - 

For fuch a wife, f^cure on e^ttTy hand, 

fircmi jeaJottfy at hmne, and too^aea abroady , 

Youth ia hgr %eaD», and wiihea in innr heaitj ■ 

ITitai kmuKa ft|ie price of opportaniiy ; 

For her to xnfit oo< the hour^ of love 

In coy denifils, is beyond my creed.. 

Lejb, Bul^^r, feport fpeaks loodly of bnr virtiin« 
Jib. Why virtuous let her be tasdl the worU, 

Toeafy huibands» and bdHeving fools ; 

For me, I'm fettled in. my £ijih: Tve Aada 

A Hudy oflhe fex, and foo^du frail & 

The black, (ke Vowa, xht fair^ the'old^ the yonsf » 

Are earthly minded all: there's notafiw^ 

The coldeil conftitution of the fex» 

Nay, at the «ltai'« telling jo^er hen beadi^ 

But ibrne one rifes on her itttav'nly tha«gbes» 

That drh'es her down the wi^d of AroBg dcfirrr 

And uiakes her tafiemoiulity agaift. : 

EaUr Sfrtvmvft mibijfffi AXb^r^^ii Mi4gm 9uU 

Adroit her. » • i > • 

This is th^ kingfl of nvy defigoi : 
tier ioLAieixt', the bawdy C9uk££ar, 

That 
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Thdt probes her Itd)^ ti6ii<eie»«e to the quicic. 
To give it eafe — - She cones I yoo miift withdrtiiw 

Emtr Clara. 

Wl^t comfort ? $peak» thoa mef&ngtr of love ! 

CAir. Undone ! aadooe ! for ever 1 O my lord E 
I wai tN$rft' to lie roia'd ia your fervice I 

jilb. Hal what's the matter I 

CArr. Your letter, by what acddest I know nof^ 
Is fall'n into my lord's hands. 

AIL Death and hell ! then all's difcover'd. 

Clar. O nothing but my falQiood. 

jiiL The duke's name was fubfcrib'd. 

CUr. Ay, you are not fofpe^ed : hut the credit 
Of my fttn6lion*s loft forever. I have wept 
And fworn my innocence over aod over ; 
And all to no purpofe« 

jilh* That's hard indeed. 

Clar. He!s raging mad, and has tatd fttch a flrift 
Confinement en my poor lady, fo hardly ns'd her. 
That fare Ihe*U never think of mankind more«»*«<* 

Unlefs the thoughts of ferving your lordlhipy prevail 
Upon ray good-nature» to bring ber about again* 

^M, Here, thou haft won it fairly. 

Clar. Our doors are all barr'd up, and none can frnd 
Admittance bur Lonmco, 'Twas with difficulty 
J ftole to find you oat, and let you know 
1 am not idle : leave the reft to me ; I moft awaf • [£;r. 

Ltjh. I've heard it all. And now^ my^ lord, your 
thoughts upon the matter. 

jil6. Faith, were it not for a charitable principle of my 
virtuous friend there, in fetting all thifl^ right again, 
the power of my gc^,. and ber own natural inclinattoaa 
to the office, I ihould think my afiTairs were but in a me* 
lancholy condition. 

Left. What do yon refolve on f 

Jib. E'en to go, as the devil in the woouui drives m% 
For fince the conqoeft that he made on £«;/, 
'T has been that Icx'a bafinefs to dcceiy o ■ * 

£6 EinTf 
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84 W»^ D I S A li PO W^-fWtiH^ pity 

Rnttr Jiif5Mi'*riWi/Jif A^i i. - ' ^ 

JnUanm )ier« ! then I am impotebt : tfflftio^ {tk}\ 
K Jul. Why do you Ilait, Albirto f 

A^b. This ioiieed 
Wa» uncxpefted ul was os*d*to fee 
Yoa oftner : I (hoold chide you \ bat retire, 
I would not have you feep ; Lejbtno i\it\t ^ 

yuU Has feen me here before. 

Alh. Ay, madam, but 
We live in a cenforious talking age, 
And he is nffturaDy fond of fcaoda)^ 

Jul, He is your friend. 

Mt, But it is hard lo know 
How fer to truft a fmnd in thefe affairs ; 
Your reputation —— 

JuL This is poor, my lord. 

Alb* Nay then youM not be anfwer*d [Ex. nvtfh Lefb^ 

JuL To play the woman right, now I (hould fwoon,. 
Call curfcs down from heav*n on his head, 
Proteft my wrongs, and vow to be reveng'fl ; 
This were the fureft way to ptcafe my fex : 
But why revengM ? Or how have I been wror.gM ? 
1 knew him falic before ; the fad experience 
% Pf other women, warn'^d me on my fate ; 
>\nd yet I cou'd not hold from venturing: 
Had he refusM me, then my wrongs were plain : • 
But I have met the (oht^ dear returns 
That love could make, or longing maids diirOR 
If he has left me, ^tis his nature's fault, 
That cannot be confiu'd^. 

!#/«• Clara. 

O Clara t welcome. 

Clar. Madam, I fin-d my lord has foon cRfpatch^d your 
bafinefs. 

Jul. I Aavc met the entertainment I expedled here ^ 
But, Clara^ muft I lofe hrm thui I \ 

Chr, I have tcfld you. 
He loves my bdy • and he bribes me Kigh^ 

, '. . . r * • . - . > .- Te 
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To proye his advdadC« in <kiy aiair ; •^■ 

Bat yet methinks I would do much for you. • •• * 

JuL And ihoQ (halt find I will DOt (!arve my caufe t 
I'll prove a grateful client. 

Clar. As we walk, % ''.'** 

We'll think upon the means. - • . ' 

yuL Then let the wanderer rove. 
So 1 enjoy him in his rounds of lov«e. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE, Changes tp Alphonfo*/ Hsvfi. 
Enter Alphonfo anti Lorc.ozo« 

Jlfb. She might have numberM out the (lars in fin^ 
Fed her hot, luftful appetite with change 
Of every highr fed, wan;on fool in Fionncei 
Yet I been happy : ignorantly blelt. 
Like a true nvarriage tool, I might have fate 
Contented, at the lower end o*ih* feaft, 
To welcome all, without a farther thought : 
And when the bufinefs of (he day was o'er, 
When all the company had danc'd her round f 
At night I might have ta'en her to my heart. 
With praifes oa her truth and conftancy. 
And thanks to heav'n for fuch a virtuous wife ! 

Lor, Jlpboujo^ hear me ! * ^ 

Alph* But to know hiyfelf a mon^fter^ death and Tielll 
Children and fools witl have me in the wind. 
And I (hall (link of cuckold to the world. 

Lor> Come, come t you fearch too dct^^ and make 
yoinr wound. " 

Alph, O 1 1 have nothing left me but thy ifiend(hip> 
To fati«fy mankind, (once was thought 
Above the reach of fuch a common late. 

Lor* You are^afcovie it ftiU. 

Alph. By bcai^'ti I ihould be : 
For ril appeal to feafon ; is it fit ' 

The man thou haft honourM with the name of friend^ 
Should fall fo low, Co be the common fcorn 
Ofpimps and. bawds f 

JLor^ Your thongku are on the rack v 

y But 
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Botrecolka yoorretfiHi toyoai»^«|' \^- w^ ^ .b/dw nl 
Aiidcaaaboac, to find this tnM]ieioii9lb¥e>* ^'-^'^ ^^ 
That hat abtts'd yod ; if ( tfaen fdr&k* ybtl^ •- - "* ' ' V ^ 
May the fevcteft vengeance of yoiit Any • • -''**' 4*" V ^ 
Fall hcre,asd nark aie with the vlUafiii^a^atte/ ^ , ^ 

Jf/i^ O! thtnk'ft thou 1 am thut^ wtthtHH juft ^tiiStf 
Had any broad-iiiouth*d» flaad^rovi villaiii fll^l^^ ' ''^' ^} 
I would have tarnM hiiq ovtward ^co'the Aw,- . * ^ • - 
Difplay'd thMnfeded foontain of his thoughts. 
And (labb*d the venomM lie down to hn heatt : ' 
But when the dukc*s own charader confirms it ! 

Lor, Friend, have a care how you purfue that thoog^t ; 
There's danger in the way, therelbre no more, - 

j4/fb. And yet by heav'n ! 1 cannot bUme'thetiirke^ 
For file has beauty that may jafiify 
All actons, that are meant tocorapafs her. 
Oh ! 1 am well acquainted with her pow'r ; 
1 have devour^ the fpirit of her k>ve, 
^Till drunk with joy, I reel'd to my undoing* 
Her eyes have (hot me with a thonfand £res ; 
A thonfand times, the little weeping loves, ^ 
That wanton'd in the liquid cryila) there. 
Like ji^il fhowers melting on my cheeks, 
Refreih'd my veins into a wanton fpring, 
O (he is more than 1 can fpeak or think, 
The (bfteft bofom-dear ! the tendered wife ! 

Ler^ Yet you would part with her. 

jfipb. Not for the wealth ofPIttio^ were ihe trues 
But (he is falfe, and all my comfort now 
Mafl be to drive her from my thoughts for ever* 

Lon Forever! 

-«^//>^. Yes, among the follies of my life, I won^d 
Forget the fex : I won'd not call to mind 
How I have fold the charter of my manhood^ 
To pleafe the fondnefs of a woman*8 longing t 
I would not count thofe tedious houra agaiA» 
(Tho» in my thoughts 1) which I have facr&fic'd 
To the faniaftic pride of that vaia fex. 
But what I wouM have buryM to the worlds 
is (he remembrance of that futfd hptt/t 
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In' which I fondly vfw^t'4 oat my W^ s ; » > / 
My peace of m|i4v mjr.hpAtur* a«4 my iovCt ' N' • t<' 
In the weak» fit^i^l botlom of a wife & 

ileep that thoo^h/^ and I (Ml be %i cafe I v 
JLer, Yfmi§t9k m tf there wer» so wo«ait true* 
u€^i. I k9i(wiiftnot what I fpeak :*bot if my wife^ ^^ ' 

If my Ermi^\£tdf9f the fex U dam'D*d i 

1 know it ; and (he was nhe }aft that fell. 

Zrtfr. Call okd R»gir»*% daughter to your mind. 
To prove there may be virtue ia that (ext 
Tho' (empted bynecefity» and want. 
That ffold could not cor rap t« aor pow'r betray. 

jilpj^ Wha^9 pocMT I aad honcft ! and a woman too ! 
Does ihe ftiU keep that point } Thea who can tfli 
Bot I may be abos'd f 

Lor. By heav'n you are i 
Some villain praAifes againft your peace* 
Whom time fliall beftdifcover; for ErmaiUp 
So well I know the condaft of her life» 
]*d ftake my foul upon her ienocence. 

jf/ph. is this thy thought I * 

ior. By heav'n, my friend, it is. 

JIfA, Wou'd 1 cou'd make it mine« 

Lor. Go fee her then. 

jiipb. I dare not truft my temper. 

Lor^ Come, yon fhall, 
IVe given my word. 

Jlph. To whom? 

Lor. Your moarning wife. 

ji/pb* You mock niy mifery. 

Lor. I am yoor friend. 

Jifb. But did Erminia make it her reqntA f 
Speak, cou'd flie? O tbefuff'ring iaaocencei 
Thy words have- darted hope into my foul. 
And comfort dawns upon m^ i O fpeak on ! 

Lor, Her foul in faaneft, and her eyes in tears. 
Sighing, fhe faid. ihe f((ar'd her heart might break % 
But (he wou'd learn the virtue of a wife* 
And labour patiently to fuffer all ; 
Then at my feet> in aU die Aorm of &ric4 

She 
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She begg'd me, as for life^ to fee her lord ; 

And ever as (he did repcrftyoornatne,' 

Such floods of forrow burft from her bright ejres, 

I coa'd not keep my manhood, but wept tdo. ' ^ - 

J/^. If thoa vrcrt roov'd, my fVietid ! oh whkt miJft i 
Have been— —had I been prefent at the view? 
Sach tendernefs mud have difurmM my foul, 
And chrown me for forgivenefs at her feet : 
But 'tis not yet too late. 

Lor. Then you will fee her f 

j4l/>h. Thy mournfol ftory has fubdu'd my heart. 
And I have not a thought that does oppofe me: 
Witnefs it heav'n ! and earth i and thoa my friend^. 
I combated this paffion of my love. 
Stood this higl) teft of honour to my powV, 
But am o'ercome : I am, I am a man; ^ 
And can no longer bear it. O LortKZo / 
My panting' heart bears to Erminra^s breaft, 
Struggles and heaves, and fain would be at fell ; 
Weary'd with fears» and jealoufies, wouM come, 
Thoughtlefs and free, to tafte content at home ; 
Firmly refolving never to remove 
^From fuch a friend, nor my Ermnia*^ love. l^Exeuntm' 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

Entir Alphonfov 

Jl^b, T Parted with LorinzOf on my promife* 
X To fee my wife, and yet I loiter here- 
in a perpleimg maze of crowding doubts x. 
ril think nomoreoB*t£ ha-*-i— ^Sf^^r^ here!—- 

^ Enur Alberto. 



Alt. Alfhonfat f have met yoa lockily* 
I came to find you oat. 

Alph. I am glad, my lord* 
Your cronble^s at an end, and I am foandV 



M. 
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^lA. Our irfgJtcr^t&^gfpat d«ke— *• *' 

^//^. Sir^ what ofhimf , - '' 

^/^. fifas fent roe.to.ypu. 

Too much of late, beyond a fubjeA's thanks :. 

What will this come to-? [^J^^* 

uilb. Hearing :tl»ai yott have left the court. 

Alpb. For that. 
There's a iieccEity calls every itiaa 
Into his own concerns ; and bufinefs, (ir» 
in rpight of fortune, will ufurp ibsnetimes. 

Jlb^ 'Tv^asfoaiething fure of moment, unexpe£^d» 
CoaM caufe th^t ha&e,at which the court sidmireit 

u^//i&..Why, fir, admire.? is it a miracle 
To find a coartier hooeil^ at hti houfe 
With his own wife 1 'ti^ hardly ueafon this. 
Nor would I have it an offence to any* 
^ Aih. O ! none at ail:;; but yet the doke> that knov^ ^ 
Perfons of your efteem and quality 
Make the'full bl^e of honour in his court. 
Would have you always near him : therefore, fir, 
To-ni^ht he makes a public entertainment. 
Where you and yoqr fair lady are.tiis gueftt. 

' Alpb* Sits the wind there ? . ' [Afid$. 

He over honours .oie, ^iid I fliall tKink 
Myfelf too poor and thahklefs a return 
For this high grace ; pray let his highnefs know» - 
My fword and fortune wait upon his will; 
But- 1 am ill at meafures, and mull beg 
Tobiexcus'd. * 

Alb. Yciur lady dances well. 

Alpb, Y 'are in the right, my lord : fhe does indeed ; 
She Angs well too : if 1 may be a judge. 
Who am her hufband^ exquifiteiy well ; 
Yet who would think it? 

Alb. What? 

Alph, Nay you, my lord, 
^re out at miracles ; and this indeed 
Requires a hufband's fai^h : yet you ihallhear it ; 
My wife (how prompted Ihe can only tell) 

Tho* 
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Tho' bred up to %ke ^leatoes of the caxttf > ' - 

With allthofe entercaining qualicies. 

That men admire, and women €nvy« 

Young as Qie is, now, when her blood mtgbc well 

Employ her. beauty in its proper ufc ; 

Faints in the fury of her appetite s 

And (wJiat I mod cohfeia 1 blu(h to ovirn) 

She fooliflily aiFeds a houfewife's praife - • . - 

Amongil her maids, and ipins her youtb awtff. • 

Is not this flrange ? 

uilS, OrnQfLimpoiTible! 

J^ph, That I expedked, and indeed I f r«nt you* 
This vulgar, wife-like virtue, houfewifry. 
In a young lady, is fcaodaloufly old« 
Quite out of faQxion, and ma£L be forgotten* ' ' ' / 

^/^. You oaoAot be in eameft ^ 

Jiph. O my lord I 
MtiTiage wciuid oaainly help your unbelief. • ^ '[Ar//^ 

J^* As hanging cures the tooab-ach ; g9 thy way. 
Old jealoufy ; tho* I have £aii'd in thtai 
Clara iigiits wary» and oua never mifa, [^^^h 

SCENE, Ckangis te'ErmimhUCiamhr. 

A S O N G by an unkti^wB Hand. 

pOORt iU'infiruBeJ^ 'wretchi wpman-ii/ul / 

Decreed by faU% 

Prefoftiroujly to lovtani hatt \ 

. Ourfetble mini 
Yields up the keys rfiur ill guarded trtafurt^ ^ 
To 'tyrant man, luhofe arbitrary rtign 
Scarce gives us will, crfowir to complain t 

Us and our fajjians they enchain \ 

Tbt fleeting pleafure 
Holds no fro port ion nvith the lofting pain. 

• Jnd tbouf the mefi uugrate/ul ffthy ractt 
IViii baft my bsnour, weuldft my nami de/kctf 

Cea/k tiy pur/ui^^ ' j 



Sinc$ 
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Sm€i ail ihi cfutlf^f^Pikt I ^o^fi^ 
Do but ixmlt tb€ mfrit «fmy iovi^ 
Andnubilft thy fidfikcd mortal frovii ii m. 
My l^V* ^Jpi^iA /' immortality . 

Enttr ErmtQia and Clara. 

Erm. My mehiiuiholy thooghts are all employM 
On thofe hard-fat«4 maids, that are bought id» 
By fome poor circomfiance of intereii, 
To the eternal ilavery of life. 

CUr, Ah I who that fees in yoo the marriage joy«^ 
Will ever truft their freedom with a man ? 

Erm* In me ! I am moft happy in contents 
Have the hand that lays this load upon niei 
And fliall, altho* it fink me to my grave ; - 

C/^ra / this were «rretcfaedn«& indeed $ 
This ufage were beyond the reach <^padenf0» 
From any but «4^«i^;liim i love^ 

Him, whom my heart h^ng s after for its peaces 
Clar. In him, 'tit tyranny to ufe yon t^os. 
Erm. O ! I am run behind-hand with my loves 

1 have not yet difconnted for thofe fnms« 
Thofe endlefs fams of joys, that m^ me happy : 
And thefe are }^Wi the poor compounding tears i 
This fcene of forrow the bare intereft^ 

Which I will pay, till he reiniu the debt. 
And takes me to the.comfort of his boibim 

Bnttr Alphonfb* 

Jlpb. He /epds for me, invites me to the coart % 
To bring my wife to court ; now the great duke 
Appears himfelf, and -claims me for his cdckold. 
What ! bring my wife to court ! damnation I none 
But I to bawd to my disgrace ! fure fomething 
Appears upon me, fpiriSefs and poor» 
Thait marks me for that office, in hi^ .eye : 
He doril not elfe have done it ; 
I believei her boneft yet : 
Her body not acquainted with the fin. 
Bat if her thoeghts. run foul, her mnd'a a whore ; 

And 
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And the next opportunity completes 
My b^ack diflionoor. * 

Ci'ar, Madam, my lord. 

^I/ih. Miftrefs, you, 
I guefs your reverend funilion by your face. 
Nay, here's money for you ; 
An ootice of gold for bor a grain of truth : 
Canft thou inibrm me of thy lady's thoughts ! 
How they're employ *d ! on whom ? O icllme that^ 
And I will yet believe thou may'ft live on 
Sonne years in fin, before thou'rt to be damn'd, 

C/ar, Good heav'n defend my lord ! 

J/p^. Nay, then thou art a praying chamber bawdf» 
And ^truth abhors thee. Foh ! how (he fiinkso'th'ofHe. 

[Thrujls btr a&im 

Erm. My lord ! my much lovM lord ! 
How has my ignorance betrayed my peace. 
And robVd me of your love i Alas ! 1 own, * 

Freely coafefs the' frailties of my fex^ 
With all its forms of follies, here before you : 
Oh then if 1 have blindly (tumbled on 
A fault, in pity to my weaknefsi yoo ' 

My lord, will pardon it. 

Jtph, Does the remembrance of iny fin 
Upbraid your thoughts? 

£rm. lAy fins are infinitCy 
As is the mercy of relenting heav'n* 
But I defy my memory, corabin*d 
With the {evereH malice of my fate. 
Since the firft happy minute of Our loves. 
To point me to a' crime againfl my lord. 

"^^/^^.?What ! not in thought, Erminiu ? 

Erm, No, indeed ! 
Not even in thought, as I do hope for heav'n ! 

J/pL Then where's the need of pardon } you are 
juftify'd. 

Erm, Alas I I do befeech yoo on my knees. 
With dreaming eyes', and a poor bleeding heart. 
Inform me ; let that tempeft on your brow. 
Fall on the wretched head of toil Ermima $ . 

But 
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But rpeak ! O let lay accufation come* 

Aod teli me what (*ve done to move you thus* 

J/ji6, Damnation ! done I fpeak, anfwer i^e ! whatdonie f 

£rm, Alas ! what means my lord ? 

Jlpi. Have you done any thiiyg, that thu9 your guilt . 
Betrays you to the queftion? 

£rm. Indeed 1 know of nothing to offend youii 

Jljth. p» ivere it come to that ; did I but onc^ 
Conceive a flight fufpicion of the deed ; 
It were not time for words 
Ermtnwt I believe you've^one no faolt^ 

£rm\ Then I am happy in my innocence 

jilfh. There's not a line in all that beauteoua face» 
That promifes the pi^ureof a whore ; 
By heaven (he ihould be honeft to the foul ; 

! I could curfe that firft feducing pried. 

Who with falfe reafons triumph'd o'er the worlds 
And reconcil'd mavkind to flavery : 
Wbilft he, and all that reverei^d, fatted tribe« 
Skill'd 111 the arts of luxury, and eafe» 
Wifely refus'd the dodrines that they taughtj 
And only damn'd the laity to a wife. 

£rm* Did you not name your wife ? 

jf/ph. i did, £rminia ; 
And with a curfe upon the cunning prieft. 
That conjur'd us together in a yoke. 
That galls me now. 

£rm, Wou'd I had never.been. 
Or never liv'd to hear you curfe me from you, 

jilfb. No, I will ever blefa you to my grave. 

£rm. Will you I then fure, oh (are, you cannot hate me \ 

Jlph. By heav'n and earth 1 I never can, ErminiaJ 
No : by th' eternal Majefty that awes ;ne, 

1 languiQi with the fondnefs of my love, 

Still doaty and fain would keep thee to my heart : 

Oh ! thou'rt the very fountain of my joys. 

The fpjrit of iuy pegce, my fpring of life, 

All that my wiihes would, or heav'n can givef 

Yet, oh eternal torn)ent to my love ! 

We muft, wc mud, ^rwwtf— 

Erm% 
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Erm. What, my lo#d I ^^ \ 

O fare my heart bibniitf me of my fiatci 
Whaimoftwe? 

u/^jfr. ^Tis heav'n akwe C8ft telly . .» u 

H6W fatally the fecret ftrugglea here! 
With what impetooas force ic beats my breaft ; 
And tears away my quiet in its way ; 
Therefore* it comes. . O ! we muft part for ever. 
Icaonomore* Farewel. 

Erm. This, and all's weH. lShi/»ilMr ^m. 

Remember poor Erminta in her grave* lShf/tit/90mn 

jilpk. She finks 1 Ae's gone ! Ermit^tt I ilay» xaf ISStX 

I conjure yon by thofe thoufand honrs 
Of fofteft joys» that mieked in tlv^ttrma ; 
And by thofe thoufand years of love lo €«me> 

1 charge you^ay« 

Etm. Sure 'tis the voice of love. 
That fammons me to life, and my Alph^f^. 

Ahh* LoMc up, Erminiat lee, Vm rooted here» 
Bix'd to thy fate» and cannot Hve without thee. 
There are ten thou^d Meffings yet behind, 
Untafled by die palate of our fovei, 
!Fhat wait to crown our d^ and n%hts togethtn ' 
And oh ! my heart caa never think of jojp. 
Nor move me one ftep onwatd to my peacty 
Without the partner of my 'hNipf^ne^. 

Erm. Am I f Then fure we muft not partf 

Forget the gniltf thought, a» I have done. 
Thou fomething dearer to nfte than m^ Hf&!> 
Oiow to my heart, for ever fix thee <here | - ^^ 

Till time, long a^s henee, (hall call ni doutt. 
Old, and embracing, to ont- grave together. ' 

Erm^ Then 1 am truly hnppy. Yet, my lord| 
(Forgive the lolly of a woman's fears) . 
If your late coldnefs ever flioo'd retorn, 
No wretchednefs on earth coold equal mine. 

Jlfh. Drive me not b'.ick opon my memory^ ^' 
But uke me to thy am>s and I will lofe '» '> -^' 

AH thoughts, but of alm^ty love mk Ifaie. 

Thai 
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Thus tempeft> beaten voyagers at \z& 

(Toft by tht fory of ihe angry main) '• 

Secure and fafe are in the harbour calf. 

And never, nerer venture ovt again. [Sxninf. 

%Qr%m^^ an 9pen Garden. 

Enter Aogeline nv$$k her Metbtr* 

Moth, Pve dropt my buAahd in tbe crovrd, and this k 
tUe wtilk vsiy lord Athrru prdmts'd to meet me in : come 
hkher Angfkne! hokf up thy faead^ child \ ah! thy ma* 
tbePs owB twiockl wells fifteen aaft be provided' for. 
i^that. 

Ang^ I <}<o tot irmleffland ymi; 

Mmh, No matter for that, I onderftand enoiigh in tbn 
point for us both, child ; lif ymi have but the grace to 
berui'd. 

Ang. I hope \ have ever been obedient. 

Moth, Ay, 'twill be the better for you : fay your prayV 
«rs ddy, aiid* rake yonr mother's advice along with yoi^ 
and yoa may come to keep yoor coach one day. 

Ang. Alas ! I atn contented with my pdor 'cdnditioiij 
And woQJd not, if I might, be what yon iay ; 
^nd fee my good eld father go on foot. 

Motb. Noy Angelinu ke and I aad all of nt ftall ride, 
if yoa will be inftruded to raife us. Yon know tbe lord 
Albtrtef 

Aug, Him that yoa ihew'd me walking with the duke ? 

JMofb. Ay, there's a omb for you ; to my certain kno«%i 
ledge he's dIreAlv in love with thee. ' 

jhfg. So indeed tke lord Lprens^ tells me, he lovet me^ 
And tfao' I ai% more inclined to credit him, , 
Yet I am far from thinking of it tme. 

Moib. CoAie, you iiall K>ve both. 

Ang, ThatVimpoffiblel both cannot marry me* 

Motb. Marry you ! no matter for that : bnt both OMf 
forve yoor turn' a great deal better, another way : comd 
AngeUw ; thy father's poor, thy beauty's thy portion'^ 
aad manage it tothe-M^n advantage. 

Af^^ Poor at I am, 1 fcorn to be a whore* ' 

Bbeb. 
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Mtf'i^' Blefs me! Iiow can fM exfMa to tlmve^vith 
fock abominable, aagodly words ia ^«r aoiidi* diildl f 
A whore! fy> fys don't Utink of the iandcceat tking^^at 
as I was faying, there wiii beivBiMity eaMigli a^fiac aatd 
'twency» to throw away apoo a haibaad ; then tf you 
ihoulii chance , to Uraiib^ or g«o«r aofty in tbe wca«n^» 
(as beauty, alas ! is but a flower, and flowers will Me^) 
'tis bnt the matrimony dip at la^ and yon appear i^ain 
4M freib, with as gloiTy a complexion, a^yoa had mi^r 
hetn blown on, and ix> harm done -^— I think i ire hitat 

coming Oh ! 'tis my unreafoaabk huibasd a^ain, 

that out of a llarving principle of hoacfty, will neither 
ttir himfelf, nor fu&r me to laboar in tfie lawful occu- 
pation of a mother for the advantage ^# poor child. 

Enter Rogero. 

Rog. Oh ! have I found you ? *Ti« Very wel l ■ ; A pox 
o'theie hot countries^ there's no taking a mouthfui of 
air, without the venture of being choak'd with the fltct : 
how they fwarm in every walk ! coxcombs of cv.ery fise, 
^dJUUJon ! from the impertinence of the Fri»ch down 
to the leaden iigure of a Dutchman. 

En'tir 'Squire, Poet, and Bully. 

Jng. Who have we here I 
« R9g. The very pi^lure of folly In leading- firings 1 now 
^ his cooateaance \ ihould guefv there has. not been an 
ounce of brains in the liuBily« fince.his father's great 
grandfather mortgagM his, to the purcha&^.a tide. 

Jng, Of what, £r ^ a ibol 1 does that bear fa^ a value 
jin the world ? 

Reg, ■ O child ! none but pur fwinging eftatea can come 
up to the price on't : our lords huy by the whole piece, 
fo that a poor man can hardly come in for a remnant of 
ahat coQin^odity. 

Ang, Methinks 1 Oiould not covet to fore^Uil thtiv 
markets* .> • 

^^^..Ahl thy father's own daoghterto a hair I nay, 
thoa haft ^ t^og of thy mother in thee^ too» I'll fay.that 

for 
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-fw^iMX^ AiigiSiMtf liMPii Miafi^ godd exumpfe: fhe 
mi^t \aaui httm a lad^, ss (he fays ; bat no matter for 
Ihat ^ fhe was wi^r «s I take it : fbr P^d I wis a iWm* 
gar Ml tfaoib d«^ :' )i^ si^fee— — -I cou'd haye done—— 

I don't know wiiat I could have done. But ^tis paft 

|hiiaa«>daf wstb me now; come, let's hom^, or thefe Y«r- 
ASA-wilibr iMtiiig.' 

*^mm4 W«U, wd],itt me alone ; I warrant yoo I break 
Jmt heart, boy»: but hark you, poet I you'll ftand by me 
amil prompt opon oecaiion : while you -with yonr whif- 
kera ttxM'f my miflrefs Into filence and atteotioii. 

['Squire ad^t^^as 6ft<tueen hh Poet and Bntly. 

Angn Tke thing comes towards us. 

'^^^•Now-*^ — will I be ^/f;rtf»i/ff the Great ; tad 
wkk ihy right hand, my poet's brains, and my own 
eftate, beat down the fof tilioations of thefe AmmKons^ and 
ravifh to the end of the chapter. 

Bid, Bear op, fir. 

'Squir^^ Soft, and fair : a general (hould not be iiot« 
koaded you know. 
Boet, where are you-f 
• A>r. Now fir,— — Jri^A/ a/, &c. IPrtmftAig*' 

'Sfuire. Ay, ay j 

Bright as the virgin treffis ^ftht doj^ 

Whtn Ntptxtne Jioun tbtfunhtamsfnm tbifim. 

Ang, What does he mean^ fir ^ 

Fo€t* — il^ fy#/, &c. [Prompting again. 

^^pdrti ify tyet4treJhreh*d6jfyomr iiUtJiri§nt /a€t$ 

Likt dry^d tobaciP by a bntning'giafs* . 
: PitH. Th««*8 poetry f<fl-you. 

^q^ift% Afi there's poetry for you. I 

Rog. Sir, I am poor enongh to pretend acontiiitiiice 
to Che Mofes; bat I eonfefs 1 don^t underftand you* 
Therefore, without your trefies, funbeams, and yonr ii(^ 
tune/9 I a(k you what you would have t 

Rog. Ay, have fir I 
^"^Squitf. Pi'ithee BuHv Wbifitrs lell him you— 
I am Aotmuch for fighting. ^dks off. 

Vol. I. F Bully ^ 



,y Google 



9^. The D I sX F r o I s r M K }ii Trp on 

Bully. Why ! may be nothing. &x>^ . 
What then, fir ? . . 

Rog. Why then I am fatisfy'd. 

* Squirt. Why look you there. I knew be was a ctvil, 
honcll fellow. 

Bully, Pox» he kndws his men. 

'Squfri, Hark thee, old lad, I have a gre;it mind to be« 
better acquainted with thee. Pr'ythee now» if a man may 
be fo bold, what a pox art thou ? 

R^f. What am I ! why 1 am nothing, luve nothing, 
care tor nothing, nor depend on nothing* 

Poet. He comes of a very ancient family* 

^Squire. Nothing, fay'ft thou ? why then i'gad Til have . 
the honour of thy creation ; but firfl here's mpney for 
thee: now thou art pimp- ma der in ordinary to my fa*. 
xnily, from this day forward ; and_begin thy office upon 
that fame little gipfy there. 

Reg. Oh ! I am proud that I have a daughter for you ; 
bat i intend to give you the firil fruits of my fervice 
gratis. And return your gold to thefe rafcals, that de- 
lerve it for keeping you company ; and this to.your wor-. 
ihip. [Kich him* 

"^Squin. Nay, if you are thereabouts, your fervant I 

Rog. As you like me, reward me ! 

Bully* Come away, fir \ 'cis a poor old mad fellow, 
and is not worth your anger ; and faith it goes againft 
my confcience to murder him, when he has bid fo high 
for my friendfliip ; elfe, by the threihold oiMabomt^^ 
temple 

Pott. Let him alone, I am big with Madrigal^ and will 
proftiture his daughter to a tinker in my next lampoon* 
« Reg. This will elevate your inQagination. 

[Drawl andfceuri *em off. 

Ettftr Alberto. 

Jlh. Regtro I What, my old bully of fixty-five, levying 
war with thy regiment of years about ihee ! what's the 
matter ? 

Rog. The matter, my lord ! why every thing's the mat- 
ter. The coxcomb was in the matter in provoking me ;, 

and 
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asd I was in the matter for beaiing the coxcomb about 
the matter, that in the whole matter h not a farthijig 
matter, whether there had been any matter or no, 

Al^. Very well : but pr'ythce what pretty creature ii 
that there? 

. Rc^ Where, fir ? who, fir ? ray wife, fir f 
WliJtt have to you fay to my wife, firf 

M^rh. More than you imagine. [J/Jtm 

Ah. Nothing, nothing, I man! 

Rog. Nothing, my lord ! why let me tell yoa, my lord* 
She has been 

Alb. Ay, and is ftill, Kogtro^ a good old Getttva prfnt 
for yoa that ofe fpeQades: btit I wear my own eyes, and 
would fain know who this lovely youi>g t'>iag i^i 

Itog. Loveiy, did yoo fay * I'gad and you are i'tk' right 
on't : there's a wench for yoa. A miftrefs for an empe- 
ror, by Jupiter I my own pidlure to a hair ! aTi ! rogue, 
tkerc% a ihape, there's a face, then her eyes and lips ; 
fee how they blub and pout, aod twitter and fwcU at 
yott! 

Alb. Rogtrol Pll make bold, and Uftc'yourfrtth. ' 

iKifes Aug* 

Rogero gots beiwan Alberto <aj»i Angeline. 

R^g. So much for civility : and now my lord, I am 
forry fbr't, but this fame idle girl of mine, this fame» 
what yott will, this chit, this any thing, has fack'd fach 
a foolifii principle from her mother, I am afiiam'd on't. 

Alb. Pr'ythee, Rogtr4>^ what is't ? 

Rog, Why I am forry for't, but i vow to gad fbt is not 
for your turn. 

Aib. What doft thou mean ? 

^0^. Only out of ilark love and kindnefs, that a perTon 
of your quality fiionld not lofe his labour ; for to my cer* 
taia knowledge, (he is moft damnably honefl ; come 
away, Angeline^ come away, child* 

^/i. I do not uaderfland.thee. 

Rog. Nor do I intend to explain at prefent: but my 

lord, youMl pardon me. I know nothing of the matter; my 

mtc muft anfwer it, it lies at her door. [£;r.Rog. and Aug. 

Fz Alb. 
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Aib^ He kaowt nothing of my 4c%& ? i 

M<0/i&. 'Tis only his horaoar. 

^Ib Pox on him ! how came he here lo dlftiirb us i 

Moth. He met ^z at chapels 

^/^. Nay, if our faints prove no better frieii^isto: the 
intrigues Of this world, we (hall foon fall off the zeal of 
bur devotion to them. 
Bat tell me, when ihall be the happy hour I 
The fragrSnt infancy of opeaine flowVs 
PlowM to ay fenfes in tha^ nielttng kiA; 
O ! I am wild, impatient as deiire. 
To force the blofiiing beauty to my bofom, 
And there didblve it to the balm of love, 
Speak, tell me, when ! oh when ? 
. Motb, Alas, my lord I yott think I have done^ najthing 
: for you ! ' 

(lave not I ?.When natufe, confcience. 

Alb. I know thott hailt nay, nay, here's the bed re* 
cipe for a tronbl^me confcience in Chfiftendom 

[Gi^is a puffin 
Prohatum eft. I warrant it good, mothcis 

Mfitb. Well, I am aAiam'd of your bounty ; but you 
are fo winning a perfon, you ijnight ha' commanded me 
without a reward. But to-morrow, my lord, yon (hall 
fse h^r ; if (he ihould prove frail — .^But no mauer for 
that, ^ou.are a virtoous perfon, and will fdom to take the 
advantagi^ of her weaknefs* 

. Mh. Nor in the leaft, do not doubt me^ [£». Mother* 
So, this conquefl*s fure^ now for Alfb6n^% wife, 
ThatlVffisrin^ maxtyr to a wedded life $ 
If her falfe virtue be not to be fold, 
Farewel our fureil panders; pow'r and gold. . [Exit. 

Rf-ent^r Angelline and Juliana. 

JuL Come, come, I know you love himt Jlhtruit 
A very mailer in the arts of love : 
Praflls'd in all the foft bewitching ways 
That find (he weaknf^fsof a woaien's heart 5 
Therefore, without a bluih» you may confefs it. 

49g. 1 would hide nothing from you willingly. 
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7«/. Tell me, iilft^e 'il«t ibfti6tbkg in your heart I 

Pleads ftfongly for him ? 1 

-^/^. If (bmethidgfrdm without , i 

Did not plead more, his catife were defp^rate* 
' yW, Indeed ! I htar yowr mother favoori htm. 
- J%. Would I could fay 'twere falfe. 
- Jul: You came to meet him here. ^ * 

^ng. My mi>ther I believe had fo defign*d t 
For as we came from chapel with my father, 
She WAtch'd her timre, and loft him itt the crowd. 

Jul, Does he allow it ? 

^frg. No ; he forewarns mo of him* 

yuL And be adyis'd : f!;^ from hit charmi betimttt 
There is no other /afety : if you think 

7o itm^t dtod gMrd the paffee to your hearty / 

You are undone : Oh ! I have heard him tslk» ' j 

Like ^he JBrft child ef love, when ev^y word ' 

Spoke ia his eyei, and wept to be belie? 'd^ 
And all to ruin me. Had I more tiiat 
tO'teU mf ftory out, 'twoald move your pity : 
But yonder come* yoof fethi^ t 
FU lee you fuddenly agaiu : ^M'eweh [E^eii Jvk^nUi 

Enur Lorenzo nffi/Rogero to Angelline. 

L^. R9g€r09 r« well ac<[«afiited wkh thy worth % 
Have ftady'd thee; obferv'd thee iib our war9» 
Where the hard thance of forcotie threw thy lot 
'Among the meaneft of our foldiery $ 
Unheeded^ friendlefs, deflituteofalH 
'Till that blant fj^rit of thy honefty. 
And forward nefs to all attempts of honour, 
Porc'd back thy fate, and made thy virtue known. 

Rog. Yes. I have been a foldier ; and have been re^ 
warded too: had promifesfor pay, and flarvM for the how 
nour of my profeiEon. 

Lor, Well; all ihall be amended ; come to court, ^ 
A nd but apply thyfelf to our great duke, 
And thou ihalt find a pfince, whofe virtue will ' 

lledeem thee from the fmart of poverty $ 

£ 5, JUwar J 
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i^Q^ The D I S A P !» I.NTM B W/T J. ipr. 

Reward thy merits with.ad. open. bandt •. 

And Durfe thy wanting age with eafe and plenty* 

Rog. My lord ! you know ae, and I know niyfelf :yott 
bid God bUfs^tke duke, I cry Jmin, with all my hear.t ; 
lo far we*fe fi^.ht: bnt here I leave yoo ; not one ftep 
iarther, not an inch, my lord f I am not for the court, 
Botf mylord; there's a mggedncft in my nature will 
not let me fell, the freedom of my mind, to feed my body i 
no, when 1 fee a fboi, I siuil iaugh at him ; not looth 
him in bis vanity, nor tickle him 'till he wheeze, and 
give me an advantage of creeping to his pocket. 

Lor, But thy famil)', Rogtrc, 

Aog* Ay, my daughter here; why y'are in <the rijjht 
on*t again : well, 1 confefs J &ould be glad my jfHgemit* 
were provided for; but I can neither pimp, flaittei, or lye 
for a portion far her. 

Lor. Nor ibalt'thoo need it : here, Rogtro^ cherllh 
Thy .datighter*$ virtooua thoughts, nor Jet her wants 
Betray her to diihoaour* 

Rog. My lord, you ibould be hooeft: but the honefljr 
of this pnrfe is no better than it ihould be ! why, how 
many reverend matrons has. this corrupted into bawds; 
'tis as fure a damnation to a maidenhead, as fifteen, w]t« 
and a good face : but, tempter, 1 defy thee ; and tho' it is 
reafonable 1 fbould be a rogue for this ; Pd have yob te 
know I fcorn the office. 

Lor. Away, away, do not fufpefl my friendihip : 
On all occasions ufe me as thy purfe ; ' 

That fliall be open to thee, depend upon roe, 
And leave ^y daughter's forcune lo my care. 

Rog. jingilUn I doH hear that child ! th'art made for 
ever. 

Lor^ Rogere ! that JlhertOy whom you fpoke of, 
£vns in my thoughts : doft hear me ; watch him clofe^ 
Obferve. him well : his favour with the duke, 
PaiTes thofe aflions ciirrent to the world, 
Whith in another man were foul and monftroos: 
Therefore beware of him ! no more ; farewel. 

Rog. My lord !. your fervant ; but as I was faying, ht 
has the ChriAian. liberty of the common to ramble in as 

much 
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innch as he pleafet, and welcome? bat if he be for leap- 
ing into inclofares, if he come to pafture in my ground, 
at his peril, at his peril, by Jupiter ! thai*8 all, that's aU« 
Yoiif fervant, my lord, your fcrvant. 

[Exit cum Angelliirer. 
Z»r. Shoe's gone, and all my thoughts are up in ]^'ms, 
Lflctf wanton citizens in luxury, 
Thironfjing in fadtious parties to their caufe, 
Refolv'd and lieadlong for their liberties, 
Before they know a danger. I am not 
Of that fofc temper, that the eye of beauty 
Can melt me from the image of a man, 
li^to the fondnefs of a woman's fool s 
* Yet if I'm fated to a marriage life. 
My happhiefs were pure in AngilHnt $ 
In whom the infancy of innocence, 
lu bfulhing virtue triumphs o'er again* 
But then the world ! why let the babbling world 
Keport it as they pleafe. Let intereft wed 
The drudgery of a vexatious bed ; 
Days without peace, and nights without defirer 
Stiff toil, and fweat away their youth for hire* 
Whilft, fafe in innocence and truth, I tafte 
The fweets of love, frefli runniDg to the laff, lEjfif^ 



ACT III. SCENE I. 

J?ii/^ Alphonib. 

Jlfh.'*^^T^lS late, and I alone : th'hard traveled fu* 

jf Now wantons in the bofom of the fea, 
Whilft amorous cloud& deal nearer to the earth. 
And melt thcmfelves away upon the flow'rs; 
The beafls in companies to coverts run ; 
And all the fcather'd kind, upon the wing, 
Faif CO the groies^and dream the night away* 

^4i . Snf^ 
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.1^ Tie ©«SA?1»dl^'TWE*T5'^^ 

JE^m. Then, why art jthoo ibc loiibrer of lore ? 
Why, when Ermiaia*^ arms Jire open'd wide» 
Expediing to embra<:e thee to thy re& ; 
Why then does xny Alph^nj'o chufc to wander ' 
The melancholy mafte of darkoefs here \ . . ': 

Alpb^ O thou too joilly doft prefent lay cmme! 
I own I am to blame, to call thee forth 
Into the rawners of a midnight air» 
At this dark hour; but, 01 forbear to think 
'Twas from my choice, that I have ftaid thas long ; 
'Twas a rude thought, that wou'd not be deey'd i 
Indeed no more : pr'ythee to bed, m^ dear* 

Erm. Alas ! there is no reft for me witho|it tkf^ I 

Alpb. O my hearfs comfort ! yet a n^inute longeiv 
And ril discharge my (bal of all its load ; 
Come trembling with my 4rof g de/ires upon ine, . 
To thy expeding aims, 'till thoU eonfefs 
I've made amends /or all the faults of Ipve. 

Erm* I wiU not 4otf bt your trutk ! farewel my Iprd. 

Jlpb. Good.iMght, my love; O may the ibfteft avn 
Of d^wny flumbers rock tliee to Jcpole» 
Lull ^U tky fenfes fail : and may no thought 
(To interrupt the quiet of thy bed. 
In the loofe revel of a dream) prefcnt 
Thofe images, that keep me waking here* 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor, Who's there,. ^//^^^ iP 

Alpb. Ha ! who calls I . 

Lor, Thy friend. 

Aipb. Lorenza ! always welcome to my heart s 
But now thou com 'ft, as if my fate defign'd 
My happinefB ftio.uld al! depend on thee. 

Lor, *Tis late, my friend ! how fares thy virtuous wife? 

Alpb. Well, vtx^ well : j«ift parted hence> and nottr 
Preparing for her bed. 

Ltr. To-mpcr9w we ft^ll meet t 

I^ave 
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I have an idle thought to fatisf/y 

And then to refl : good night Alpboi^§. 

Alpb. Friendy.atn I to be a ftranger to that thought t 

Lor. ThoO' haA mylbul : bat now Erminia ftnyn ^ 
The foft defiring wife expe^ thy coming : 
Bnfy in thought, ^nd hafty for thjs hour. 
She tornsy and fighs, and wiflies ; counts the clock^ 
And evcfy miimte drags a heavy pace, 
^ill thou appear, th€ champion of thy bed, 
ArmM at all points, and eager for the charge,. 
That calls her to the combat of thy love; 

ji/fL No 4 ■ not to n igb t> Lorenzo* 

Lor. Not to night I 

j^/flf* No, friend: my thoughts are Aranger^torepoftj;; 
Pll not to bed. 

Lor. Alpkon/99 have a carb, 
And phyilc not thy health to a diTeafb : 
If once the foul infeAion of a doubt 
But mingle with the current of thy thoughts^ 
The fubtle poifbn feizes on the heart, 
Gorrapts the very fountain of thy peace^ 
And thdn the minutes bf the damuM are thine*. 

Jfph. Lorenzo! no; I hope my fate intends mc 
To nobler purpofcs. Yet > ! ' 

Lor. What? 

Jlpb. The letter 

Lor. Well. 

Jlpb. I muft be fatiafy/d of that E 

Lor. You may, 

j#//>i&. By heav'n Iwilh 

Lor. Time muft difcovcf it. 

Jlpb. 01 may I be that hateful thing Ikttni. 
The comibon, ridden cuckold of the town ; 
Stag'd to the crowd on pablio theatres^ 
Nay, balladed aboat the ftreets in riiime. 
When for a wanton itching in my blood,, 
I gratify ft craving qipetite ; - 
And let the jull refentment of a wrong 
Biped to^nK>rrow, for a cool revenge. 

L§r. I have a fword» that will not be bchindi 
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jo6 f& DrsAprorBirAi»*Vj ir. 

In any talk of honour, for my friehd ; 
Command mc freely. 

Jiph. 'Th not come to that. 
But ibi»«, Loytnz9, I accept thy tore t 
Go to my wife^ tell her tome difcontentH ^ 
Have forc'd me out ta travel. 
L OP*- How \ Alpbon/o ? 

Alph, Obferve mc oat, not that I doobt Erminia ; 
But wh»n my abfence is by all belie v'd ; 
Conceardii) private here, I foon (hall find 
My vigorous lover 'bolting at my wife ; 
And I may know to thank him for the office. 

Ltp, It has a face indeed : Erminia too. 
May bear a part in this. 

JSlpb, Lorenzo^ no. 
Much may be gather'd from herinanagement 
In my fuppofcd abfence, that mayferyc, 
1 hro* the fucceeding changes of my life. 
To fix my temper t© the point of vittoe. 
Lor, Where (hall we meet r 
Alph. ! cannot wander lar. 

Lor, This is the door. Farewel. ^Gc4s «?w 

Alph Sq^ now my heart 
Be iHll, beat even meafores in my bread". 
That when the hour of fate (hall fummon me. 
The fury of my firm colledted force 
May ftrike for honour in a brave revenge. 
Hark, *tis the tread of fervants-cpming this way : 
I would not be difcover'd. [Eycit. 

MntiT Chira.tfW JuHanff; 

Clar. Madam, this office that I veotore on« fn your 
lervice, is but.aih ungenerous return for Alb4rto^% bounty f 

Jul 'Tis the only way you have left you, Clara* 
Your lady has cUfappointed yoit : and, aa I take it, your 
credit's engag'd for the payment of a fom to-night, 
which I muft either lay dow», or yon fnlFcr in your trad* 
ing hereafter. 

Ciar. Nay» I am eaiily perfuaded;. asd, upon (econi 

thonghts»^ 
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ffiooghts, imagine there may be lefs danger, and moiv 
confcience, in this deiign, than my £rfl undertaking. 

^ir/. O !' a great deal more; Ciara ; for (o you ityjorer 
no body; your lord will be no cuckold, your ladjr 
mifsr nothing that erer ihe had» and I ihall have bnt nry^ 
own* 

Ciar. True, madam ; bnt how fhall I be nift to him ^ 

7«/. That ril tell you too. 

C/ar, He has paid for my lady. 

7«/« And' he Oiall have her, or any! lady at the fame^ 
rate. 

C/ar. How» madam ! how? That' art were an ellate. 

yuL 'Tisbut providing me a daikroom, with arlittle' 
of my diredion ; and ihe Arengih of his own imagioatioQ' 
will carry on the cheat. 

Clar. But if he fiiou'd difcover ?' 

Jui. Why let him make the bell of the dlfcovery ; hell^ 
find me a woman, CLra» 

Clar. Truly madam, I begin to fabmit to yonr argti^ 
raents; I believe this projedl may take. 

Jul. It has been fucceisful in Ertgiau^ SLlretLdy : where' 
intrigues- are carried on with Ufs management than the 
Italian air will allow of. 

Clar. Well, 1 never knew the good of a ftrong imagi- 
nation before; 

Jul. 'Tis the bcft comfort, I fear, of a matrimonial' 
amour, Clara x but when do you expedl Alberto f 

Clar. nris near the time; let's in and preparer to re- 
ceive him; {EAeufit.' 

A' SONGi made by ColonfeLSACKVitLB,- 

Q. Wljy, did e*ir my iboughti a/pin 

TV viijhfor tbat^ m crown can luj !■ 
^'ii facriltg^ hut to defirn 

What Jht in bowur %vill den^^ . 

At Indians do the Eajlirnjkin^- 

lot a difttma muft adwt 
The brighter glories 9fber eyes ; • 

Aitd never dure pretend f more*' 
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tc8 Tbi DisAPPorKTKfH'Nt ; efy 

Eft fir Alberto. . 
Jli. We]] ! were there aotbing more in an intrigue, 
than barely the enjoyment, the unconfcionabie expense 
of the pleafure would take off our afxpetite to the fia ; 
and the devil would foon fail of his correfpondence with 
the world, anlefs the prices of his commodities fell, that 
honeft fellows might be damn'd at eaHcr rates. 
Where am I ? Hold \ O 'tis J/phon/o's houfe. 
And t^iia the v^y hour that Clara promised 
To meet me at, with all her woman's arts. 
And join in the dear feene of cuC:[woldom» 
Xhe door opens, 1 wiU obferve at diilance* 

Enttr Clara. 

Clar. My Tord gone in difconient to travel! a«d mf 
poor lady bft in diilrefs here behind him ! (^t me fee, 
there are comfortable applications to be made out of 
the(e do^rines. And if ihe has not the difcretion to 
tarn 'em to th^ir right ufes ; I, that am vvifer, am obliged 
in conference to provide for the family. 

J^S. And 'tis a charitable, chriilian-like principle in 
thee, Clara. 

Ciar. My lord Jlhrto I 

Jib* The fame : I am punAual you fee. 
' Cimr. And that's an extracM-dtnary virtue in a yoong 
lover, and oaght to be encourag'd in an age w.heQ poor 
women are usM juft like your tree^ ; hufband«d only out 
of a vanity qf having the firft ripe fruit, without the d«- 
fire of tafting of 'cm yourfelvesr 

Jib. No faith ; I am for enjoying the ft^xtt of my la* 
bour, Clara : befides, 1 have a vigorous, yoanfi;, craving 
appetite; (with a digefHon above the fear of cruditiea 
thcfe forty years) that muft be fatisfy'd at home, before 
I think of being bountiful to my DeighboUrs. But tell 
me ! Alpkonfo gone to travel ! hi ? 

Clar. Moft feafonably, my IdnK 

Alb, Then love and fortune for rat Head dn, Clarm* 

Clar. What do you meAn \ 

All. O honefUy, \ wafffasi yo«« 
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The Mo T H E R in F A s a I o N^ 1^9; 

Clar. But confidcr, my lord. 

Ji^. I do, C/«r<i. 

CJar. My lady's virt^e ! 

Ji^. Aod my fecrecy : there's virtue for her virtue ; 
Day» if yon go to that* mine is a cardinal virtiM attio^ 
the ladles* and ought to be refpefled In aoy.co«rc ia 
Chridendom, where the k>ve as well as religion 13 
Catholic. 

Clar* Bnt, my lord, you know decency requires—^ 

jiI6, And PU do't as decently as (he* or any lady tafl, 
in reafon* require. 

Clar, Tomorrow may prove more favourable to you ;. 
my lady has but juft heard the newa^ and her thoughts to- 
night will run on my lord's unkind nefs. 

JIS. Therefore itfliall be to-night : O ! 'tis the natural 
eonftittttion of womankind* upon the firft fufpicion of 
tbeir lover's inconftancy, to club with the next chaoee* 
comer ibr a revenge. 

CUr. So that whoever fada* the fmeetmeats are f rn^ 
dently order'd to our own table* 

ji4» '^^^ policy is true Machiavel* i'fattb^ on your 
fides ; and now for a flronger teftimony of this within. 

Ciar^ O hold* you ruin all elfe. Til in before* dif* 
pofe all things to their proper places* and return in an 
indant* foffcandal mnft be avoided. [Exit* 

AiL And 'tis but reafonable-; for reputation is the 
faireft face of virtu4* and will foonell cheat the world ; 
this brings thephyfician his patients* and the lawyer hit 
clients ; and though one deilroy your body* and t'other 
your eflate* opinion juftifies fh^r knavery* and Secures* 
their functions from poverty and oon tempt. Cldra Hays 
long~^Pox! I'm ittpatient*-*^!*!! e'en enttr* and da 
my errand myfelf. {EmK 

Enter Lorenzo. 
, Lwr. 'T\yas here I left Alpboi^9 : I know not why^ 
Some unfeen pow'r dire£k my fteps this way ; 
Would I could Sad the truth of what I fear ; 
He is abufed ; and he's fo near my heart. 
That when 1 thiak upon his injujrie«» 

Ajuft 
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Iia 7li DiS A BPOINTMERTj ^Ty 

A jttft refentment arms within my breftft^ 
As if my better felfwere wroog'd in bim. 
I'll take another turn to find him yet.-**- 

[Goes §ut and return^ 
Perhaps I fhid too long, and he \s gone 
To wait me at my houfe< h moil be fo^*— — 

Enter Clara and Alberto at the doo^m 

jtlh, 'Tis hard to leave my happinefs fo fooii. 

CAir^ There may be danger in a longer fiay. 

^ih, I mud be fatisfy'd, you {Ay. 

Lor. Ha I a mail's voice from Alpbon/oh houfe ! 
The door too open ! there may be more in this ;• 

A midnight thief, or murderer. I'll venture 

To fecure him* \^^'b*y joJiU and dra-a; ; as thtj are clos%^ 
Clara enters 'o^ith a^ lightt and Exit* 
.So brifk! have at you Hf. 
Alhtno!^ 

Jlh, Ha I Lorenzo : 'tivas lucky that this bufinefs grew 
not up to cutting throats* 

Lor. My lord ! you are the mafter of your thoughts,^ 
They can inform you bed. 

Alb. Of what, Lorensco ? 

Lor. Whether you dcferve that fate,. or no ? 

^/^ Vou dare not think [ do. 

Lor. You know 1 dare 
All honed things ; but you, m^ lord, are touchVi* 

Alb. YoU' are indifpos'd, I'll leave you, fir. [£«</;• 

. Lor. Farewel. 

It muft be fo, elfe why alone? Why here 
Alone ? and at this midnight hoor f when none- 
But defp'rate wretches wandVing to their fates 
Venture abroad, uncall'd. But then Erminia!^ 
Damn her, (he (ins beyond ^ curfe! and hell,. 
Ail hell muft do her j'uflice. Not allow 
A minute for the changing of the fcene !' 
She wept L by heav'n^ I faw her faithlefs tear?,- 
And thought I faw Alphon/o in her eyes ; 
Then, in that minute, when the devil andluft- 
Were bawding for Alberto in her heart t 

Oh 



,y Google 



The Mother iff Fashion. im 

Oh woman! w<>m'aft'l 

Dear, damn'd, deceitful fex! 'tis my own fault,. 

If after this I fali into thy fiyare/ 

Euter Alphon(b* 

Jlpb, Lvrgmcii / welcome as hopes of peace^ 
Thy prefence brings to my divided foul ! 
O take me to thy arms, and let me hitie 
Thefe guilty b)u{hes, that at fight of thee 
Start, and cdnfefs the weaknefs of thy friendv 

Lor, What weaknefs ! fpeak, Alphonfo. 

Alph. WouMft thou think it ? 
Since lad we parted ^ I have wandered on 
Through the dark journics of the defart night; 
My ridden thoughts hagg*d with opprefling fears,^ 
That funk my fpirits to the depths of hell : 
And ever as I went, Erminia itood 
Like a tormenting confcience in my way, 
To keep me waking to the fenfe of pain. 

Zr»r. *Tis fcarce an hour fi nee we parted; 
- Alpb. Oh ! the wretched count by years ; by hcav'n, mys 

friend, 
Were I to live thofe miniites o*cr again^ 
The horrors that attend on waking goilt 
Would feize upon ray thoughts, and hurry 'em 
Into the wildnefs of a mad defpair. 

Lor, Defpair, and guilt, and horror ! thefe ar^fit 
Companions for the damn'd ; the murderer. 
In his lafl death-bed agonies, hears fach founds,. 
To fummon him to everkfting woe ; 
My friend knows no fuch crimes. 

Alfb, LertnzA I Oh Erminia t 

Zor. Well. 

Aipb, Initruft my weaknefs here, 
How to begin, what I ihaU fay to move her^ 
How to confe^ my felf enough her flave. 

Lwr* Yott rave, Aipbon/o^ 

Alpb. Oh to thee I do I 
But didft thou know what 'tis to bear about thee 
A heart fubdu'dj devoted to deiires) 

Which^ 
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Which, fierce as the firft apjiedttfof jkhu^ <" 

Drive violently to the goal ei lovt i 
That would inform tbc« better. 

Lor, I cannot guefs what you refolve on I 

jllpb. On my happinefs* 
LtrgnxOf like a wafteful prodigal, 
I have long fpent in folly, from my Hore f 
But there 'is yet behind a large eflate ; 
The promife of eternal joys to com^» 
In my ErmiMia*s arms, where I wilij-u% 
And love in quiet all my life away. 

Lor. 'Tis'weilrefolv'd. 

Jlpif, My heart muft bear me witncfs 
With what unwilliBgnefs I entertain'd 
Thofe faars that ihap'd thefe monftersin my foul ; 
Then judge me all the world, and thou my friend |. 
With what a ftart, and ea^ernefs of joy > 
1 met that peace, that ^niaifters a cure. 

Lor, You mean Erminra ^ 

Alph, I do : my wife* 

Xtff • Is there fuch healing virtue ia a wife I 

Alfb, Oh ihe's the kind phyfician of my thoughts.. 

Lor, Nay then, I aik your pardon: faith Alphonfop. 
I thought a wife, like other remedies, 
By often application might grow dale. 
And lye a worthlefs drug upon our hands. 

Alfbk Lor€nfit», thou art alter'd in thy thoughta* 

Lor, Men are not Hill the fame s our appetitta. 
Are variodS) and inconftant as the moon, 
That never fhines with the fame face again ;. 
*Tis nature*s curfe never to be refolv'd ; 
Bufy to-day, in thej)ur{uic of whiac 
To morrow's elder judgment may defpife. 

Alpb, Thefe are the mouldy moiala of the dead* 
Lcr, That fpeak the living plain ; art thou the fame t 
Art thou not alter'd from what laft I faw tliee I 
The hero flrutting in thy page^at pride; 
Swell'd with thy wrongs, and burAing with reftntmeot ? 
Aifk. H;kl 
Lor. Go, 70a would yet be mor« her ilave* 
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Jlph. What iMait thefe' words? 

Lcr. Yoar tongue cftii beft explain 
The didtates of your heart : but now you faid 
Youwifli'd you knew to be enough her flave 3 
I think 'twa« fo. 

Jlpif* It wa6» by heaven I 

Lor., And faith 
I thought a huibaad needed not thai prayer. 

J/fb. y*arc merry » friend I 

Lor* Would thott wouid'ft be fi) too ! 
And learn to think no farther of the fex 
Than for thy eafe and pleafore. 

^//^. Still in riddles I 

Lor. To-morrow will unfold 'em i I mi>A leave J9m% 
But friend, the night's far fpent« £fillf$dPW> 
Can Hve 'till morn without you. 

J^L Say'ft thM fr^d i 

Lor, To-night you moft not lee hen 

^/j^. Not fee her?/ 

Lof. No. 

Jiph. LortMas^ there is reifteckiii|; in thy thboghttf 
Thou dar'ft not truft me with-^— ^Ihope (he's honeft^ 

Lor. Q donbdeis, hon^ 

Jlfh. How did die bear thy mefiage f- 

Lor. Faitht Jlpbo^/o^ 
If I may count her (orrow by her tears. 
She ytiy hardly bore it : for ftie wept,— ^ ' 

Mad not all hell been kindled in her hearf. 
Enough to have.coord the burning devil there ! [Jfide:^ 

^//i^. Then I aaft fatisfy'd^ 

Lor* Indeed ! 

Jlpb, Again! 
Where would'ft thou drive my doubts ? If thou wonldft 

^lave 
Me think thee dill the fame, my friend, and honeft. 
Inform me of thy thoughts. 

Z<vn Then thou art wrong'd. 

Alpb. l*hat's the difeafe I and know 
The poifonous fcorpioa that has made the wound, 

Haa 
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Has virtue in its blood to work a core : * ^ / 

The man, my friend, the villain that hath done it f ' 

Z»r, There I ma ft be excas'd ! 

jfl/J^. Not ten me f 
The honour of thy friend cng^g'd ! and thotf / ' ' 
Conceal the villain from a jo3 revengcf " ^ 

Lor. Not now ! another time. 

J/p/f. This proftitoted outfide- art may paft 
Upon the world, where intfreft is a friendftiip^ 
But is defpis'd and fcorn'd by nobler fouls. 

Lor. You know me better ; and I thought, Alfihnfi, 
My virtue had been try'd, and found fumcient 
1 o juftify our honours to the world ; 
Yob might have trufted me with yours 'till morn i 
To«morrow we (ball meet oa better terms; 
Farewcl.— [j^xk^ 

Alph. I was to blame : I know him honed : 
And know his thooghtsare labouring for my peace 1 
Yet why he (bould conceal the villain's name 
Confounds me. Hold ! if it (hould prove the doke ! 
Confiiiion ! all my fpirits take the alarm ! 
Forward to do me noble juftice there. 
»Tis fo— — I know it now Lwnx^ too. 
Divided in his thoughts, betwixt his frrend 
And mailer, comes half-hearted to my caufe» 
'Till fame report my vengeance to the worki* 
Who's there I 

JEnttr Rogero. 

Rog. Who's there, fir } why may be I am here, fir t 
may be 1 am not here ! what's that to any man, fir ? 

Jlpb Nothing at all, friend. 

Rog. Here's a rogue for you now, a fine erobroider'd 
rogue ! that would fcrape acquaintance for fear of a 
beati4)g. 

Jlpb. This fellow may be of ufe. 

Rog. Friend, you fay, you*re very welcome, fi^r ; buttt 
I Cake it, I never faw you in my life before. 

jiipb. Then down with it for a iecret. 

Reg. Vi\kktl 

Jlpk 
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jfffb. That an old man may be wifer than bit beard t 
Mom, not a word of this, as yoa hope for iufbudion* 
Rog. VW Iceep year oonniel. 

^//>^. Wilt then, my old lad ? thou flialt never wear 
fpe^cles more then : haft thou heard no news of late } 
Rog. No tidings of thy wits I God help thee. 

Jlpb. Why then Til tell ihec : the duke ' 

^«^. What of him? 
Jipb. Why who would think it now ? 
Rog. Think ! what ? 

Jlpb. That when the devirs in the head, the breeches 
Ihou'd be honeft* 

Rog. What's this to the duke ? 

J'ph. Excafc me there; there's a method in ftate 
affairs, which we politicians amble ip to the end of our 
difoourfe; now, fir, if you will mortify the vehemence of 
•your defire, with the.phlcgm of your difcreiion, and at- 
tend with patience* much may be done, and fo I may 
come in order to what relates to the duke, 
R9g. Very well, very welL 

Jipb. But, fir, 'twill not be very well, whca you've 
beard it all. 

Rog. Pray, fir, go om 
Jlpb. You know, the duke. 
Rog. I think 1 have fomereaibn* . 
Jlpb. Yott know him well. 
^«r^.'Not well enough to lie with him* 
Alpb. 'Tis enough you know him. 
Rog. Know him 1 ah, God help thee, and the quantity 
of thy brains, by thy impertinent catechifm. 

Jlpb. Why then, old Truepenny, the duke is now moft 
violently in labour. 

Rog. lu labour * aks, I am in pain for thee. 
Jtpb. And by an a£i of flate, this very day 
-We are obliged, as ailgocd fubje^s ought. 
To bring by turns our wives and daughters in 
As the befl means of bringing him to bed* 
How the poor fools, I warrant you, will ftrive who firjl 
ihall lay him. 
Rog.Hosi I my daughter to be a midwife at fifteen ! 

God 
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Gi>d fa'in^ fhe is not come tt tke idnAasrofiii>rowof4er 
profeffioo jec. . ^' 

Jlpb. HaA thoa a daughter I hMne^ t^nickly iidtoe 
then : lock up thy doors ; let hfcr not fee the day x let her 
not draw the open air; for if there be a|M«[ a«terKif 
about her, the bawdy devil will get ioi «n4 th«n, goad* 
morrow grandfather. 

Rof. 'Gad, and it may be fo» who can tell, hai cMit 
fir, 'tis late ; if yoU*ll along withmci you'll 6nd a hearty 
welcome, and poor fare. 

Jlph^ I thank yoa» fir* Til fbliow yoo ; thia difgaift 
Of folly may conceal me for a night ; 
And my revenge to-morrow fett me right* . [Bmrntu 

8 C B N B changes i» Alphotoftf't k»/i. 

E^tir Lorenzo tfWCIira» 

Lor. Year lady not a-bcd i 

C/«r. Alfls» in teart 
She has fpent the night, removed from comfoMbawi 
And from all eyes, Sie monnis the hours tmtif^ 

Lor. My vifit may diftorb her snore. 

Clar» She fays yon are alwtiyt wdieme. 

Lor, She rifes ; I will venture on^ a«d fpare' 
Your farther fervice» [Exit Clara. 

How is it with you, madam f [Tw Erminia. 

Erm. As with one. 
Who, waQd'rin|r owr a wide^ barren wafte* 
Views the lad circles of the finkittg fun. 
Then gazing round, qaitedeftitute of hope, 
Forfaken and forloro» fits figbing dowh. 
To mix with night, and entertain defpairs 
You are that friendly traveller, whom chance 
Has this way brought, to guide me fafely home ; 
O lend fome charitable fuccour to me, 
And let me ftray no farther from nly joys I 

Lor. There's fuch an angel innocence appmv. 
And pleads her caufe i'th' front of all her erim^, 

That 
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ThM'ii I U)9k npoa her, 1 mail think 
That 'tis impoffible (he fhould be damn*d» 
'£rm» The hand of heav'n has reach'd my crimes ; and 
why ! 
Oh why (hwdd I complain ? Yet I mnfl own, 
When I reflet upon Jipbon/h's lofs I 
Oh when I think on that, my poor heart fwells, 
Beat$ in my bre^ft, and rifes at its wrongs, 
Difputes the juftice of the courts above, 
And thinks my punifhment outweighs my crimes. 

Lor. She'll talk me from the credit of my fenfe, 
If fhe.gpes on ! 

Erm Oh, had wife heavHi defi|;n'd 
To prove my virtue this way ; I had ftood 
Firm as thefootof refolation. 
And weary'd out the trial of a faint ! 
Afflidions of al) kin4s,. the lofs of fViejiidS| 
The ihame of poverty, the hand of want, 
Difeafes, in^my ; all, all together 
Drive me far off the comfbrts of this world ; 
But my Alpbonfo 1 Oh I cannot think 

Of life without him. Heav*n has made us one. 

Nor (hall the malice of our fate divide us. 

Lor. It was AlbertOt.iot I was awake ; 
Death ! FU believe my eyes in fpight of helL 

Erm* Lorenzo I yoq, nay, yon and heav'n moft d* 
A jttftice here, and witnefs to my truth. 

Lori What does ihe drive at now ? 

Erm, How I hare ever liv'd, and always will, 
(Tho* baniih'd frqm bis fight, and b^d for ever) 
His truly loving and obedient wife. 

Lor, Indeed a moftobedient, loving wife ! 

Erm, Alas! Lorenzo / I have loll in him 
All that this world calls happy ; apd may peace 
Be ftilji a firanger to thy thoughts, if I 
Can guefs a ^^ufe. 

Lor. Indeed ! is'tpoffible ? 

Erm. Thns in this awful pollure, i invoke 
Heav'n, earth, and men to evidence my truth x 
May comfort never find me, if my heart 

E'er 
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E'er fent a ui(h to any other man : 

If when my eyes have wander'd, they have fix*d 

On any other objeft of defire* 

Then why, O why am 1 thus hardly us*d ? 

Lor. In tears! away ! fend forrew to the grave : 
Let the dale, dry*bon'd matron with and weep 
Her wrinkks full, at the fad memory 
Of thofc dear joys, that never muft return : ^ 

Oh think on that ; there is the wretchednefs 
That fadly £ghs ; youth is not always ours : 
That beauty that invites all eyes, and now 
Charms tvery heart, in favour of your cau(e, 
(When time (hall fiak his furrows.t>D your cheeks) 
Will pafs negleded ; therefore be advis'd. 
And do not iavifh oat thofe charms in tears, 
That are a debt to love. 

Erm, Alas ! my charms 
Are ufelefs now; the power that firH made 
Aod conjorM thefe faint beauties into charms. 
Withdraws his in^uence ; my loy*dJlfJ^»/o' 

Z^r. No more of him. 

Erm. No moreof my Alphon/ol 
is he not mine ? my hufl}and ! 

Lqt. Therefore no more of him : what woman, when 
Her youth boils op, and wantons in her veins, 
When her hot panting pulfc beats to the joy. 
And the thin blood fprings forward to be gone. 
What woman then would quench a gen'rous flame 
In an unaAive, heavy hufband's arms. 
That tires and jades your expectation 
In the firfl flretch of love, then dully falls 
To his old trot, and drudges out thecourfe? 

Erm. I do not underftand you. 

Lor. Well, uo more 
Of the dull fubjed; is't not fo ? 

Erm. Lorenxo 

Lor. True, madam : and to leave you withoat caufe;. 
As you fay, m^adam, without caufe, (and fure 
Yott are the beil judge of fuch a caufe^ 
Was barbarous, and did dcferve that rate* 

£rm 
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Erm. Alas ! what fate I 

Lor. Come, come : 1 know the (Vx ; > 

And know there is a fpirit in the btood 
Of all you marry'd womea, that ne'er fails 
Soliciting your thoughts to a confent. 
Of forking out your vengeance on the brows. J 

Of the forgiving, thooghtlefs fools at home. . 

Erm, Our fex may merit cenfure; but I hope. 
My lord, you think fome hooeft. i 

Lor, I believe 
Pride may do much to keep the body fafe. 
Or fear of vent'ring upon joys unkuowo ; 
But (he who.oDC^ has tailed, of the fweets, 
(if honed to the love of truth) miili own 
A relifh fliil remaining of the joy. 
That p'ay's upon ({le palate, and invites 
A youthful appetite to tafte again : 
But when it coxnes to that, your cravings grow ■ 
Intemperate, ttot to be fatisfy'd. 
Oh for the brawn.! the backof ^crrv/rj/ . 
With all the three nights fweat his father J^g^m 
Spent in jilcmemh fervice, but to try 
If that could fatisfy a lady's longing. 

Erm. Alas ! there is fome meaning in your words 
I do not apprehend ; but yet I fear. 

Lor. 1 know thou doft : the devil, that taught thec fio^ 
And trained. thee to perfection in thy trade. 
Now leaves thee to the confcienc^ of thy crimes* 

Erm. Alas ! what crimes ! am I fufp^ed then I 

Lor. No. Prov'd, confirmed, recorded in my biatn# i 
And I will think thee over twice a day. 
To warn me of the dangers of thy fex. 
Sufpeded ! Oh hypocrisy of hell I , 
Tho* thy feign'd tears have feal'd Alphwfi^t eye* 
With a fond faith of thee, thy truth and love ; . 
Thou couldft not grofsly think that all the.world 
Look'd with dull eyes, thro' an ecHpfe, upon thee« 
But 'tis the fpight and policy of hell, 
Firft to feduce and tempt into the£n, . , . » 

And then betray us to the fconrge and ihame. 
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Erm. O! I had dyM contented with the loft « 
Of my lov'd lord— " ' ^, . 

Lor. Think, think on himf . •• ' * 

Erm. O he it never nbfent fhim my thbiij^ts. ^ ^ . 

Lor. Think what a creftture he wonld ffiai&eof tfiee, . 
'Did he but hapely gnefs at what I know. ,. 

Erm. What it't yon know ? i , 

Lor. Awfy»sLway, vile worn an! [Shtfolk*a3shM*weiffn^. 
How her eyes llream ! Tho' they bave long prolphnnjd' 
The fandlityand pious ufe of tears ; 
Yet now in pity Co thy foul, if they "* .. 

Weep penitence, for mercy on thy fins» ^ ""' 

Klay they ftill flow, and waih thy ftains away. ' , 
But thon haft forcM me from my faith, and left 
Me hoodwink'd, blindly ftnmbling upon doubts 
Of thee, and all tfay fex ; therefore away, ^ 

Leave me I begone, thoo woman. 

£r«. Yea, f will • ^ 

To death, or banifliment : bnt I haire vow^d "^ 

Never to quit thit koldi till yon conftnt 
To hear me I 

Lor. Hear you ! fay I iboutd coofent ; 
Whst can yon fay ? nay, if yon (hoold i^fak troth ^ 
(Which ORtainly you will not) and confofs 
The circumftancet, how you learned the trade, ' 
Tiie lime and place, the clients you have bed $ 
Nay, and howi often they have fee^d you too : 
What cofllfort can this brin|r | can this atone 
Por thailbiil mark of (hame, that cuftom brands, 
Fo» wome(u lias« on their wrongM'hu (bands brows f 

Erm. Heav'n knowe how I am injur'd I 

Lor. And heav'n knows 
How glad my heart would be to fnd you fo« 
But laft night i think of that 1 

Erm, Alas! IdO| 
My grief will keep it ever in my mind. 
But whae } what of liift night I 

Lor. Was it well fpent ? 

Erm* In tears and forrow for— >«- ^ 
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Ltr. The di(kpp(Mntineot 
Voiirlewd adulvrer, u#/Arr/9,.iDec with. 

Erm. O gmndof iaM;«iicel 

Lor. Nay» to deay it. 
With corfes minted in the mouth of belU 
May add to thy damnation — ^but not clear 
Thee from the living proofs , thefe eyes hare gi#en mfm - 
Laft night I faw him. 

£nm. How ? where f 

isr. Likeathief» 
I faw him fteal a^ay From oot yoor hotfe^ 
And had rewarded then hit treachery. 
Bat confcteatious Clar^^ fcotti^g roaiid» 
And dreading the eventf i;aBin9 aad > -^ 

Erm. What^ 
Has ihe been pradifing my ruio too f 
What has ihe faid ? I fee the fnares are fit* 
^nd innocence is doom'd to fall a prey 
To the mad oenfure of licentious toogoes t 
iBot I defy the word c what has (he faid ? 

Z^r. Who, madam ?.<ruliy GUt^af nothinfr ihew 

Erm* Then fend former, and wrack her for tht tr«tk| 
She lias a woman's weaknefs in her foitl» 
That cannot look upon the face of deaths 
Without a fear that will difcover all. 

£«r. Ha ! ii guilty, why (hould Ike invitee 
Tbis trial, that would make her falfliood plain ^ . 

£rm* If then you find me Foul ; if fiie but hial 
A doubt of folly, in my coutfe of life, 
Lall night, or any time, the way you mtan^ 
By the fair hope of my eternal foul, 
I'll bow me to the juftioe of your fword % 
Think you the holy pried ^hat offers up 
My blood, to fatisfy my injur'd lord. 

Lor. I know not what to think. 

Erm* Alas, my lord! 
I know you hav« condemn'd me in ytur thodghtt> 
And I sniftowU) 
Tb# circrumftance (hews guilty on my fide^ 

tor. His entering; of yoQr hoofe— -* 
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JSrm, At midnight too 

Lor. Mud come, no doubt, from fame encoQragement. 

Erm. Alas, I only know roy innocence 1 

Lor, Well, I am fatisfy'd foul play*B defignM, 
And Clara deals the cards to cheat as all* 

£r«. I f that were pro w 'd — — . ) , 

Lor, I rpcak not yet of proof; 
But when (he faw Aihert9 joinM with me. 
She darted, with confuiioo io her looks, 
As fearing a difcovery. / ' . 

£rm. Indeed I , * 

Lor, Let her not know what I hare atterM to you, ' 
For much dependt on that. ^ ^ ' 

Erm, Oh hearVproted the innocent, and bring 
Thefe midnight treacheries to open day I 

Lor. All (hall be well again ; as yet yoor lord 
Is ignorant of what is pad ; nor durft 
. I truil his temper, ie(t his violence 
Might urge him ob fome defperate attempt^ 
To ruin all : but, madam, when he hears 
From mt the Hoty of your injur'd truth. 
Swift as a lover's wiih, expert him here : 
*Ti9 ke mull prove my advocate, and plead 
A pardon for the faults my tongue has made. {Exit* 

Erm, A pardon ! Oh may heav'n in thunder fena 
A general pardon to the (inning world. 
That eyeS-y heart may feel what mine does now ; 
Alpbonfo comes ; like nature^s God, he (hows 
In a May morning thro' the golden bougJH, 
Crpwn'd with the b}u(hing beauties of the fpringt ) 

Whilll creatures of all kinds their tributes brings V 

And birds untaught^ his'joyful welcome fing* j 

And all my pa(l misfortunes did bat prove 
Tjie purgatory co this heiv'a of love, * [£«//• 
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A CT iV. S C E NE L 

£«//r Alphonfo ^//^«»V, tv//^ Rogero. 

R'i^, QIR, I mufl leave yoo a^ivrbile. 
O Alph» With all my heart. 

R-ig, How, £r, with all your heart ? Why then perhaps 
^OQ doa't care for my company* 

Jifh. O moil infinitely, iir, as natorally as a womait 
loves a fiddle and a fool : I (han't dance 'till yoti retard 
again. 

Rog. Why, fi/y you don't take me for a fool or a 
fiddler? 

ji^pL Still you are in the wrong : but that's the com- 
mon infirmity ef long beards ; hcav'a and a barber may 
mend all. 

Rog. A delicate witty fellow this : I love him dearly; 
dearly weJ4> byjmpitir: but 'tis an ill- natur'd toad; £1 
pox of his ill-nature; but your great wits maftbavec 
relilh that way : but as { wa« faying, I muft leave you. 

Jlpb^ Your pleafure, fir. 

Rog, My pleafure, fir} no, fir, 'tis not my pleafure; 
"why wliat a plaguy, tefty, troubleibroe, quarrelfome pup- 
py 'tis— — [^t/#.] Perhaps 'twould pleafis me better 
to flay here ! - , 

Jlpb. O bufinefs muft be obey'd. 
. .Ror, Say'ft thoo fo? 

J^h, By all means. 

Rog r^, and thou'rt i'th' right on't again. But I 
ihi^liuddcRly return. 

^Iph. Tbe fooner the better. 

Rog, By Jupittr^ it goes aeaind my confcience to part 
with thee ; f am forry for't ; but I muft leave thee% . 

yifpb. Art thou, my old la^ ? 

Rog, Heartily forry. 

Alph. An onion will exprefs it at your eyes. 
For me, tho' I ftiail^be a lofcr by your abfencc> 
The thought on*t moves not much. 

. Ga Reg, 
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I^og. Not move you ! why, fir^ are yoo Apc forry ]fot^ 
fnyabfencef 

^/^ir. Not at all. 

Rog. You are not forry then ? 

yf//^. Not I. There's a pbiiorophfcal ca^lafm 10 9^ 
grandmother's difpeDfatory, exceeds a pkatimeleaf fyt 
a broken fiiin. 

Jtog, Ay, may be fo. But what of that j 

Jifb. Why that ferves me well enough upon thefe pc* 

cafions.— — Padence ! fir, patience ! ^Every man has 

Ills liking.— —But I |)refer patience to a poft-horfe. 

Rog, Pauence is a virtue indeed. . 

^Iph, O ever in a mad dog ! .> 

Rog. Why in a mad dog pray f 

Alph. H^pocrify, that over-ro!ei the world* 
Will have it fo ; things are not what they feem ! 
Go to the pulpits, there you'll hear of patience t 
But if you think to find it in the chtfrch, 
Yoo'U lofe your labour: mark the clergy's look, 
And you would fwear that every, prieft ingrofs'd 
Tiiat virtue to himfelf; when, td fpeak truth, 
'Tis not their failing, watching, or their prayers, 
But envy at the next fat benefice. 
That pines 'em into ghofts x nay, fools themfislviea 
>^re not contented with their lot ; for 1 
Myfelf would be a knave, if I knew how 
To fet the mill a going.— 

Rug, An admirable fellow this ! gad I lovesnd hoaout 
him, for preaching againft the prieftss 1 warrant ^him a 
.man of parts, and of my own religion ; but you'll panion 
me, I mod away -r— But, iir, as I was faying, you 'may 
be very private here ; nothing will diflarb your mniita* 
tions, 'till I fee you again. 

Alph, I thank your care ! 

R9g. Your fervant. 

Alpb. Your fervant, fir.—— ^ [Exit Rog. 

This m aft be that Rogero^ whom my friend 
So oft has fpoke of; well, he knows me not» 
Nor my defign x but thinks my few poor bimt 
Lie under the domimoa of the moon. 

And 
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And thU difguiie appears the livery 
'^y folly wears, as ihe grows to the full* 
I muft not Air abroad before my hour, 
*Tis yet too early for the duke ; at nine. 
Thin foUowM in the BeMdere^ betakes 
His TnorniiM walk : the pleafore of the (hade 
May tempt him froiti his followers to the grove. 
And there I'll meet him» and make vengeance fure* 
1 hear fome coming this way : It may be this old man'i 
daughter, I've heard mtich of her, and would know 
her, ^ IRetinu 

Entir Juliana and Angelllne* 

Jmg^ You come moll luckily : but I mnftblufliy 
Thatt what the obedience of a child ihoiii4 hidct 
I muft reveal, ft parent's fin and ibame* 

JmL Uftm ftiU bbainate 1 

Aug, lofiexlble. 
Not to be mov'd by virtim Of by lofft. 
. yW. When comet ^ir/» here ? 

Jmg* Too well I know my mother's diHgencft 
Will cake th'advantagftof my fatber^t abfencej^ 
And mnm him thisoccafion* 

Jul. And I know 
Them's aa intemperate, devil in hia biood» 
That never iiipe an opportunity 
Where virtue aMy be bought, or woman ruinM* 

jimg* 1% there no way to 'fcape him } 

Jul. Yei, a fair oae, 
' What I ha^e fatisfy'd yon in before ; 
Becoming wall our fex's charity. 
To a weak woman's wrongs j 'tis what you msy» 
^ . Without a ftain of honour, undertake. 
To free yonrfelf, and gave me an occaiioQ 
To oblige the man I love, perhaps reclaim Um^ 

Mcthtr wit him.] JfigilltHi! why child I 

Jjig, My mother calls, 
I have not time to hear your ilor^ ont. 
But I am half inllrudled ; prajr withdraw 
And prompt upon occaiion» [JuKona mhbdravsf. 
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Enter Mother, y ' ' 

Mcth. O ! have I found thee ? Thoo fccft chil^, ft mo» 
therms love attends upon thee always, 

-Jfjg, I thank you for your care. 

Mor^. Ay, Jngeiihe / 1 am a careful mothf^r, up earjyr 
?)nd dcwift ]at€» contriving for thy good, haw to make 
thee 9 woman, child; 

Mg^ A few years, forfooth, will bring that abouty 
wicnouf breaking your reft for'c. ^ 
, Moth, 'Tis a forward age indeed : I myfelf was not 
yety backward in my youth; no novice at tfiy years: 
fifteen was an age of information with me, that when 
my heart panted, and my eye was pleas'd, could tell me 
^ what 1 v^ante4 without an interpreter; h\xt JngeiUne I 

Ang. Fcrfooth.. ; 

Moth, 1 would make a happy woman of thee» child ! 
and to that purpofe Thave fent to my lord Mbmai 

Ang. How, mother ? he has no buiiQefs here* 

Jul. But 1 ihall find him an employment if he comes. 

lAJiJ'e. 

Moth, No bufineft here ! away ! I fee your ignorance ; 
and 'twill become you to be intruded by me, for I have 
run thro' the experience of many years:. I have made 
ihrewd obfervaeions in. my time, maakind haa been my 
iiudy, and I warrant you '(would do your heart good to 
hear me read a leflure on every part about 'em ; I'm cri- 
tical in every point, a nice diilinguiiher of the feveral . 
ages, ilatures, and difpofitions of men,. nay the colour of 
their eyes and hair cannot elcape me." ■ And for the 
true performing complexion — ^l will live and die in the 
per fuaiion of dark- brown* . 

JhU Nothing i n commendation of a long nofe ? \Afidi. 

Ang], You are very knowing, mother. 

Moth J\nd thou flialt learn: I have provided thee a 
mailer that will iivflrud thee, and in that eafy method, 
thou wilt wi(h (i:ll to be tafk'd with leiTons of hb love. 

Aug. Indeed 1 fain would learn, but yet I fear. 

Moth, Fear nothing, ABgMnn fear nothing: wbat?! 

' . . ^ 
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'et the word come tothe woril, a man's but a man^ and 
a fiddle for favour. I think 1 hear him within. 

M^, But, mother, I fliall fo bluih ! I cannot think of 
ihcivirg him my face 1 muft be veilM. 

Mt,th, Well, well ; the bufincfs of your face is over : 
there's fomcthing elfe can entertain a lover. [Exit. 

"' J*ig, You may appear, ^ulta a, I have urg*d this bu* 
nefs to a quarrel, and yoa muft bear the brooton't* 
. yuL I am preparing for the encounter— -This veil 
transforms me to Jt»^tlln:e: but yet— — 

Ang^ Why do you figh ? 
^^^^•'T'*^ pity to deceive him. 

Jn^. What if I took this bi^finefs on myfelf ? 

Jul. Not for the world, AagtUiiie.^^'^ 
But if I were a maid again 

Atigy You would not ventqre. , 

Jul. Indeed I ought not» but I feci I Ihould— * 

Ang. You wou'd be wifer. 

Jtd, Only while he plea&'d. 

Ang. I hear 'em coming. To yonr poftnre^ 

y*r/. FarewcL. 

1^0/. Adieu. [ A Dgelline r///r//, A«r^Jo]iana^tf«/# 
^til*d in Angclline'/ flaii* 

Entir Alberto and Mother. 

AXb, At lafi the tedious date of hopes and feara 
Is at an end, and (he is all my own. 
O let my arms thus prefs thee to my heart. 
That labours with the longings of my love. 
Struggles and heaves, and fain would out to meet thee. 
%vlX why this veil \ Why doft thou hide thy fac^ \ 
Not anfwer me ? ' 

M6tb. Alas ! poor child ! I warrant yoa her thoughts 
run a)] another way. Speak to him, Angeltine. 

Alb, She turns away. 

Motb. No, no, my lord ! (he's only confounded witH 
her paffion. , Child, one word to fave thy mother's life. 
\Tq Angel.]— —She fays, [To Alber] (he's fo mightily 
confounded, (he knows not what to fay. Alas! yoil 
Itttow maids muft have their (its of modeily; befides, at 
G 4» - prefenC 
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prefent yoo may better ^are her tongtte,. joa mil.h^t 
ialking time enoagh hiereafter. re : 

j^I6, O you inftra6t me, modicr. t 

Mtf/-&. This way, this way, my lord ! Now, fehild« but 
fliew tbyfelf thy mother's daogbter. Yoq will be gtentle 
to her at the HrA : 'bate bnt a little of your lordftip*^ jm- 
^out: fhe's young and tender, and cannot bear^ alas! 
what we c^n bear ! 

Ai6. She points me to the door. * 

.' Mqfh. And chides your flay, Attray, ray lord, away-. 
lExii Alberto ov//^ Juliana, the Mother /otkv,f»£» 

AngtWine comes forth. 
4ng* Thus far I'm fafe : bnt how to fecnre myfeU/i^ 
the future, from his importunities, and my motb^'&.ni^* 
natural office-——! am yet to learn. If I ihoukl «% ray 
father, he is rafh, and may do fome violence to oiy.^o* 
ther. And tho' (he has pat off a parent's love, \s9tff^ 
the obedience of a child. ^ I muft not be feen ;; here's a 
door open. I'll in, and kide-myfelf till the btifi^e/slie 
over. [CiMi in t9 Alpbfmro* 

Enttr Rogero. ' ' ^ 

R^g. God fprgin^ iK I've iiaid too loiig 6pf9i tb^ 

gentleman. But his underflanding is none of the wifflft 
»«-^and he'll excafe me without a compliment.— ~^ 
think I hear him.—— Well, he's a companion for' an ea%> 
peror. 

Alberto returnr nvkb Juliana. 

A!h» O JngiUifuJ U is impoffible to fay how n>{^b 1 
love thee. r- 

Rog, Mercy opon me ! my JngeUim witB JlSirto ! 

Alb, The cxtafy ftill triumphs in. my heart. 
My very thought's fo full of love, and thee. 
That words want meaning to exprefs my joy. 

Rn^. That cxtafy^! what does he mean now ? 
But I'll be with him> aad his ezufv. 
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AlbX ^vil oie thy blulhes : throw away that veil». 
''Vhaii darkie^ia %ht, and feaft my longing eyes : 
Come ! ihew me, — ha \ \^^n ftog> 

Reg. Yea I (he can fiiew, my lord^ 
» ^ ^J^ Roger 9 here ! 

'•4^»f« And it {tttsi% you have feen the l&ow : but belbr» 
yoQ%aad 1 part, you (ball pay for your peeping^ 

litf/l^* Now impudence, aiM me f 
^^^r0, thou feelt i make bold is thy abfence* 

Ktig, For which in yoar prefence, and in the prefeoc^ 
of all t]ie world, I will make bold to cat yoor throat* 

JW. What doft tho» mean^ man ? 

Rog. Nay, if you are thereabouts : what do ycnt mea» 
bv your extafies I is my daughter an interpreter for your 
hara words? but, if you be for your extalies, 1*11 extafy 
you> with a pox at the eod on't. 

M, Yottr daughter \ your daughter may ia time— « 

R»g. Here*8 a dog« Here^s a rogue for yo».— ^-^But 
4raw fir, draw. 

Jul If I ilay, I (hall be dlfcovered; 111 e'en fneak oBT 
with wlfiit I have got, and be thankful. 
. Rog. You, gentlewoman I whither »vay fofait ?'if yov 
dance. you maft pay the Edler. 

Alb* Would I were fairly rid of this old fellow. I have 
no ftomach to murder the father, when the daughter ha» 
made me {^ handfome an entertainment already I « ■ 
R9ger9^ I woa^ fight with thee, pr^ythee put up thjp' 
A¥ord. 

Rog, Then will I czft thee, and raife an eilate at fix<* 
. pence a piece by (hewing thee thro' all Jhaiy for a Maht^ 
ftttam whoremafter as thou art. 

Aib. Come, come, yoi» trifle time.— -*! muftgo b/^ f 

R0g. This is your way. 

Jlhl Nay, then I tDrawu 

• itog. With all my heart But firft, thou mott intern- 
perate placket-monger ! I here declare, for the fervice' 
you have done me in tny daughter there— —I will lye 
with your whole family, from your great grand am, do' 
you ue, dowa to hpr fourth generatioa ia leading* 
65 ftiingjip 
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ftriogs-— — -IMl do\ fir» FIl do^t* But €OJse» fir i Ime 
at yoo, fir. 

^/^.Tkiokbot a little. 

Ji9£, 'Tis to no more purpofe. I won^» fir, I t»oii'c« 

^/?. I woold not kill thee. 

[Rogero frfjis A!berto» Lorenzo mfgrs het^wnn Vjw. 

Allf. So ! now I can fairly make my retreat. Farewel, 
fir. 

R9I, Lorenzo ! my lord, why don*t yon fee there, my 
daughter there ? why fhe has been 

Zfr. What, art thoo mad ? 

Rofi, And fliall he carry it ofF thus ? 

j1,k Ay, ay, ay. *Ti« fo. He's pcrfcaiy diftraaed. 
He foaxDs already at the mouth. [Exit* 

'Lor. ^Vhat of thy daughter, man ? 

Jiog, O nothing, nothing at all, my lord. But I 

Ihafl never havefucb an opportunity again.— —But come 
Mther miftrcfft o*mine: thou moft abominable Anpl* 
line I come and confefs ■ nay, nay, off with your veiT, 
and appear in the true likenefs of a flrumpet, and ■ ■ 

[Fulls iff iftrwl 

Lcr, Why this h not AngeUint / 

Rpg. Not my daughter t « 

Lor, No. 
^ Itpg. By Jkfltir, I am gfad on*t with all my hearts 

Jul: Alas ! I am a poor unhappy creature I 
^ i^ig* Ay-, ay. Any thing with all my fbuT, madam. 

Jul. Betray'd by the injuHice of my fate, 
"And a believing woman's eafinefs, 
To the fare ruin of Aihttit^ love. 

Rog. Love, madam. What ftiouW a young: lady dD 
but love? / B / 

7"^- J^ow I came here, and by what accident 
fie calJ^ me Angellint, your daughter can inlbrm you, 

J^<>^. Nobody doubts it, madam. 

Jul Pray be not angry. 
" Rog.l was sever better pleased in my life, never fince 
1 was born, madam. 

J^^.Fardonl why, I'll come upon my kn«ea toymi. 

Eat 
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^Bicrikifieveclaivilre ajrftlf, titver» iniidam, for coning 
in like an old Ambling coxcomb, fo onfcaionably to 
fpoil fport : if yoo had faid but the leaft word to me, I 
woalil kate held the door in a civil way, and4>cen thanks 
fal for the office. 

JUr* What, tarn pimp, Rof^tf f 

Bag* In die bamour l am in, i could pimp, lie, hold 
the door, pr do any thing for any body. Bot, my 

lord* 1 am glad youVe come. The fineiC gentleman—— 

Ztfr. Where? 

R^g. Here in the next room. He's fomewhat philofo- 
phically given, and hates company, efpecially women's 
company ; for which reafon I am ihe eafier inclined to 
cidenain him in my family. 

Enter Alphonfo and Angelline. 
Oh here he comes; he's a great fcholar, and a very wife 



L$r. Is not that JmgtUim with him ? 

iZ#^. Ay, 'tis fo ind^d 'tis Jngeliint. 

L$r. If his wifdom hath foond the philofopher's flone 
in your hoofe, yoo are certainly a made man. 

lUg, If my daughter has, I am fore ikk^t made a 
woman. 

J^b. What I have heard; and yoq confirm me in^ 
, Shall turn to yonr advantage, do not doubt me. 

R»g. Sir. [Giy/ 10 Alph« 

J^b. I am gkd yoo are return^* 

Lor. Sure I flionld know that voice. 

Alpb* I have difcovered here 

Rig. Ay» fo have I, a rafcal. 

Jifb. Ha ! LsrtnM there ! then to my beft difgoiie ! 

{Jfide. 

Rpg, Yott're for the phlloTophet's ilonc as I rake it > 4a 
my <uittghter turn'd cbymift i does ihe dub with you in 
the experiment.? 

iLM% Or are yoo a lotor to inftrod her in the liberal 
aru? 

Rog. Of whoring I believe^ and I will aslibcfally re* 
waul him for his paints j 

G6 7i,A 
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Jul. Oh hold ! for beav*ii''t^« hM; iUiMt toft $i 
nay redeem yoo from rhta error. 

Aog. 'Til to no more porpole. 

Lor. Tbfome miftake, andyoa nMhear her. • 

Rog. Nay, if I mnft, and it be hot a miftakey ^ ^ 
I care not if I do. • ' 

Jipb. If he difcover roe in this difgaife 
Mow (hall I ftand it ! or how anfwer him 
To alt thofe queftions, that his dovhts will riHe f > 
If he fufpcA my parpofe : why, what then i 
Tho* his fofpicions fed upon the tnitb» 
J^nd his clear eye in fpreading charaftera 
Read here upon my forehead my deBgns, 
He knows I would go on. [Afik* 

Lqt, This has inched the face of likelihood. 

Rog. Of troth itfelf ; 'tis impoffible it flioiild be other. 
Wife. 
• Lor. Roger0 ! I would be private. • * 

^<;f. Not with my daughter? '^ 

tuT. No, no : with this gentleman. 

Rog. With all my heart. I'll examine this bfrfindTa 
within. Tho' I believe the philofopher is no betltl' than 
^e (hould be. 

Lor, V\\ pafs my word for him. \Ex, Rog. Ang^. midjvlU 

jffpi. 1 thank yoo> fir, and take my leave. 

[G»$ng tp the dgor^ fitartt and tvmK 

Lor. Jfphgnfi / . 

jilfb. Ha ! lam difcovered f welt, Atfhonfo then.. 

Lor. You dart, and feem difbrder^d. 

Alfh. Not at aU. 

Lor. 1 am glad 6n^. 
\ Jlph^ Glad of what, Lormw f 

Lor. GUd to find thee firm and conftant to tbyfelf^ 
To find thee flill the man I ever lov'd; 
Jai{:, valiafnt, hoheft, byal, and my friend \ 

Alph^ O I am nothing, when not thioe^ tinr frienA 

Lor, I know thoo art my friend; and therefore I 
Am-j^lad to find thee and thy mind at peace ; 
Thy thoughts all clear, aft cryftal cufxents fireMf^'^-^ 
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Frpm the fair foantain of an hooel^ foul. 

/^fyJ^^ I never thousht him trQublefome till now. [Afidt* 

Lor. 'Ti0 fa;. to.f v^lU caft beyond him y\u 

Alph. Would I were rid of him. 

£«r. Alpbtnfo I 

Jlfh. Hal 

Lpr. All is not well within, friend I 

Jifb. Nover better. 

Lor. Come, come, in vain you flifle a concern 
That moft appears, w)ien you would hide it mofU 

Aipb. Concern! prithee no more, I know of none. 

Lor. This feeming may acquit you to the world. 
But not to me : be fatisfy'd, I know you. 

Alpb, Why» then you know me, and be fatisfy*d. 

Lir. Tho* 1 have grounds fufficient for my doubtSi^ 
I would not raihly entertain a thought 
That thou wouldd ufe £Ule dealing ^ith thy friend t 

Alph. This is unkindly org'd ! 

Lor, Then anfwer nue. 
Why this dif|^ife, and I not know the caofe ? 

Alpk. O fnend I no more of that ; there is a caule^ 
And I would have thee think, when I conceal 
Myielf from thee, that then (if poffible) 
1 would for ever hide me from myfelf, 
Aik^ all the woi4d. 

Lor. May I not know that caofe f 

^//^. I'millateafe 
At prefent, moft unhappy ^n my thoughts'; 
Unfit for many words : when next we mee t ■ ^-^ 

Lor, When next we meet I Jlphomfo have a care* 

Alpb, Of what, Lormxo P, 

tor^ Come I ^tis poorly done . 
To trifle with yonr friend* And let me tell yoiti-— » 

Jipb. Nay, if yon grow wnsm, £uewel« 

Lor* You go not hence. 

^^.Howi 

Lor, *Till I am better known to your defignsi. 

Aipb. Away,* no more of thia^ 

ler^Thnateadvia'd. 
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J!pb. Laft night* yen may ffMwr«lirr» I vmas left . 
Under the hard opprcffion of my douba ; 
And left by yoo in my extremeft ae«d> 
When only yon conld fatisfy my Uiongbtf« 
And yet 1 qaeftion'd not. 

£«r. My bufiuefs then 
Wat your's, your peace of mind. 

Jlpb^ So mine is now ! 

Z;#r. ril give you reafons why I then conoeai'd it*. 

Jlpb.^ My reafons yon (ball have hereafter. 
Why mine is now concealed. [Gwig* 

£«r. Nay» then 'tis plain ; 
And mark me what I fay» yon.lhall not go. 

Jlpb. How ! ihall not go ? 

Lvr* By heav'n yon ihall not go. 

Jlfb. Who ihall oppoie my way I 

L9r. Sir, you may bny 
The knowledge dear, to bring it to the proof. 

Jlpb. Pr'ythee forbear : this may be dangerous. > 

Lor, Falfe friend (hip's always fo. 

J!pb. Yet that friendlhip. 
Falfe as it is. inftro^ts me how to bear I 

Lor. Yes,7on can bear, now yon can calmly bear^ 
But 'tis with the^fame cunning, that the wolf 
Puts tamenefs on, i' abafe the fliepherd's caret 
Buti (hall watch you for the duke— — — 

-^/^^. The duke? 
What of che duke? 

Zfff. No more of htm c Jlpbpnfi^ 
Take but a minute's patience, and I will 
Difcover to your ear-— 

Alpb. Am I not wrong'd ? 

Lwm You are. 

Atpbl No matter then for more difcoferict* 

Lor, And yon would be reveng'd i 

ui///i&. Reven^'d ! I will. 
By heav'n, I will be to the full. 

Ltfr. And niay. 
You may, with fafety, wnnld you hear me one* 

Jlpb, Words are the crutcheay whkh tamecowaidaufe 

To 
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To halt upott, in atiy twaffedefign : 

I am refoiv'd ; and may the hofband's carfe 

Light here upon my forehead, for the boys 

To find me out by, as 1 pafs along, 

The common fco/n, and jeft of laughing fools. 

When I defift from my refolv'd revenge. 

Ler. Defift ! No friend, I come not now to preach 
A fufferance to thee ; bat to be employed. 
To ihare ihy fortune, and affiil thy caufe ! 

j4ipb> Doft thoa join with me ? then I draw my fword» 
Secure, and confident of my revenge : 
Tho' he were great as the firft C^ar was. 
High feated in the empire of the worrd. 
With nations waiting round him for his guard. 
He went to nothing. All his glories here 
Should meet their fate, and fall before my fury. 
Lor* Be temperate. 
j^pb. Now let the tyrant boaft ; 
Pride his vain thoughts, and triumph in his ills ; 
Grow riotous, and wanton in the ipoils' 
Of the fair fame of noble families ; 
And let his bawd^, that are abroad for prey» 
Fatten his luft with frefh variety, ' 
And wrack him on the fury of defire. 
That I may take him in the hour of hell» 
And feal damnation to him in his blood. 

Lor, Alphonfo^ this is all a madman's rage. 
Will you yet hear me ? 

Alpb. There's fuch an infpiration of revengej, 
Rages within my breaft. 
That I could ftand an idle looker-on. 
Tamely behold his bawdy minifters 
DiQi up my wife again to his hot youth. 
And then mj fifter, for his fecond conrfe ; 
Rather than mifs my time. But this is talk x 
Now for the duke. 
Z«r. Nay, then I can no more. 
Alfh* Why doft thou draw thy fword ^ 
Ltfr. To kill thee. 
.^£j^. How^Hs thie thy frie&dihlp f 
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IfT. Yes. The highett proof ! 
If ihou art fond of death, fall noSly here ; ' ''^ '^^i 

Not like a villain, by the hangman's hands. ' .. 

Stir not a ftep this way, for by the life 
Of my eternsu fonl, I mean my words* 

jfffh. You dare not mean ^em* '^ 

Lor. Do not prove my daring. 
For if you do — 

ui//^^. Nay then— « ^ ' IT'^fi ^'i^l'"^ 

Yet I am calm. Is this a friend, L^renzd^ 
' Lor. Yes I a jud one, 
A friend to thee, thy honoar, and thy name. 
A friend that doea deferve a nobler tifage. 

Jlpb. I know thou doft deferve what man can merit 1 
Bear with my weaknefs ; I have been to blame ; 
But pardon me, and nfe me like a friend. 

Ler, As I have always done, and ever wilL 

Jlph. Then' tell me which way I mufl deer my courft* 
Thou woold*ft not have me fpend a (brdid life 
In a tame fellowihip with my difgrace ? 

Lor, Nor would 1 have our generous duke 
Fall violently under thy revenge. 
When jailice calls it on Jihirtoh life» 

Jlfb.Jlbtrto! , 

Lor, Yes. I fpeak on certainty. 
On my own fenfes and therefore came to find yon; 
Had you been temperate, you had fooner known it» 

Afpb. Thou had redeemM my foul from fucha fin^ 
As only an abandon^ confcience, leagu'd 
With hell, could have found out to damn me« Oh t 
}4y ibul's preferver, how (hall I repay thee ^ 
What ihall I fay ? Oh there is yet behind 
' The quiet, or the torment of my life ; . 
I dare not aflc thee ; but if (he be falfe - ■ * 

Lor. Thy wife, thy much-wroi^*d wife, is hifiocent) 
iVe prdv'd and found her innocence* 

jiJph. No oMre.. 

Lor, Yes. I have promisM you (hall fee her. 

j^Jpb, See her, my friend ! why, is (he innocent I" 
O let the tongues cf angek tone that word» 

When 
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When they fpeak. cxmhrt to defpalring fouli | 
For there are charms in ev'ry letter there : 
The very winds in fileotirevcrence» 
Muft liften to the mufic of that foond* 
And bear about the accents of my joy« 

Lor. Come [ you delay. 

Aipb. I had forgot myfelf. 
I^tbopght I only dream'd of happinefs t 
And fe^rM to wake to wretched nefs again* 
Kat lead me to her : O I do confefs . 
f am to blame ; now, when my'fparing fat« 
Hardly allows me a few happy hours, 
To.tri^e out my minutes idle here; 
When tove invites me with his foftefl charm*» 
T' improve my joys in my Ermma*% arms. 

Entir Erminia. 

Erm. Who calls upon Ermima ! 

h^r* See, your wire. 
Impatient of her lodgings, comes Herfelf 
To meet your fieps, and blefs yott on yoor waj^ 

Alpb. My wife, Lonnm ! 

Erm, O 'tis heav'n to hear. 
On any terms, that dear lovM yoice ^aia t 
Though mf misfortunes ever muft deipair 
Of any comfort from thofe lips : yet (peak. 
Or if yon will be gentler to my prayers, {KnuUh 

Speak kindly to me, fpeak as yon were wont ; 
With tkofe undoing charms upon your tongue ; 
That have ^ often trembled to my foul. 
In the foft rapture cf proteftiog joys ! 

Lafi Can you hear this, yet fee her on her knees I 

Alpb. Alas! I am unworthy, do thou raife her ; 
And teil her, friend, the guilty memory. 
How I have wrongM her innocetice, turns my brain» 
And fixes me a fenfelefs Aatue here. 

Erm* Then I will ruih upon you with my charms^' 
Break thro' the bars of modeily and form. 
To your affiftance ; thus to fold you in. 

And 
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And with my pailion warm you into life ! 
My love ! my finil ! ' 

Jlpb. My being! all that heav'n, 
From the deep counfels of eternity, 
'Could have fent down in bleflings on mankind f 
To fweetcn life, and beautify the world. ' 

Lor. Why this is as it ihould be ! - . 

J/f^ O my friend ! 
How is my peace indebted to thy care ? 
And how, Erminia^ how /hall 1 reward 
Thy virtue ? How intreat thee to forget 
Thy wrongs ? 

firm. Jlcnowofnone, 

yl!ph» Their memory ! 

Er/n. I have no thought, but of my ipftant joy» 
Of love, and thee. 

Jlph, Thou art too good for man 
But thy example ihall inftradt my love* 
And make me worthy of thee. 

Erm. O for this ! 
May the recorded perjuries of men, 
Ne*er meet a faith in our believing fex ! 
To injure the fwift progrefs of their joys : ' . ., 
Men are all truth, all conflancy, all love ! 
And they who do traduce their virtues, wrong 
Their confciences : but yet it does belong 
*To th' envious old, (o to inftrud the young. 

Jlph, And for thy fake, may lid'ning virgins find 
Their lovers juft, as ifiy Alphonfi^ kind. 

Erm. And you, who hear the ftory of cor lives. 
May you have all fuch hufbands 

Alfb. And fuch wives* \Exiuni. 



ACT 

,y Google 



,Tbe MoTHZK in FasHiov. 139 

AC T V. S C E N E I. 

Ekfir RogerOy Angelline^ aiiJ Juliana. 

J^ffg^ W7 ELL! well, I ana faiisfy'd. I love rcafon, and 

VV ^ni eafily perfuaded in the way of reafon, or 

fo : a little of ic goes a great way with me ; and when once 

I find it, why the difpute's at an end 1 give it over, 

I an) filent, not a word, not a fyllable ; mum for me! 

j4ag. Indeed you have heard the truth of what I 
know. 

Jul. Nothing has been omitted. 

Rog. Why very well You fee I am fatisfy*d. 

But how the world may be midaken in a philofopher ! 
JngelUne! Come hither. Come, I mufl take you to talk 
a little upon the point, or fo. Nay, look. thy natural fa- 
ther in the face, child. Why this fame Alpbonfo looks 
like a vigorous rogue upon occafion : he had thee alone^ 
that he had ; ppythec Row did he behave himfelf ? Ha I 
what I warrant yon, he kifs'd you. 

Ang. No, indeed! 

Rog. What did he not kifs you ? put you to the f^ueaka 
orfo; ticklieyoOy tumble yon— ^ — or 

Jng, No» Sir, nothing of all thefe. 

R9g. Why, what a pox, neither kifs, tickle, or tumble, 
fumble or mumble you ? what, did he not offer you a 
Teflimony of his manhood, child ? 

Ang. I do not underfiand you I 

Ro^. Nay, no blnflies for the matter ! a man may do 
that in a civil way to fhew his breeding, child i that he 
may, and no harm done.— —but for Alberto-'^ 

JuL Sir, may he do fo ? 

R9g. Ay, and be whipt thro' the guts too for his pains^ 
madam* 

JuL I hope not fo. 

Rog. Nay, I (hould be fbrry for't : that's the truth 
on't : but I heard Ai'fh^/o talk fom^thing fufpicioufly 
that way, 

7^A 
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JuU O Sir, if you have pity for misfortufie, 
Plvy and prevent this mifchief : I have told yoa 
The caufeof thcfe miftakes, C^ara^ and I 
Have been to blame: but he is innocent. 

R/ig' Nay, I am eafily moliify'd: I love at) hoireft 
v^horemaftcr with all my heart, that t do; and as far aa 
old Roger will go, by Jupiter, it (hall be at his fervice. 
But we mufl make hade, that we mud— «— [Exeuni^ 

SCENE cbangts t% AlphonfoV Hiufe. ' 

, Enttr Alphonfo and Erminia. 

Alphn Yon know my purpoie : therefore be advis'J> 
And manage this defign with your beft arts 
I know your letter ibon will bring him here; 
*Twill conjure hiiii, from his cool honefl thought J^ 
loto the warmer circle of your arms. 

Erm. Alas 1 what means this preparation f 

Alpb.Vi2^\ 
What means that queftion now ? is this a time \ 

Erm, If am doubted ! 

jilphn IJf, I were a man. 
Or any thing, but a fbnd woman's fool, 
A hufband, death ! you durft not trifle thos I 
Why will you drive my nature to extremes i 
Would you not have me fatisfy'd ? 

Erm* I would. 

Jiipb. This is the only way. 

Erm. I fear th' event. 

Jlpb. Th' event, of what? what is that you fearf 
Have you a caufe of fear ? 

Erm* I have a near one» 
Dear as my peace, and far above my life ; 
Your fafety is the caufe of all my fears. 

jilpb. No more-«->I hear him comingt you receive him 
As I advia'd; yoa know the reft»— — [Reiires* 
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A S O N G written by Sir Getrgf EtbtrUte. 

QEE how /air Corinna //«, 

Kiftalj calling ixifb ber eyts : ' . 

^n tbi Under minute prL^ve her ; 
Shepherd / IV^j Jo dull a le<uer f , 

Prithee^ 'uby/e dulla lavirF 

In her hlufttti fee y$wr fbetm ; 
An^er ibty .nji itb Uve proclaim ; 
Tou too coldly entertain herz 
l,aj your pipe a Utile if% 
If no other tharmt yeiu trp^ . 
Tou nAfiil never^ m^er gain her^ 

IVhiU the happy minute is. 
Court ber^ you may get a kifs. 
May htf favours that are greater : 
Leave your pipings to berfy ; ♦ 
When the nymph you love is nigh. 
Is it voitb a tune you treat ber f 

Dull Amintor ! fie. Oh ! fie: 
AVw your pepherdefs is aighi 
Canyon fafsyour time mo hit fir f 

Enter Alberto. 

Ms So t6e kind Dympb, diffolnng as £ke hjf 
Expeaing iigh'd, and chid the ihepherd's ftay I 
When panting to the joy» he flew, to^ prof e 
The immortality of life and lore. 

£rm. I mnft, but know not how to a^ hia partt 

Jib. Turn not ftway j I fee the god of love 
Is bafy in thy heart ; he Ihoocs his iires 
Through every pore, and kindles every vein. 
And now he mounts in blufkes on thy cheeks^ 
I'hat tell me all, and fummon'on my Joy. 
6ay» madam, is't not fo ? 

Erm. Nay, now my lord. 

Jli. Yoar looks confcfs it: every glance declares _ 

t0r 
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tor love and mc ; whilft your hot glowlwg' eye*. 
Like golden plane.cs flaming from their fphereff. 
Shine cot, and guide me fafe into your arms. 

Erm. Why do you calk thus to me ? ^ 

jfl6. I'confefs 1 am to blame». 
When this kind opportunity informs me. 
There are a thoofand better arguments. 
Of more convincing virtue to prevail. 
Than all the unperforming fenfelefs noife. 
That talking love can offer to the fair. 

£rm^ You wro^g my meaning dill. 

JI6. I would not wrong it : 
Nor injure you fo far, to think you can 
Mean other wife : away, this modefly 
is the dull virtue of ia marriage-bed ; 
The idol only of a hu(band*s zeal ! 

Erm\ A hufband ! then my fit returns again. 
Why did you name him ? 

jiI6. Nay, the devil knows. 

Erm. At the leail mention of that word, I (lart» 
And the remembrance of my fuiferings 
Freezes my blood, and leaves me pale with fear. 

M, There is no danger in a loveHs arms. 

Erm. But did yon know what I have fofFer'd \ 

Alb, All, I've heard it all, and know th' unlucky canfe, 
The letter that I fenti— — 

Erm. What letter? 

JIL That, that fdl into Alph9np^ hands. 

Erm* Vsi ieen one from the duke. 

Al^. It was from me. 

Erm. Is*t poffible from you ? 

Alh^ The flory (hall imploy an idler honr. 
And fatisfy you in each circumilance ; 
Why I fnbfcrib'd the duke to my defign* 

Erm* I dread the confequence. [AJide. 

Alb* Yott fee the ftraits 
The hazardous attempts, that venturous love 
Engages on his way to happinefs : 
Yet thefe are nothing now, tho' I hare tir'd 

The 
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The expeQ^Uon of » chyi^aft's h6pe» 
This golden birth a( laft rewards M^r toil* 

£rx«. Forbear, my lord* 

jfiib. Forbear! 

Ern^ I noiiit not hear yoo* 

Alb. Why? 

Erm, Thiok who I am. 

Alb. fdo. 

£r«r, Whofe wife I a m, 

Alb^ for that it matters not : fioce you are ^ 
. Evm. O oficxaiDpled villany' i ■ 

Alb. But why? 
O ! wby thefe fcruples now ? I thooght laft n^ 
Had fatisfy'd all doubts. 

Erm. Laft night, my lord ? 

Alb. Nay,, then I muft refre(h yoar memor) 

Erm. This infolence is brutah 

Alb. Tho' I find . 
Your purpofe plainly meant to my abofe, 
I chink the management of yoor defign. 
Exceeds the peevifh folliea of yoor fcx : 
Alas 1 we might have parted apon eafier terms 
For faith you wrong me, madam, if you think 
I came to find out conftancyt or preach 
it to a woman. I've, been youK gued indeed. 
Have met a hearty welcome ; and laft uight» 
That bawdy night, and honeft^ Clara^ knows 
I have not been nngratefuU fo, I leave you 
To the frefii youth of your next.cailomer. 

Enttr Alphonfo, nuitb a fiJIoL 

Alpbn, Thy own words be thy fentence ! 
Aib. How ? betray'd ! 

Erm. My fears are come upon me $ O fome power 
Divert this mifchlef! help,;heav'nN lake! help. [Runt mit* 

Alph, No human help can come between thy laHa 
And my revenge ; de(pair» apd curfe thyfelf* 
. Mb. You wiU not murder jne? 
Alpb. 'Tis MHice now 

That 
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hThat arms againft tby mmfth |^ ll^liff/i»tt#l )' )!- ^ 
Therefore, p;ftparc-— - -. i^v. ;» ?5»'» f 

j/M. Yet throw awajr your oddfr; . .- :t i 

Apd do not bafely thus attempt my life. . • •' ' - ^^ 

^//ifl. 'That bafeDefs is your pwo t ie» Uc$ t# fiMM;^;r 
When brave men (hew their a&ions to the Air, 
You could not wrong my honovr, or mf name. 
But by bafe pradices, and midnight arts,. « • *- 
Vou found the weaknefs of a woman^s gu^rd* 
And there furprie'd me; take the jaft r«ward»*«*^ 

[Tbi piJI^i met g9ing cff-^-^^^drrnvs ^^ fillt^i^ 
Foftnne I thank thee : Thoa inilrud'ft my rag*. ^ • 
^^. I wiOi no more advantage. .(C9WGaaiex>n» 
jilfh» This brings thy certain fate. > . ^ . 1 1 . > a 

Mb, That yet to try.—— [fi^>i^ 

Jlpb. Thy blood fiiews thou art mortal ; .Y«t4it% * 
What thou haft faid. .. ♦ ., -. 

Jib. Were fate within thy power, 
rd fcorn my life at fach a fordid pncCt 

Jlpb. Then have thy wiih : O were the({roitipet<*kanid 
^hat my jull fword might join your bodies ^iote . 
As yoor glued lulls* This» villain to tbrj^cmi^^:. i< •; 

Thop haft It there ; and Ae ihall quickly foUow. . 

[Gmj 9mi^ jnfiUs Rogeio m A^J^ht^- 

Entir Rogero. 

R9g. Why, what a pox» here's fin^ doings^ iadeed \ if 
whoremafters fall off at this , rate, bur women ^x^^^\a|S^, 
to have a comfortable time on% that^s certain; maiden- 
lieads may hang as long as our medlars do> and mellovr. 
into marmalet that they may. 

Jib, Some help I hope \ * 

Jiog. What^ you are not killed then you fay ! Only 
drird (hrough the guts or (b, to cool your tiver, ay 
lord i 

J16. The )ofs D£i»lood hia inade me faint. * 

Reg, Ah I what fay now to the conjuration of a blaqip* 
tirowM wench ? Would not that raife you^ ha ? 

itf/^« Your arm will do bettf r^ Sir, I thank you 1 
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But if fM ffbfM ke thrfy <iHli^al>]e, 
Follow Jl^h9»/4\ yoa may Vet prevent hitn^ 
The* he ha» vow'd the maroer^of hh wife. 

Rog. Mercy npon us ! why, what a bloody»iniA<ie4 
QODm* h ft «uc9Mld t« imagtnatioa. 

EjUir JulhuHi m»d Angelliire. 

Oh :'yoii come iti titf el here lead him in ; nay. no cry* 
ing for the iiMtter, madiiai : he has fpruog a leak or 
fo ; that's the troth on^ : "but lend yo« but a helping 
tiiult .Md I warrant him he ferves again, that he 
doet— ^ l^xitm 

jUL yaNana here! f know homanity 
Inftrufts the world 10 pity the diftrefsM ; 
.Mfcoii ! in thce» in thee whom I have wronged, 
Thb lenderntfs, thefe kind forgiving tears, 
Shew moft amazing goodnefs, far above 
The natttfal frailty of a vroman's love. 

yuL Abandoned and forfaken, at my birtbf 
Of every ftar, I live an outcaft here ! 
Doom'd by m^y goifiy fate to this cursM day 
for thjt^iradoiiig-*--^! have been i^e canie 
Of i&y tiiisfomines. 

jtl&. Tho4i the canfe ! tho' thoa 
Art tnith itfelf ; in this I wonld^pfefer 
The obftinacy of an infidel. 
And 'twere lefs fin than that -injurious faith. 

JFtf/. I cmanot look upon thofe bleeding .wounds 
Without a fear that finks me. 

J/lt* I have none, 
f*hope, that dangeroufly threaten me. 

yj. Within, ro^ ftory ^all confirm, what I 
'Have faid, and-fatisfy your doubt?. 

JiL Igo; 
^Gueffing in vain at what I long to know. 'lExiuni» 

Enttr Alphonfo nvHh a ^aggtr againfi Erminia* 

kd^, Nay~^*tis ia vein : you fhould have thought 
before, 
Now 'tis too late. 
'•*oi..l, H Erm. 
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Erm, Oh! why that dreadful dagger;?: r 

-^//i'. NoiUrring henqe: therie is no &fet^. fonthee ! 
Ttiink, think what thou had done. 
' Erm. Alas I your words .. \ 

Speak terror to me, and I fear you now !. ^^ i 

Jlpbt I know thou doft. 

Er^, Oi do not kill' me, fir. 

4lfb^ Not kill thee ! why, this impudence exceeds ' ' 
The meafure of thy fins ; and nothing bat 
A diead flupidity, that waits on guilt, 
Could urge that now; not kill thee ! have a car«y . 
That thought that blatters thee into a hope 
Of life, betrays thee to damnation : 
For hadft thou lives in number to thy la (Is, 
Not one (hould 'fcape me : no, I would not lend thee 
One laft repenting hour to fave thy foul. 

Erm, Yet hold, my lord- 

Alpb, None of your woman's arts. 
To foften my refplvc.-- — 

Erm, Hear me bat fpeak } * 

jilj>b. Have I not heard enough? Methinks my ears 
Are full of cuckold ilill ; yet I will hear thee ; fay 
On what foundation canlt thou raife a hppe 
Of mercy; ib^t from my nature's fufferancc? 
A Florenttnt*% rorgivenefs, thou can'H hope ; 
Qx from the venial quality, you whore, 
of your offend rug.** O you flrumpet down I 
pown to your lewd adulterer— r- \GoiKg tsfiab bir^ 

Emttr Lorenzo, nnho interfo/es ahd ta^es tbe Dagger. 

Lor, O hold, -^^//i'fl'j/i— — hold ! arc you a ma^ ? 

Jlpb, Proted her not ; for I have vow'd her death. 

Lor, Murder your wife 1 

Alpb. A whore, a whore, LoreiM ! pradis'd long 
la the hot exercife and trade of (hame, 
Kipcn*d in fin, and ready to be damn'd. , 

Lor. This is a mad-man*s rage, lo be reflrain'd 
By force, ifyougoon. [Dranus* 

Alpb, Nay, then 'tis plain, , 
You would maintain her in her trade ? . 

Lor/ 
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\ Lor, I will defend her innocence. 

j^/B. Ker inrocencc 1 
Or 1 am mad, dr this will make me fo ; 
AUsrto has confefsM it, in theie ears 
Proclaim'd me cuckold. Needs there other proof? 

Lor, Not of his vanity ; but I can bring 
One more convincing of her innocence. 

Jtph, Words, idle words. Lorenx,o ! give me way. 

Lor, It mufl be through my breail, if you come on* 

Alfh. Nay, fincc it mull be fo— 
* \:y*^fi ^«^^i'«?» Erminia ibroixs herfelf bit<wii» V«r- 

Erm, O let me here 
Atone this difference : let your fury fall 
Upon my life, and cut me from my woes ; 
Yua think me falfe, my lord ; and in that thought 
Are bury'd all my hopes : high heav'n, tha^ knows 
My bofom'd foul, muft witoefs to this truth; 
Since love and you no more, no more are mine. 
The comforts 0/ this life are mine no morc^ 
And death alone can be my refuge now. 

EHhr Rogcro. 

Rog, How's this I fwords drawn upon a woman: 
fioce wars mdft cnfue, I declare for the fubjcd: old Ro* 
^^ero (lands up for the property of the petticoat, that's cer- 
tain: fpeak, what fay you ? — is't a battle royal, or no ? 

A'ph, Pr'ythce be' gone! this is no fooling time. 

Rog. 'Why very well, now you fay fomething; youVe 
fool'd it long enough in confci^nce already ; murder your 
wife for not making you a cuckold ! by Jupiter, I 
thought the devil in the family ! 

Ap^, How, that again Romero ? 

Rog, Nay, fir, I ftand to my word, and over and over 
again fay, that Jlhtrto^s an afs ; as a certain gentlewo- 
man within, one Juliana, can teftify at large. 

Jlpb. What doft thou mean ? 

Rog, Mean, fir? don't you know what I mean? why 

then, fir. Til tell you what I mean I in the iirft place I 

mean to be heard. And fecondly, tho' it be a litde un« 

rcafonablej becaufe I trouble you but feldom, I expe^ to 

Ha be 
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1>e onderllood, fir, that I do; for^s £ #is j^ying;^ tfail' 
Juliana, Ofxt of a regard to her former acqu^ftjuirt& jfiirftli 
Alhrto^ finding his defi|:n$ ou the bod)" of yoof wile 
there, and my daughter, lias out of a c6nfcibi^abl< dil^ 
cretion fupplied their placei> and fobbed him off witii.her 
own properperfon.— ^— *And there's my meaAin|r: out 

AOW. 

V Mph. Why this is wonderful, but ttU me how ? 
Rog. How, fir ! may be I won't! may be I can*tteU 
you how ! 
I did not hold the door, or pimp to the projed, I ; 
i^ut there comes a gentleman can tell yoa more. 

EnkT Alberto, kd iy Juliana ^d Angetline, mui itr 

M. Thy ftory, Juiiana, has fubdu'd 
My wilder thoughts, and fix'd me only thine ; 
But oh ! iaftru^ me how I ihall appear 
Before that injurM fair, whoTe ineocence. 
To late I fin<i, I have unjudly wrong'd. 
Beyond a hope of pardon. 

Jlpb. Wrong'd, faid'ft thouf 
Wrong'dl Lorenxaf doft thou hear him ? 
£veQ he, Mbtrioi he, who bell can tdl 
If ihe be fo, fays that my wife i« wrong'd ; 
You talk'd of innocence ; whofe innocence? O fpeak! 
Inform mc drait, and lave me from ny fears. 
. M^ I mnft confefs my wild intemperance 
Urging me on, my bufy thoughts were aH 
Lawlefly loofe, and ready tor the fpoil 
. Of chade Erminiah virtue. 

Jlph. Ha— -What grounds ? 
On what encouragement did you proceed \ 
Any from heri 

AW. O never ! all I had 
Was from my fond perfuading vanity • 
'Till Clara came, and gave me fuller hopes. 

Alfb. Clara! \ ^ \ 

lor. She has confefs'H her treachery ! ■ ' ' *_^ '. 
, , Alfi: Impudent damning whore 1^ ' ' • '-^^^'''» 

^ £sr, 
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STott may irmember we fne( Wre^ 

-| £«»■. Ctwc you abroad fo late to take tie/air f 
.rjif^l^" '1 was CZora fvinmon'd ffle» and I obey'd. 
" ior^ Er minim W88 tbe fealb ihe bid you tp ! 

./^. Thai was the invitation ;; but I find 
I fland indebted for my welcome here. [t^ Julvana* 
JL#r« That^CAirtf too confirms. 

jilpb. Why does there need 
~ A farther proof?— —The circumftances join 
In foil confeot, to clear her to the world. iQnsn Brfflr 
€> let me thus make fure of bappinefs t 
TKvs- ^antiAg, fold thee in the arms of love, 
^Till my repenting thoughts, and fabdoM fearrr 
C^nJefiiiig thy dominioD in my heart,. 
Make toom to ebtertain thv triumph thein 

Rpg. Your ftrvanr, my lord : here*i a (Ijght tommok 
dity, « maidenhead Ure; if your appetite be up agaiat 
%w have (lole cuftomr and can affbro you t pen Vonht 

Alh. I have paid for that already* 

L^r* Pray explain yourfirif. 

M, I bought her of that rcYeread matron there, her 
motkar. 

Rog. Hem ! hemi hem f . 

^9ib* What will become Qf me i 

L^r. Rogirof I^confef^ I had deiign'd 
Thy daughter fdr my wife ! ^ 

R0g. With alt my heart.-^ 

lor. But iinco ihe proves of fnch a virtuoos flrain> 
And on the furer fide, I dare nor truft 
My honour with her mother's infamy. 

Rog. Ay, as you fay, ^is that forbids the banes. >" 
Her mother there I 

Lcr. There is no other caufe. 

Rog. Here take her then ; hyjupinr; fee's yoars* 

li9r. What doft thou- mean ? 

R9P> Only to let you know, that the prifoner at the 
bar there, is no mother oi J/fgiliifu^s \ no matrimonial 
cenfort of mi&e».bat the natural iniquity of my youth. 
H X ^^*' 
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Lcr. Your whore I 

Peg. l/iy concttbire» fn^t Oiall.pleaff you^^fdanriDg 
meniory: ^hom, when Jngelltne'i mother dy'd, I cnter- 
tain'd for the reputation cf being in faibion» and the 
breeding of my daughter. 

Lor. A hopeful education truly, fir I 
But now (he is my care ! *- 

Rvgr JmtH to that, with more devotion than ever ^e 
parifh-priefl faid it in his prayers ; .why, I am yoqng 
again, I could caper, (ing, come over a Aick, or any 
thing, in the humour I am in. 

Moth. I hope you'll pardon me. 

Reg. Why, what did I fet you up for* but to follow 
your trade I I know a whore runs ^s naturally ij^ffx a 
oawd, as a young man into letchery and the pox.. 

Jli, Or as an old roan into impotence, and Jai^^rait^x 
come, Rfgtr9l yoa muft forgive her : jrou fee in/^l,€ivit 
governments, bawds, as well as lawyers paft the ctxer^ifc 
of the bar, are confider'd for their experience ; .ajgid bot|i 
have their chamber-prance allow'd them, for the beneik 
of the public. 

Reg. Nay, then you fenr ant» fir ! I am fatisfy*d« if tkf 
government allows it; and am fatiify'd 'tis a ^ivil go« 
vernment for allowing it. And fo your fervaot 4gaijQi« 

Lor, Our joys are now complete. 

Jlpb, By heav'n they are 
So purely perfed, nothing can remain \ 

Worthy a wi(h : you two are all the world. . ' 

Erm. Oh happioefs of life, and innocence ! 

Alj^b, And innocence is prov'd ; Ob there's the things 
For 'tis a woman's falfeft, vajneft pride, .- ..\ 

To boaft a virtue, that has ne'er been try'd : • ' 

•—«->In eqoal folly too thofe hufbands live,. 
Who peevishly againll themfelves cotttuHe* 
By early fears, to haden on the day; .a 

For jealoufy bnt {hews our wives the way; 
And if the forked fortune be o»r doom, 
in vain we drive ; the blefiiog will cooie home*. 



E P I- 



d by Google 



1 



E P I L O G U E: 

By the Honoorable John Stafford, E(q. 

YO U fatu cur 'wift nvas chafte^ ytt throughly try* dp 
Andy ^without dokhfyy*are hugely fdtfy^di 
For, like our btro^ nvhcm ive fl?enjQ*d to-day ^ 
Tou think no nvoman true^ but in a play ; 
Love once did make a preity kind o/jhotv^ 
Efttem and kindnefs in one breaft tuou^d groiv^ . 
But ^tivas hta<u*n knovjt honu many years ago* 
Nvwf'mejMalt chat^ and gu'mea expiSation^ 
Gtts all the pritty creatures in the nation : 
Jft\ttktdy your UttU fehves yon mtet^" 
f i>'Gov«nt-Garden drawn in Bridges -ftreet* 
SMUl^n our author thin^ if he hasjhtnnn 
Afslly mnt^brown haBard of your o*wn. 
M A' happy yoUf nvith eafi and wth delight ^ 
Who aQ thoje follies^ poets toil to write ! 
The Jkvtating Mu/e does altnoft leenn the chafe ^ 
^hp puffs f and hardly keeps your Protean vices pcect* 
Pinch you hnt in one wce^ anvayyoufy 
To fome nemo frijk of contrariety. 
Ton roll like fno*iJo^ balls f gathering as you run 9 
And get /even dev*lst nvhen difpoffefs d of one • 
Your Venus once naas a Platonic queon^ 
Nothing oflo^e hefiJe the face <wasfeen ; 
Bui en/try inch of her you no*w uncaf. 
And clap a 'uiz.ard majk upcn the face. 
For fins like theft ^ the xealous of the landp 
fflfh little hehy and little or no band^ 
Declare ho w circulating pefilences 
Watch ev(.ry twenty ytars, toftf.t/> cfflnces* 
Saturn^ even now, Takes dvSlcrul stegrtes^ 
He^. I do your work fhisfummer, without foes* 
Let a'l the boxes, VhcebfJSf fiftd thy grace f, 
And^ eJjt^preJer'ue thy eigbtien penny place! 

H 4 Bui 
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152 E P I L O G U 

Bh/ f'jr ibe pit-confiundirs^ lei V«r go^ 
And find as litlli mtrcj as theyfi^tw : 
Thi a£l9rj thuj^ snd thus tby p9ftj pray ; 
' Ftr fvtrj critic Ja^^d^ thou darnii^l a play. 
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SirANTONYLOVEs 

O H| T H E^ 

RAMBLING LADY. 

A 

€ O MI E D Y:^ 

At it was Afted at' the 

T H E A. T R E R O Y A L^> 
By Their M a j e s t i b s S b a v a itt 9g 
In the Yaxa ]69i« 

Attis feVerae fi quis amat iScStvfi, 
Mcatem^e magnis applicat ■ 

— «-• det primof Terfibus ^nnoi, 
MctBittin^t tebat fclici pe^it Ibntein. 

Pa T ■ 0. Afc a« Satjr^ P* '$^ 
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TO MY FRIEND 



THO. SKIP WITH, Efq. 



rir^ H £ R £ is that certain argument of poverty in 
J[ poetry, that its offepring mud always be laid 
at fome body's door ; and indeed, the greateft maft^r 
of this art will fcarce be able to fupport the ifiue of 
his brain, upon the narrow income of a fingle repla- 
ntation* ,^ - 

From the very ftart of my defign upon this play, I 
had a deGgn u]X)n yau» like a rich god-father, ta 
eafe the parifli of a charge, and the parent of a carCy 
in maintaining it. 

You know the original fir Antofiyf and .therefore 
can beft judge how the copy is drawn ; though it 
will not be to my advantage to have them too nar- 
rowly compared ; her wit is indieed inimitable, not 
to be painted : yet I muii fay, there is fomething in 
my draught of her^ that carries a refemblance, and 
makes up a very tolerable figure : and Cnce I have 
this, occafion of mentioning Mrs. Montford^ I am 
. pleafed, by way of thanks, to do her that public juf- 
tice in print, which fome of the beft judges of thcfc 
performances,* have, in her praife, already doae )vsr, 
in public places ; that they never faw any part more 
mafterly played : and as I made every line for her, 
fhe has mended every word for me \ and by a gaiety 
and air, particular to her adion, turned every thing 
into the genius of the charader. 

H 5 You 
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Tou have here feven.l^uodred Hues more in the 
. print, than was upon the flage, ^hkh I 'Cut out in 
the app/ehenfion and dread of a lon|; play. 

The Abbe's cbarafter languiChes in (he fifth aflfor 
want of the fcene between him and fir Antony y whidi 
1 plainly &w before, but wts contented to leave' i 

fap in the afiion, and to lofe the^dvantage of B^f. 
fei\ playing (which, through* his part,, that place 
only gave him occafion to (hew) than run the venture 
of pfendii^ the women ^ not that there is one inde- 
cent expreffion in it $ but the over-$ne folk inight 
' lun it into a defigh I never had in my heat! : my 
meaning wap,. to cxpofe the vice ; and I thought It 
couM hot be more .contemptibly cxpofcd, than id tfie 
perfon of a wanton old man^ that muft make ^n the 
li[U>ft tG^fenable pleafure ridicukms. 
^ I am giatefuUy (cnfible of the general good-natttte 
of the town to me^ wiiich you muft give me leave to 
' vaiuc myfclf upon» -fince toe pride proceeds frott aa 
* opinion, that I have dcfervcd no otKerwife from any 
man« out I muft make my boaft (though with the 
' pioft acknowledging rcfpeai) of the favours from the 
f^ir fex (I may call them favours, and 1 may boa'ft 
of ladies favours, when there are io many concerned) 
in fo vifibly promotitig vaf intcrcft, on thoft dajrs- 
chiefly (the tfrird, and the fixth) when 1 Had the ttfn* 
dereft relation to the welfare of my play. I will not 
from their encouragement imagine I am the better 
poet, but I will for the fature^ endeavour not to give* 
them caufe of repeming fo feafbnable a piece of good- 
nature ; and ifi cannot give them a ^ood comedy,, I 
' will not give them a veiy bad one ; this has had its 
' fate, and a very favourable one. And I cannot but 
have the better eftcem of it, for bringing fo many o£ 
my well williers together. 
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! S^ far fir Prefacing. *^ 

, ^ow^ fir, as to my dedication : I fear my credit 
in this place» is id little teorth as in L^mhard-flrat ; 
YOU may take up money upon it, as foon as reputa^* 
ticxv: but the blef&ng of your fortune lies in hating 
as little need of your friend^s purfe in the city, as 
Tour friend's praife in Covent-Garden: they who knovr 
|ou, will take you upon your own word \ and- they 
who do not, wUl hardly upon mine. However, tbis' 
I. muft fay, if there be a quicknefs in the dialoigud 
and conversation of this comedy, I owe it in a grea^ 
m/^afure to my familnrity with you ; which, in the 
^eedfom of feveral years, has given me a thoufantl 
oc'cafions of envy and admiration; and at iaftper-^ 
fuaded me to an Imitation of what I h^ve heard^ 
with fo much pleafure and pain. I would not flatter 
a friend : but I have often thought, and fpmetimei^ 
told you, that were it as much in your inclinationii 
as it is in your power, to ii^rite comedy, no iiian 
could better fucceed in it, becaufe no mait can, be- 
morc naturally defigned for the undertaking. I dB- 
not pretend to add any thing to the charafber of a man 
fo very well, known : if I have a defign, behind tfift 
ileafing myfelf in dedicating this -play to jnpo, !t Is 
lo fecure the efteem of being thbught you friend t ^s 
I have the title, 1 dcfire to continue the thing ; ^bcirl^. 
very much* 
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P R O L 6 G U E?- 

Spoken by Mrs. B r a c e c i r d l {•' \ ^.r{ 



1 



THElaJies ha*vi a hnely fummir paj^4^ 
In hopes kind fainter nuouU rtturu at lafi^ 
^he/te/ons change ; but hirois art tbtfame^ 
jl tivel'vemonth running in pur/uit of fame. ■ 
* theirs may. he gM, "tut they ha'vtfpvil^donrgatin. 
SiMi njotaif amends this thin to^n might afford t 
If hpmefi gentlemen nmkld keep ihiir *werJ, 
Butyeur JenvdTunbridge'/candaJ that tsuts nmtthgf 
Feretold h9nii> Jad a time ^vould comefer U^ing, 
Sad timt indud% nsfhenyon begin ^o vurite : 1 

^I'is afltretxdfign ofivanting oppeiite^ \ 

When youfergit your/elves ^ to think ef it //. J 

^hilft thuisour itch is only /• hefpatt%r^ 
^our Cupid // trantfurm^d into a fatyr : 
Nothing of man about you^ all o'er htafl \ 
Submitting your chief plea/ure to your f?Jl. 
^he time *will come (for hehnd falls of courfc^ 
And mufi fend back her conqueror s^ and oun} 
'When each cfusy our loffes to recover^ 
,ffill mend her fortune in afoldier lotfer: 
. They*U ufe us better much^ than you havt dttm^ 1 

Take us in, f^ffi^g* like an open to^wn^ > 

jdud plunder 9 do their bufsnefs, and begone* \ 

Or iff at UifurCi they lye dawn to 'woe^ 
they'll rather make us *whcrej, than callus fo : 
Netfnda tvht/p'ring libel thro* the town, 
To blab thefa*vour out, before *tis done^ 
And maul the ladies only in lampoon. 
But iftheynvriteJu a fententiQus.firais^y 
T'wo lines conclude the tra*vels cf their pen ; 
Onet only to know where , and i other ^ when* 
And nve can give a lover lea*ve to write, 
VTfttt all his bills an (o bipcudatjs^ht* 

O f would 
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PROLOGUE. 159 

O / iJL'OuU our peaceful 4/ajj tven comt again ; 
^hsn Ilnighta^ it 9 cm aniof^ a quetn. 
When OHU thi child v^at titrn*d imt» her tientf 
ITou couU t^otjind a mUid behind thijcenes. 
Bui no'w'your keeping humour* i out a-^door^ 
1^9 mttft die maids^ or fnatry to he foor. 



V 
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DRAMATIS TZnSOnJS. 



MEN* 

Sir Antony Love, 

Valentinb, 

Ilford, 

Sir Gentlb Goldinc» 

An Abbb, 

Count Canailb, his Brother 

Coont VftROLBy 

Palmer, a Pilgrim, 
Waitwell, Sir Antony's Govcr-^T 
nojrand Confidant, f 

TRAFFiquE, a Merchant, 
CouRTAUT, a Taylor^s Mam 
Bravoes belonging to Coani Vkrole, 
Senrants, 

Servant to^ir Gentl^b, 
Strfant to lLPORt>, 



Mrr. M9mtf9rdii 
Mr. M9ntf6ri^ 
Mr. Wiiliam., 
Mr. J5ni««. 
Mr. Ant^ Ldgk. 
Mr. H^Jg/om. 
Mr* Samffor^. 
Mr. Pb'welfjnni 

Mr. Bright 

Mr. Kirkham*^ 
Mtch. Lie^ 



Mr. Cihher.. 



W O M E N. 

Elori-antb, 1 Daughters toCou«t J Mrs. SMt.- '^ 
Charlotte, J Canailb, \ Mrs. Braceglrilu 

votANTB, tire Abm's Nicoc tiidl.\, ,, , 
Charge,' jMraa Knig^. 



'-^ *^* 



$C£I«E/ilfi^»//^//Vr^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



) »«' ) 



Sir ANTONY LQVE: 



* • ^'* OR, T H * 



RAMBLING LADY. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

f «/#r Sir Antony Lore, 4Mui WaitdttllfilUwitfg Um 

Sir Antony LoVb. 

WELL, governor. I rhi«k I hav^ fkfcUev'd, ander 
thycondud, m coiifiderable a fshara^er, in as 
ftort a dme-'^-' 

/iF^fV. Nay, yoa come on amain. 
Sir Jut. And though I fay it, have doa< aa an<; h' ■ ■ 
H^mt, And fufTer'd as much. 

SirAmt..?oxx^ credit of my coontrymefi, and the r&> 
pntatioD of a whoremafter, as the arranteft rak^-heU of 
'em all. 

Wait. You're a pretnr proficient, indeed* and ib pep* 
fedly z6i the cavalier, that coaM yoo put on oar fex with 
your breeches, o' my confcience, you wou'd carry all the 
women before you. 

Sir 
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f6i Sir A NTom^ Lfif f E*, ^r, 

- i5xr krf*/. Aod drive all cf» xnee b^ofe mi; fW 'fjr 
tiBtvcfal empire, and wouM not be^ftioted tb one prb^' 
vince; i woa'd be fe«r*d, as well as lovM : as fam'oo'y 
for nay adion with the men, as for my paffidiJ for iW 
women. • ' ; * 

^la/V. YouVe in the way to't ; yon change your rien 
as often as you do your women ; and. have every day a 
new miftrefs, and a new quarrel. 

Sir Ant. Why, 'tis only the faihion of the world, th^t 
gives your fex a better title thaQ we have, to the wearing 
a fvvord ; my condant exercifc with my fencing-mafter; 
and coBverfation amoirg nl^en, who m^k^' little *qf the 
matter, hare at laft not only made me aJroit% but defpif^ 
the danger of a quarrel too. 

fFait, A lady -like reputation, truly. But how ptepo- 
Heronfly fortune places her favours, when no bodj^ ^s the 
tetter for 'em. 

Sir Anu Why how now, governor ? 

Wait. She feldom gives a man an eftate, who bus either 
the confcien«e ot youth to enjoy it 

&> Axt. But he may leave it td one who lias. 

Wmt. An honeft man might be thankful for half your 
foftnno with'* the woniett. But what pleafure can you 
iind in following 'em ? 

Sirj7tt. The fame t];>at-fomeof^ the men find. 

'fFiiit. You can't enjoy 'cm. 
' 3k ii^f « fiitftmay I make 'ctA riwdy ftt diofc who dfr. 

/^^"/« Are tkei^e ftith^jportfraen-? '- ' ^ 

Sir Ant. Very many, who {beat about mbre'lbr conrw 
pany> than the plea fuif^ of the fpOrt $ and if they do ftart 
ttny^lhiag, ari' betto fi^easM with the accidenti of the 
chafe, i*c hedges and dirchcs^ than the clofe purfuh of 
thegaort^ 4ltt*ttiefe J»rft furc nfcVer-to fcoftie ih ttt'the 
Quarry. . ; ^ ;- ...... r t 

If^ait, This is fo like you now : why love fhon'd be 
•;^o«Kbufihcfs; and you make a bufmcfs' of your love: 
yow aHB youfig tf fid hatidfome in pe¥ticoats ; 'yet arc ioii- 
tented to part with ttie pleaAircs of your bwn fex, to rahi- 
bleiiuo the troubles of ours, in my^jpfnicfh,' yolf might 
•^Uc^imeremploy'd. 

Sir 
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Tbi Rambling Lady. i6j 

. SitJnt. i.doit to bei»^»r empi^fM ; to recoinroetod 

sue to FaUmint^ for whofe dear fake I £rft engagM in thtf 
adv^ntur^; robhM my 'keeper, that liaufeous loo\ Gold'- 
iifg^ 9f fivekiindfed pounds, and nnder thy dircretion, 
came a co?onelling after him here into Frame. 

ff^aif. Why do you lofe time then i Why don't you tell 

Sir Ant. Thou wou'dft have had me, with the true 
conduft of ao £«^///& miftrefs, upon the firil inclination, 
cloy'd hiai with my perfon, without any afTu ranee of his 
reiifbing me enough to {raife his appetke to i fecond 
tafle ; no, now I am fure he likes me ; and likes me'fb 
well in a man, he'll love me in a woman i and let him 
snake the difcovery if he dares. 

IFait^hcx me direA him. 
^ Sir Anu To the lodgings yoa ihall ; tbofe I fa«r, and 
lik'd ; tliey are private and convenient, make 'em ready ; 
I'll (ell thee all anon*-t-*^And do you hear*— -«-*my fe- 
male wardrobe too muH be prodac'd» my woman's 
equipage --^-[Waitwell^tf/fff.] For;as the cbndnfl of af- 
fairs now^goesy I'm beft difgutsM in my own lex,- and 
cloaths. fiey, I had fotg;ot ; bring me the fifty pieces I 
^ke off the five hundred are. in good- health yet, go* 
vernor. 

^^f/. Bat ficken ail that foiHfdv' • 
mSi¥ Jbu. FaUniinit^ud JifirJ aie difappointed' of their 
biUst tpd, in.fpi^nf 4iitirgood eftatet, waatttioney ; now, 
tho* I lend upon the old confideration of borrowing t 
greater fum, fift^ pieces are convenient. 

fFait^. And will be welcome to 'em at this time— <-«i 

SinJnt^ Mod certainly ; and rake this along with yoir^ 
governor ;. yctn mull make your converfation neceffarf 
fom^timesi .as.yireU aso^netsable, to p^ei^rve.a Iriendihijf 
with an EngUJhman. 

-'''.' £«/*> Valentine tfi/llford... ..^ 

^ Vai% How*« this^ Sir Aninrtyf Under the d]rcipline«of 
yopr governor^ and his wifdom* this moriting I 
. Sir.A^f, Like a^ood chrilliau, FaUniini^ clearing old 

, ' acGOttiitSt 
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|l$4 Sir Am^TOH-T LotB:; 0^ 

confcience. .. ^ 

///. Confeffingi anil reptniing faft eB0tinine&'*^--4->i<^ . , 
^ ^// « y/4rr, Abojut the pitch ofthy piety, I/fird^i r^femtr* 
ing only, becaufo they «re paft. 

. y^I So fir you may repent with honour. , • • -^ 

Sir Ant. Nay, I confefs v^y^tM a child of this^w'Orld^ 
for at this momeat I have a hint from my cooAkution, 
that tells me the pleafarc of thy exasnpU ^-^^ . 
Val. Thou art above examplfr or i munition ->-—■« 
Si\ Afit. Will go ne«r to overthnow tike wifdoin of ha» 
precepcs; the morality of thy beard^ gov£riioF->«»~ 
^ ' Wait* But,^fir, it WQuM be well. 

Sir Ant, It woa'd be better* fir, thov pidful praachefy 
woa'dft thou but follow thy pimping; 'tis a battst trade, 
and bccoi]Ka,tb)i( difCfetiaa aa well t yoti^il And me here* 

jtbouts-, . . .:. (£'ifcrw;?r»ir/WaitwclL, 

\ Vul^ You ^^va coia|onnded-lQr :whOiiing thtiv, SU 

^ir AmU Any thiag but fighting ; he has %ii^d ma 
fLway ibf vi^ ^aaivel yafterday i*th' teanis^xoiirtr 
^ m Yoa deferv'd to be fwii^M fbr't-^-fr 
^ faU\ SiooM chide yoa tooi» though 'twaa ii|ioii0ir 
account. 

llf. To run a f;entlea|aa Ihao' tfaeiai^a* Tfof aot wit- 
fveiillng ail ^^ favd; fai -tBOOMPeiidation . of VAhn^kt i^ * < \* ^ 

. V4^l Whea he was n^t Td m^ch as acfui|inted-with my 
yrfoo' ■ ■■■ .1 - ' * : 

Jlf. Was . . 

Sir Atu* Something more bold than welcome, I mat 
jKHi ; but I had not foaght a great white, my hand was 
Ifly and I was pufiiing at repuution. For» i!gad» 1 look 
ppon courage to proceed mora ffon habit and fMadice» 
than any virtue of the mind/ 

Val How, haw. Sir Antonj? there's ibmethi^g in/a- 
ally fare 

Sir Ant* Wooden legs, in a great many» t^ulemtiai* 

lif, Coarage ofter runs in a blood ■ 

Sir Ant. Tkey fay fo of the pox> indted. ' The fiat of 
(he fathers may ran in the Uood fometimast and vifit to^ 

the 
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tUfe tIKM'tind fourth ^he rilroii ; bot ihriV virtues did 
Wnh the mea. Am] if the^example aiiti oiftoxn of the 
woffd (fopported by good eating and drinking) had not 
lttftf)f^ «' nobler ^iHt itito the blood» than any deriv'd 
from the father, moft men had contmoM like thofe. 
who ftay with their fathers ; elder brothers all ; and had 
never ofF^rM at an intrigue, above a red petticoat ; or a 
parrel, above a rubber at coffs. 

Ji/» 'Tis feo£fbly extravagant, and wild 1 
Fal. Inimitably new I But how do you to avoid drink« 
iog? 

Sir Ant, Why that avoids me, thanks to the cudom of 
the coanWy, and ihe beuer diverfions of thk place ; sot 
but I can arrive at a bottle too. 
lif* If thou were in tond^n^""^ 

' Sir Ant, There I grant you Where the young Fel- 

!ows begTn the reputation of their humour and wit ia 
a pint glafs, carrying 'em, without interoiiffiun of fenle 
or jeft, CO the end of the third bottle ; and then thto' the 
public placesy and folly of the town. 
VaU There you wou'd be at a lofs. 
Sir Ant, I fhou'd indeed ; where they go to tavema, to 
iWatlow a drunkeonefs ; and then to a pTay, to calk over 
thek liquor. 

llf, 1 thought that folly fell off with their fathers—^ 
* VaU The entertainment of it did indeed. 

Iff, Who, as fhey began it in their frolick, fupported it 
in their wit. 

Sir Ant, And iince the fons are fo plainly difinherited 
of the fenfe, they have no title to th- fins of their fa« 
•ther«. 

' Val. Unlefs they kept 'em more in countenance. 
//. Yettlley would do fomething like their fiitheri, 
VaL As an ignorant player in England^ i^hom I faw 
ttkdercaking to copy a mailer a£tor of his time» began ^c 
his injirmity in his feet; and growing famous for the, 
imitation bf his gout, he cpu'd walk like him, when he 
^cou'd do nothing clfe like him. 
"^ *pr 'Ant. The gout and the pox take hxm for't ' ' « 
^^ i^ And all thofc, I fay, who, only from their opinioa 

of 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



i66 Sir Aktokt L^rt; »r,^ 

of themf(lv<8» are encouragM-to maJditt kf o^ht inens 
fiiactcrsy without ever bnnging any thing abottt of their 
own, - c . - 

SirJttt. Ay, thoie meddling fbafe, l^f^rd! whoiirciti 
all places, yet ever out of their way- 

llf. And not only oiu of their own vyay» but alwtiys in 
other men's 

^/r Ant. And dill as ridiculous as a fellow of thy r<^» 
verity and referVe wouM be in the fantaftical figure of a 
lover. 

llf. Whoever has the woman ; you have your wit. Sir 

Sir Mu They go together ^ You'll find it fo. 

Enttr a Pilgrim* ' 

VaL Whom have we here ? 

^/> Am. A broken brother of Bithkbem, with all his 
fiippery about him! 

Vah One ol chat travelling tribe, without their circum- 
cifion. 

^/r.^ir/. Of Chridian appellation, a pilgrim. 
. Fnt» *Tis a fcnfeleffi conititution of men I 

Sir AnU Who make themfelves mad, to make the r^^ 
of the world fools, by finding a faith for all their fop- 
peries* 

VaL How can they pafs upon the world ? 

Sir Attt. As other conftitucions and orders of men, as 
fenfelefs, pafs ; that are founded too in as muchcoaenage 
and roguery as this can be. 

llf. You are an enemy of forms, Sir AnUnj* 

Sir Ant. Oh, fir, the virtue of the habit often covers 
the vices of the roan: there's field enough in England to 
find this in, without the abbey-lands, gentlemen* 

llf. Weeds arp the general growth of every foil. 

VaL How many fools in the ilate, and atheifis in tb« 
.chur.ch, carry themf^^lves current thro' their congrega* 
lions and cliems, to great employments; and, bein^ 
. arm'd only with the authority and countenance of their 
cloathing, fee u re themfelves from the difcovery and cen- 
fure of the court and town I 

Sir 
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^^Sm ^«^ Tibe{e.arefdi%uU^9 I grnt yoa» woHh'a (en- 
fibl? man'fi putting on ; but a pilgrim's habit is as ridi-^ 
Cttlous as his pretence ; and I wou'd no more wear a foors 
^pat» (t<^ ^ thougbt det ottt>; than be devout for the fake 
of the livery. 

,Jlf ^ols.are the gots of all bodies, and make the bulk 

of every opinion . [ ExU Pilgrim, 

Val, Ban£ him, let him pafs ; fpare him for the fake' 

of the cbiirait aad fpare the church for thp fake of our 

Abbe. 

^{> Ji^t^ Who is, indeed, a moft coniiderable pillar of 
it, to his own profit, and our pleafurable living in thia 
town. . 

llf. He is a very pope in Moutpelier, the head here— 
^/> Jnt, And a fit head he is for fach finful members 
as we are. 
. ; Ilf^ We members I your are a proteftant, Sir Anu^y. 

Str Ant. You may be furly enough to tell 'em you are* 
one.; bm I^m always Qf the religion of tbi government 
I am in 

FaL And of the women you converfe with, knight. ' 
Sir Ant. And wiien I can't convince 'em, I con^rm. 
llf* A very civil character of a faihioinable confcieoce. 
VuL Of a fenfible man, f think : why muft your capa- 
city be the meafure of another man's under ilandinr ? 
And all men be ki the wrong, who don't dancei'th'' cir- 
cle of your thoughts ? . . '^ 
$ir Ant. Every man a villain, or a fool, wl¥o does nor 
fall into your notion of things ? 

I'al. No opinion ever fprung out of an univerfal coo- 
f(Dt» truth can no more be comprehended than beaoty : 
we have our feveral reafons for the one, and fancies for 
the other* And as beauty has not the fame influence 
upon all complexions ; fo reafon has not the (knie force 
upon all undcrl^aodinga; we embrace what pleafes us in 
bothy fecure ourfelves in a probability, and guefs our 
the reft. 

Str Ant, Il/ord is one of thofe fellows, whom if you 
divide from in one thing, will never clofe with you in 
any. Tho' the Abbe and you do differ about the way 

t» 
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to heav'o, yon may go to the devil togedier, I munnt 

f^al. However wide we nfty be from his opinion of 
toother worlds Vm Aire he joins with as in our opiaion 
t>f liiis^ 

Sir. Am. For my part, I nrgard tke man, not his reli* 

fion ; and if he does my bufinefs in this world, let him 
o his own in the next. 

Uf, Nay, gentleaaeny I have as honoarabk an opioioii 
of the Abbe as yon can have « I know there's nothing to 
^ done withont him-— -*« 

5f> Anu That the converfation of tho heft £»iiliet lA 
idontptUtr runs thro* his reformation -«>— 

Jlf. That fome of our fortunes*^—- \ 

SirJmt, All our fortHnes— 

Uf. Yoars particularly with Flonanfi^ at preleot de-^. 
pending iipoa his favour^ againft the authority of her 

/W. And the quality of my rivai» count Fsnli^^ 
'Sir Ant, No dancings, no balls, no mafqueradM^ io * 
fweet circle of fociety, as it has been, mm one j^d 
hoQfe to Mother, without his introdadion and gravity io^ 
qualify the (caudal. 
. ^/« Subflaatial reafons for our refpeft. 

Jlf. Weighty motives ail for our attendance. 

tif Ant. Are they fo, fir ? No naotf qf your proteftaut 
ihen, if you wou'd not be damn'd for a heretic by thufr y 
women in i catholic country. 

Vol. We fiiou^d ha' been at our patron** levet^ gentle^ 
nen. 

^v Ant. He'll bate us the ceremony^ Are yuu goiflg 
40 viiit him ? 

faU You muft along with us. 

Sit Ant. I'll fellow you. 

Vd. You are his favourite $ we ire nobody widiott 
jou— — 

lif. The fiipport of oar intereft with htm* 

^ir Ata. Bufinefs, bufioefs, gentlemen* 

^4/. Foxo'your bolioeft* 

Jr. 
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The Rambling Lady. i^g 

whore 1 warrant yon — 

^/r ^«/. Momejc, ^KOfie^,. fir, inore fiUhy and more 
common than a whore j ntore prolkituCed too, (o> luiaf«v 
apd fools : ye^^ <nx. grftvQ frmd» yoit'U li^ve aibavr ia 
bot^/ori miftake your nature. • i 

FaL You are anfW^Vd. 

I//. Indeed my little friend is fo f«r ri^ht, money aod 
z wboipe, make^ one 9Q.Qth(sr'4 iife ; mthef it/ diU alottcw 

£«/^r Pilgriin. , J 

^4/» Tliis Pilgrim be^ agmn I 

Sir Ani. He follows as ; what would he have I . . 

Pilg^ YoQir charity, good gentlemen^ 

Sir Ant. Pr'ythee leave us ; there's chrailf in my ad^^ 
viee to thee,, npt to loTe thy labour ; belides^ we ace £jt^ 
Ujhmtn^ and never think oJF the poor out «f e«r qwa pan 
tifii. 

Vol. Nor iWe. msith^fy hm aACOfdiog to lasv»'iifti 
when weca^ot hi^lp it* 

/^ Charily is a free- will ofFering; and we part wklir 
aothing wte can keep, I alTure you-*-^ . ^. . 

fW. Not (b much as our finiS* \ 

Vf. ElpeoeU J at this time 

Sir Ant, Unlcfs it be to live upon ^enu 

Filg* Alas ! what pit/, 'tis, tk^t geAtlcmcn fa much in \ 
debc—— 

Sir Ant. That we flxall nevor pay-«>««*i 

JV4f.'..Toihw|iv»nr— i- 

Sir <^^« And other creditors;.. 

f^V 0^yo«th fo fweet, of form fo excelknt-^*^ 

Sir 4^^ Y<Hi pr okA^ /^^ri/ f Who ikws he moan ? 

Filg.^ So f ai(h*d, by the great Crcator'A band, J wxi^ 
Ihjp aim. in.thcff. ^ , ( 7*0. ^/V Antony. 

41^. ^ thiofi d^ the kimg^s pidlare in his €oin<^*«. f 

VaL In hopes of getting b)(it« 
i.^tfc" V-o«(a*»^fi> j>ftioq-d-?-T- 

^ir Ant. For a finner. t 

.7*//^. And by nature's hand dclignM**^— 

Sir Ant. A whoremaller. 

Vol. I. I Pilg. 
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#7© Sir' AwT^wviil^c^^EIMdr, 
Pilg. Yoaetn'c vrant***^^^ - . ' * ^ -. -. v. . 
SirJ/a, Women ? No, Pilgrim^ I (han't wMt^smvia 
thy acqaaintance, I'm fttre. < ^ ^ H ... « 

i*//^. Yea can't wabt gface, the beaiit)r(of thefeul, 
lii« acconjplUbment of virtue to the werk^'yoirtttfl^t 
.w«nt chantjTf for charity is-call'd oon grafitudt to 
heav'ii— • ' '■" f^ ^ \ if:f^ 

/^. You call itfo. 
Pilg. You would not be-ungratefol ? 
^ir ^«/« I would not be a fool, nor iesagine fueft an 
nfs as thou art could ever be commiffiofoM, a' God'i 
•name, to colte^ the revenues of this world --^-* 

Vid. Nor to convert (thofe deadflxid^iofndevuckniy'idre 
public charitable endowments of bigotmd br ^Vfaig 
fpolsy to the private luxury of yotlr own lany Hibtv^^ 

/^•* Webotld no churches. Pilgrim^ liorfouad bbfpi- 
tnls, but in our own coentry} nor there neither, f>d( to 
father our own badards. - .> 

Brr'Jnt. Your aiendicant women- faints, we ^llow of 
iMltfedt *ll our'^hark^rtfM thro' their devotioil; ' 

FaL Soft little hands become an offeriHtV' and thofe 
^equfteniilh - « . ^ ,« . /?n i ,,t 

,v ' Pi/gr. Are yon (er Idft-^^^ ^' «' » ^ yU>^'^} 

*i^. T^allthductn'ftfcy, ^ '^ 

ti^ Ant. Thy godlinefs may convert otkerv, tliO^^t 
does nothing upon us. ' ^^""^ 

' Piig. Wlut can I do for you ? • ' i " 

Sir Ant. Pimp for us. 

Pilg. I will pray for you. ; « xV -^ff 

Sir Ant. Do*t in a corner alone then % fTMifi hh^m. ] 
be as godly as thou won't by thyfelfi hnd ieai%'ti>to 
our devotidns. '"^ vm^^sj 

Pilg. 1 may join with yon in yours» befoie 'I li^dve 

done $ the Abbe won't fail me; [Eiit PUgrim. 

iSir Ant. I have my hands full, gentlemen rbit my 

trade is TttUtA^ my corfefpoMknce eafy, my Mlor^ «m- 

ploy'd, and my returns will be qftick. • ^ ' ^ ^ 

Vol. Yivf make 'em ib \ and comelto <boft te yte can 
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Sir Ant* I fail wirh every win^^ in the teeth df ftttune 

FaL Have a care of being int. Sir AnHny. ; 

./ : ^IrAnU 1 kifsfas dofe as an older finner, FaUniiin^ I 

tlVWerftftt}fOtt»-«*«»- . [£*f>/ ^ir Aatow. 

oj /j^'Yon may veatore him: he has nothing to lour, 

that i know of» but his youth ; and that will not long 

fupport the expence of the life he leads* . 

Vah He loies no time» indeed. 
' llfi B«t ittiferaployt a great deal» in my opinion. 
Fid» Yottth will have its fallies. 
llf. The falKei of hiai youth will fooner lead him lo 
>epf stance and the pox» than xa his manor of LovtdaU^ 
jtk he calls it^ ^ 

FoL Hia manfion -honfe in QU?ftnfiHru 
Jlf» His cattle in the air, which no man ever heard of, 
till he. WIS pleas 'd to fancy » and chriAen it, for the fe#t 
of his family. 
V • »Fai. Then yott don't believe him a baronet, of twelve 
hundred pounds a year, under nee, and upmi an 9Upm* 
cnnioe iot bit trai^ from his guardians ? 

llf. I believe he may have been fome eo^ft piife, 
fpoilM firft by the confidence ef his lad^^ in knowing 
her fecrets ; then coming early into the miqqity of the 
- to«l»b bythe merit of m peisfon ; and impudeaoe has 
finee made a fashionable livelihood out of women 4nd 
Ibols. 

FaU I don^t know who he is, or what he has r if he 

be no knight, he's a pretty fellow, and that's better : 

I ilisdtilibt£ariiot twelve hondred pounds a year, be de« 

. ^fefvea t^ nnd does not want it ; which is more tha^n^yoa 

can fay of moft of your knights, that havo that eilate, 

. I'mfuM. .. 

/jr. Nty, that I grant you too. . , s 

V- ' fW. He lives as like a gentleman, has all things as 
<^weU about him» is. as moch refpeded by the men, «nd 
better receiv'd by. the women, than any of us. ^ . 
at: J Mfi* •He^t a jKCtfy woman's man, indeed. 

fW. And a merry man's man too, fir ; for yoa ^ufi 
•/^own he has a great aeal of wit. 

U J I/. 
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Ilf. Pretty good natural parts, I confers.;.t|Ut aAi^ool 
'has the keeping '^m ; no judgment in . the. .wqrl^^ ^iwj 
what he (ays, comes as much hy chance ' 

FaL ks Epicurui*z world did j. . pejrfi;^ afj4 Vfl^^^B< 
without a defign. . • * ri nr ;i- 

Ilfp He flies, too much at random tQ pleaCq apf 91^ of 
-difcrction. ... ' * X 

/^fl/. There is indeed the ajuarrel of twelve years dif- 
ference between thy difcreuan and his wit.. He ^ay 
live up to thy dircretioa« Geor^e^ but we iball neithoir pj 
lis arrive at his witl. < ^ >, . ! 

Jtf. How long will his wit fupport him I * - „.. '; ,,' 

Val, That mufl be his care, and not our. bu/iirft*.: I 
never examine any man's poicJcets, th^i; is TaQtjifpi^)si^/^mc 
19 mine. 

Ilf* If he be not troq Wefome, his seceflUies may throw 
&im upon fomefcandalousaflion— -^ . .> 

, . iPW. Thaj; maiy rc<jairc,thy bailiog him I ," . ju ^ 

yal. 1 thou weV't always tend^ of. tfiy, repufj^ipSf 
1R(2^ llum y^x*t. iqpay &^t.thi icah^^l^ X'^ iayi'th^^for 
*tSee,"I^£>'r</:'but ijt Wfifitj% money 1^ ^qri^i^ hi^vHi 
^If^.t^&g^iUy 1 wi are dfUjjpoiiU^ql^ f)^ bUi^a^nc- 
*%iLtoo» ... . ..^K' 

. ^ Bat we have lettera. of oapditi, aad mj^ uf<^'<w 
upon occaiion. 

^/i/. And he hasL credit without kttersy-wlHch he may 
.i^^l^oQy.upQn occaiion i.for I am To far. froB^ va$^Bi^e44* 
'mk be qvay» .that I am refQlvfd he. ih^V «i^$i'IWHbMlg 
i ^ oblige him in, pocket ofj perfqp. .^ ti i.*.' i i. 

/^. O iir ! you need not doubt hi& giving you an op- 
portunity of ihewing your gallantry in that parf o:^ ](oar 
friendfliip; he'll borrow money of you, I tf/af rant yot^ 

f^jjj. And he ihall have it, tho' I borjrow it for^^JiQ. 
l^ut, Ar» yoa had not always this flight Q|^aio» pf ^ 

lif. I did not always know him. {Woiki^of. 

Fal. Nof he the Abbe's niqce. . .. : i ». \ 

ilf. 1 found him out but lately. /^ . .: :. ^ 

/W. Forypuri*i?al* . 
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i^ 'His vanhy^ extravagance, and general pretenfioA 
n> 'women, are intolerable • 

FaL E^eclall^ when the gaiety of that humour is 
liket'yid get t^e better of your formality, iaf'ekjtii*i 
efteem : he is your rival* 
''^/^:K*y rival! ^ ' 

FaL And 1 don^t wonder yott don't like him* . 

11/. He^ a general undertaker^ indeed ; and in tbaf 
f^fi of his converfation, is as impertinent to the wpmeit 
AS in other things he is troubkfome to tbe men 1 fo I 
think it wottid be our common good fortune ta gel fid 
of him. 

FaL I am not of your mind t and here he ^mei. to 
totttiDce yon. 

Bn^ Sfir^ Antenyw 

Sir Aiti. Jttft as I left you! you fcorn to fltr in fncb 
«iit of your qcuiiity, to put yourfetves in th« way of lor* 
tune, tho' you know her to be Mind. 
" F^h You rteet her at tvtry turn, Sir Annnf* 
' '&irMf* She muft come home to you to be welcome* 

J^ When do you bring her home ? 

Sir Amu But you may be fulleuy and (bury domioeer^ 
threaten your dewardsj and talk loud at a difappoint* 
iftent ; ^ou are in pofTeflion, gentlemen i 

Sntir Waitwell nviik apurfe. 

My guardians won't be fo fervM : my governor teacher 
jne to provide again ft accidents s what I want of my age, 
1 rouft fapply with my diligence. 

llf. And have your labour for your pains* 

Bit Ant, I can take pains^ fir, and the profit of mj ' 
paans^iir; fifty pieces in a morning, fir, the price of 
my paiR«, and give the lady a penny-wortb into thfr 
bargain. 

jy. How ! fifcy pieces ? , 

FaL From tLwovRSMy Sir Aiii9ty f 

^i> ^0/. Nothing^, fir, a trifle. 

FaL Your miftrefs pays like a wido w ■ ■ ■ 

la. Sir 
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174 SfrtAN^TOHV? £^OT«} ir? 

^-^f.- Am. Tiiat bad i(»ft inr yoitli ifpwi a JittAand^ iuiil 
ttf« hopes of » joimura*-^ :; .. • ^ 

lif. And juft delivered, wOald redeem the foUy.ofifbd 
f aft^ hj the enjoynien t of wha t^ xof come..< *■ ^ ' 

/^a/. in a fober refolution^ of making the price of her 
fttitnttt the pnrchafe of her pleafore--— ^ 
^ Sir Anf, By refanding opon a youpg fellow, wh^lhe 
had wheedled from an old one. 

///. I warrant her old and ugly, by^her penfion. 

5<r Ant* She's youn? enough to be a maid, handfome 
enoirgh to be a midreS, conning enough to be a wife, 
and nch eooaghto be a widow. 

* FaL Faith , flie comes do wn*«—— * . ' ^ 

'^ Sir Ant. Deeper than 1 can,,! aflore yoo. ' v . * . 

llf. She pays well. Til fay that for her. 

' €ir Ant. And is well PJl fay that for her. 

'^Vah And does every thing well. ''^ 

* Hir Ant. You would fay that for her, VaUntimi txA 
^e does every thing well ; that way fhe is a widow« t 
promtie yon. 

llf. Take us into yoar affiftance. ' ^ 

.^ VaU We are friends, and will (land by yoo. ' ' 

*^; /M * We are out of employment that way ■ 
^^'raL And would journey-work under you. ^ 

Sir Ant. Any thtng to be wicked, gentlemen' ; buf /P 
fori^ thoa art honourably in love, and hail it too mock 
in the head to have it any where elfe Befides, ihe's fo 
&ircfi of my humour fheMl never relifli thine. 

VeX, She mull not go out of our family. ' * ' ' 

Bir Ant, She's handfome and convenient ; as able t0 
anfwer all our wants, as all we are to fatisfy the impoti 
tuniiy of hers. ^ 

- -^ t'al Well, I hih fetisfy'd; I am her man. ^' ' 

^/> Ant. Or any woman's man, who wants to \si A^ 
tisfy'd. * ^ . 

' FaL She muft like me for being of her opi nloit/ in 
liking thee. \ Y " [' ^ 

Slr^t, That indeed may do fom*ethtng, ihnif timfemay 
bring it about « in fhort, this is the Englijh ladfytta^lill1% 
heard mcr^peak of: I ailbw herthefavdur of my pelii&ii ; 

* - * and 
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huA /hfiradHmra iMf jthe fttedtm of iier ^orfe 1 aod am glad 
J commaad it fo luckily, to afifwet tlie occafiona of oiy 

7^. Yo«K«aA €oinanmd: noiliiAg we caa have occafio9 

^«/. By your pai<k)D» fir^ yoo may be too proad to be 
rtligfdv) (rati hafe occafioo for the mfmey a»d woman 
too; fo as you were faying. Sir ^«/0«ry«— « 

Enter a ^er^ant, llford goa to bim» 

. Sir Jnf. Why, I ftill fay, a true-bred Englijhmam h 
ever out of humour when he's out of pocket : he knowjS 
so more how to want money than how lo, borrow it— (— 

Fidn And when he does, is as farly in borrowing^ u 
others are in lending money. < 

' ^/> Jttt^ 'Tis almoft as dangerous too to offer mm mo-* 
liey, as to lend money to another man : for he is as like* 
b'PUt c^ want of fenfe, to fufpedt yoor courtefy, as a 
^?9gf' out of want of honefty, never to return it.' . 

VaL That way, indeed, our countrymen uke care 
never to think themfelves oblig'd : we can )>e pngrate- 

^«J r ^ , ^ 

^/r u^a/!«.j^nd*cheat our benefadors of their ^o^^of« 

£ces, by an ingrati^Ujie alipofl natural, to jus *y laod ^^t 

VfAti% a- tolerable amends for our want of the n^ore.&b* 

}lmM villanies of warmer countries. - ; ^ \ 

., Vol, But the lady, Sir Autonji^'r^ '. , '„ ^ ' 

Sir Jnt» More 6t the lady at kifure; in the me^^ 
time, here are fifty pieces ofhers, to keep up yoW' (jpn- 
^y ^ if your occaiions require a greater fum*— -r-ihe fhall 
fupplyyou 

Fal. And ril fupply her. 

Sir Ant. Upon your bond, for the payment of the whole 
to her 4R £4^/^i;i/.— — - 

Fal. By all means. 
, Sir Jnt, A blank bond, becanfe fhe would not, be 
known here. . . -.» 

,;H«fiV.,With all my hearty but won't (he takeag^ntle* 
tiff's, wofdi * 

iS^f.Jift, Q yes, when flie has his bond for th^ per* 
t \. 1 4 formance» 
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fortaiance. When our furly friend is ^ivfl cnOVgVift be 
•6Hg'd, I hzite a twiti-porie at hh fctvict ew>. * ' 
;. f^ai. Yoo are verr much out of his fan) ar df hrt«u * 

Sir Ant. So I find : what's the matter with the fttdf 

#W. How heve you ^HobligM him ? 

Sir Jnu Bat he's in love, and confeqatntly an aft.' 
• FaL And I helieYe jealous of you. 

^ir Ami Earth. VK\ gtv« fci*i canfe. f^lanti is «» fit 
for my purpo/tr of torm^ntiAg him that way as I«otiU 
wifl). Shall we. to the i^bhe, geotleaep ? 

//, . OJ/r*Lg ? an Erglifiman P 

Serv, So his fervants tell me, fir, 

lif, JaJl come to town, fay'ft thou ? . ..^ 

Serv. He has not pcep'd abroad fince his <0||kiog« ^r* 
/ i^. Do you know any fuch gentleman, rii/rff//>// 
~ ^uL.l did ? a conSderable coxcomb of tiat^Mine. HI 
"iftglaudy^ knig'ht^ Sir GentU GMing. ^r ^«l#f|r» y9|| 
may have fenowtj him too. ' 

iir "Aat. I liave beard of Jiim.— — If tW ftou'^d jpyovf 
my coxcomb governor ! t4^'* 

yaL But damn biiDt be hzs not courage JinPPfi^JIff^ 
crofs th6 Cbanncl. : 

Sir Ant. I J&pow hp \a in Frtfff^/«. I^bcjud of bjpi at 

Ser^u, Faithj fir/ it mull be the man—— „• .. : . . 

9ir Ant. Whom we muft maiv^e thea« [TJr WaitweTI* 

Fkl. Why do»ft think fof 

Serv. IToor defcriptibn is To like bimt fir. 

Fal, Why, haft thou found him out- — 

Jlf, For his father's Ton, and his mother's fool. . 

Sir Afit. And our fool, gentlemen; if he (^ a (po!, 
riihave my fnack of him. ^ ,' . ; 

Stru, There's enough for you all, without wrongio^ 
the family, as he will quickly convince you. ' He Jinows 
you, fir ..[^tf Val&ntioe. 

Val. Then 'tis .the very fooL . *. : * 

Seru. And dcG^ns to wait upon yoo. ^.^ 

Vol. At bis peril be'c ; I owe him a r^ve^gt fof, Zur. 
«V»'s fake. k ,; , . • 

Bf. Is tbii the fpark ? 
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^ WiA 'Tlftt bought her of ber aunt— — 

5/> ^«/. *Nol^ fbr my charadler. [7» WaitwcA 

Fdf^Vthtn (he wa's yet too young, to judge betweetn 
A^lbnane and the fool. 

^> Afif. That's fome excnfe however. 

I//*' A littli^ time OiewM her Her fenfelefs t>argain«r 

^aL So I hear. 
; Sir Ant, Which (he repenting, gave you the cheaper 
fifttny vsrorth of her perfon : then was the time— 

VaL That I was in Frantt\ out of the reich of any 
other pleafure, had Ihe defign'd me any, than the barer 
news that fhe had found him out, loath'd, and abhorred 
him. 

Ilf, Ldatliing and abhorring are tokens of ttiortif-^ 
cation indeed: but penance is not enough for fuch a 
HxAx,\ 'tis generally as fhort-liv'd as the fin that begot ir» 
What marks of amendment has (he fince given / 

&> Aht. What marks of amendment wou'd you fiave^ 
^ VaL I know nothing of her amendment. 

^/> Ant. Wou'd you have her fnivel like a girl ; more 
Afraid of her mother than the fin ; and cry. Forgive inc 
diis one flip, ril do ib no more ■ ■ 
'• #W. Repent upon the firft intrigue— -«— 

Sir Ant. Torn honed, and difparagc Ae pleaTare by 
leaving the trade* 
• Td. That muft net be* 

Sir Ant, By no means, Valintine^ 

VaL Wou'd you have her already fait e g - ■■> 

^> Ant. Become a civil perfoA— — «^ 

Vtd* And take up 

Ilf. With fomebody that better dcferves her ; tftatway 
I wou'd have her a civil perfon, and fail off from her 
Mi. 

Sir Akt. Indeed a wottiaii acver repents of ^ fool fo' 
keartily as in the arms of a man of fenfe. 

FaU How fibrtunehas dilpos'd of her I know not;; 
bot I lik'd her once ^ well, f wou'd have her (Hit pre- 
fcf^ my good opinion of her condn^ ; if fiie has ma* 
aag.'d her moafter «s he defervM^ flie has made lAoneir 

Is aiH» 
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U9immh of bim ; and me fpme amends for the ^61^ of 
her, by mending her condition. ' '^ 

Sir Jmt. l£ that will prefervd yoo'r good oa>}aiQn df 
her» (he will continue it ; for I hear ihe has asU him as 
ill as you cou'd defire from your revenge 1 or .thb town 
exped from their hopes of a libel. ^; 

, Fai Then 1 honour her. ' ' ' . 

Str Ant. She has robbM him of five hundred pound^^ 
tun away from him; and fo exposM him, that he has 
Jbcen ihc common rhyming theme, the hackney Pega/us 
Yor the puny poets to fet out upon, in their vaft ambition 
of arriving at a lampoon. ^ 

^^ JLT^ Aiw that perhaps has fent him into Fr^ncii 
Tal. Well, I will have her knighted. 
Sir Anu Of what order f A knight errant, or anerrait 
knight? . . 

VaU A knight errant, of thy order, fiie mull be. 
' ITait. That Ihc is already. [^/. 

Fal* And thee a right hononrabfle, for thy ne^s« 
> SirA]st» Y'o^ may depend upon it. 
I'^ratlt^^'l Hgiit on her, I'll thank her for this 
'^Vllice^-tidVaiL ^ ' " ' 

, , . ML Goldinr^ may tell us more of her. 
'I '7?SA\S6j^y'inay5' you, fir, wait at her lodgfngi for 
^hini, ^nddireahim to rtlc'Abb^'s, if he c6me8.'[?i'tf 
Ser*vafit,'\ We'll laugh at him, if we do nothing more. 
Sir Ant. But he and ! inuff clear another fcofe. [Exii. 

Count Cs^n^Ue^'ffiJtii Atbcj, ^/\'.7^' 
Can. TJ Robber, yOurdBiiyv lb»ger«yottifeIf;^ and' yoor 

*^ftlil^^| faBvtf aRiUiid to do with her« btrt-to "^khPier 
iklK dl 

Abb. 
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^ii. *Tis very well. ^ . i* r,r 

' Can. You are fier guardian: her pcrfon,^ner fortuiir^ 
ap<] ^er conduft arc in your care. 
6 m^^' ^^* ^*^^ care of 'cm. 
^ ^ p^JT.. Yoii muft anfwer for *cm. 

^jiii^ I will anfwer for •em. 

Caa. But my daughters are under my govcrnmeDt ; 
and wbiift they arc, they muft, nay ihall do nothing to 
.diftonour me. , 

Mt. They will do nothing to dilhonour you. 
r CanJ^ I'll put it out of their power, had they a ttifna 
to^t. 

Jh^. They ha' no fuch mind. 

Can. That's more than I can tcll, from the liberrie» 
ijfow give tbefe EngUjbmtn in our family—— 
' jTb. They are gentlemen* 

Can. : I apprehend a danger, tho* you w6n 't. 

^^. Pagh! pugh I thereis no danger. 

Can. V\\ prevent it, if there were. 

Jbb. All men of fortune, in their country. 

Ce^n. They arc not n»en of quality, Wou'd* count /V- 
r§U wierc come. [Jf^alking ahouU 

Abb. Don't do fo r»(h a thing. 

C/ivf. I'll rid myfelf of all my fears at once ; difpofe 
tnv.youngeft daughter in a nunnery, andiaftantly marry 
l^loriantt' ■ 

^,. Abb. To make her more miferable. 
" Can, Suitable to her birth. 

Abb. To a fool, the worft of fools ; a fingulkr^ oprni- 
5nated;6bltihate, crookcd-temp^r'd jealous- pated fool. 

Can. If he were fo, that fool's a count \, and the count 
makes amends' £br the focL 

Abb. Then he is welcome \Count Verole tntert to 

*em.] Virtue created firft nobiliry ;. but in our honourabiV 
ignorance nobility makes virtue. 

Fer. What fays the Abbe ? 
u '^'C^m*^ Sir, yofi are moil welcome. 
J Ver^ I Aallbe glad to find it from the mait^I fo moch' 
^ j|oftOiAr«-*— » [Exeum Ver. ami Caoaile. 

16 Jt^S^ 
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Mk For bit title, that^s ait xh\% fictlow i\aMa ^irbrth 
honoarmg Hang 'em, their make me graV^e^-~^Bof 
that a brother of my blood mou'd chufe a coxcomb oat 
- But if my brother prove a coxcomb too, ^it «rotf^ 
d«r*8 over, then *tis their rootnU intcreft ^o joiri ; ^^ch 
likes the other to excttfc himfelf. 

Enter Sir Antony, Valentine, andlHord. 

5/r if///. Ah, monfiebr I'Abbe. 

Mf. You have f revested ds. 

FaL We were going to vifit you. 

M6, In nomine eUmine^ amen. 

L/, 1 he Abbe making his will! 

Sir Ant. Amen to our' Abbe's devotions. 

Ath, You h\\\ as naturally as a pari(h*clerk into llie 
dofe of a prayer. 

Sir Ant. I love, to brinj: things to a ^or:d end. 

Abh, Nay, 1 have done ; my devotion won't tire your 
attention. 

Sir AnU You are like the prelate, that benag dignify^'d 
for long prayers, hated tbera ever after. 

Ahb. Long prayer^ are for poor priefts that want pre- 
ierment, men of quality rife without *et». 

Fd. In men of'your rank they are pharifalca}^ and al- 
ways to carry on a defign. 

Ai&. I neither have a fMth in them nor their follow^ 
ers ; and therefore I feldom or never pray at all I 

Ilf. How ! never pray at all ? 

Abh. The church and I are agreed upon the bar* 
gaini anlj f^w words are belt,, when the parties are of sc 
j&ind. 

Fal. But the church may better your bargain. 

Ahh» \ am mor(tfy'd to the dignities and- dellgns of 
the church ; have laid afide the pomp and pride of my 
profeHion ; \ am contented to fit down in a (ineeuref 
and, with the poor pittance of 2000 piUoles a year, make 
the ihoft'of a good ec Qfcience and good company. " 

Hf, A good confcience is good company indeed* 

Alh. I meaB> fij?« Til make a confcience of good com- 
pany-:— 
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Sifi^H/, Make tlve beft of the blefling^ ftndcAJoy it aa 
long as yon can. • 

' Jii, . Ah i xny little kaight underftaDds roe> tW yov 
woi^'t* iir« 

rW. Yoa'll anger Urn [r# llford. 

^^i« He jumps into the point with me. 

SirJ/ff. And into the company too, dear Abbe ; I muH 
make one. 

Mk Make one ! thou roak^ all ; thoo'rt all in all ; the 
whole company thyfelf ; thou art tv^ry thing with cVery 
body ; a man among the women) and a woman among 
the men. [Abbe wanronj ivitb Sir Ant* 

FaL How, Abbe .' Sir Jmbonj a woman ? 

Jhb, One might indeed mrltake him, by his fiice»* 

Jif. He wou'd miftake him, I believe. 

Val, Somewhere elfc. 

Mb, But there's no faith in faces ; the women have 
fQiind him out, and won't trull him. 

Sir 4nt. Ay, ay, the women Abb^, the ladies—— 

Abb, As mad as ever they were, my neices yott.meAn \ 

Sir Ant, I long to be among 'em. 

Jibb. Nay, they long too, if that woti'd 4q *em Iny 
good. And think it long. 

Sir Ant. 1 have not fpoke to a womaa this half hotr.^ 

VaL We are all idle without you. 

llf^ Stn has been as filent among as<— « 

Sir Ant. As in the ^rft feffion of a parliament, ia fear 
of a reformation* 

Mb. Ah! very well, i*faith» my little man, BotDo, 
BO reformation, I warrant yon ; matters il^H not be 
much mended by my management ; fin muft fometifbet 
get the better of the faint. 
"Sir Ant, Or the devil may ftill wear black, fir. 

Aifb. Let him wear what be will : we have had \i\tik 
in our family this morning. . . 

J^al. Wbai's the matter f 

Abb* My brother has diftover^d (oQiCftfcing bttvyeea^ 
yon, and bis elded daughter. 

./W. That's unlucky* 

MK 
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Jl>b. Which to prevent, he de%ns co p^a;^y herein- 
flantiy to coun: FiroU* , -,.£': 

llf. That's bad indeed. ^ ,. . . \}x 

Val What is there to be done ? , .. , - ) ,,^ 

Abh^ Nothing that I know of. - \ ;^,v^ 

^ir Ant. What's to be done i any thiog% to \/tt dpiie^t 

Val, What if I run away with her ? . . t. i:- 

. AU, With all my heart, 

ViiU Or if I cut his throat ? 

5/V Am. With all my heart. 

VaL Or bed-rid him with a beating. 

/^. With all my heart. 

Sir Ant. If none of thefe will do» let him marry b^r« 

V»U And I muil fay with all my heart. 

^ir Ant. If you can't make her your wife^ make bim 
froffr cuckold. 
' Abb, With all my heart. 

Val Ah ! if I durfl but hope that way. 
. Abb, Hope» you mud hope, man ; and yon mult dare, 
nan, if you wou'd do any thing with the womea* 
. Val, Can you encourage me? 

Abb. Why, faith^ whatever her father de/ign^ Ae 
does, nqt defign to marry him : and difobedience aiajr 
make way for other fins. 

Vi^h 1 know ibe hates him. 

Abb^ And I know ihe likes you, hvA M I have Mjr 
^jihority from the church——* 

///. Which is not to be difputed. 
., ^Abk, Or any intereft from my eftate— — * 

Val, Which muft be confiderable— ^^ 

. §/> Ant, Not to be oppos'd— - 

Abb. And which muil furniih the bett^i pftrt of )m^ 
j^rune> he (ha'^nt have her. 

Val. ^That's gaining time at leait 

llf. He's naturally jealous. 
< ,Sirjhit. An4 has fettled that nature by a ^0«f^ edu- 
cation, they fay. * ^ , 

^W. .He was bred in 5/fl/« indeed. 
; Jl/» A mifcrable wgman ihe rnuH be then. 
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Jhh* I woa'd not have a niece of mine marryM into 
a family or nation, where, if (he diilike her own man» 
ihe can have no body elfe. 

FaL Our women arc the happy women, fir, 

JBh, Why, indeed yonr EngUJhmen are the fitteft men 
f^ htiibands in the world I wou'd all my female rela- 
tions were marry 'd into your country ! 

Ilf. Wou'd they thought as well of us, as yon do. 

Abb. There, if a lady quarrels at her condition, or likes 
another man better than her hufband, which fometimes 
may happen, you know 

VaL Such things have happened indeed, 

Ahb^ There they fay cuckoldom is in faOiion* 

Sir Ant. Nay, more than in fafliion, fir, 'tis according 
Id law; cuckoldom is the liberty, and a feparate main- 
tenance, the property of the free-born women of j?nr^ 
land. 

Ilf. We give our women fair play for't. 
*" Ms/. And fcorn any tie upon 'em, more than their in* 
clinations. 

Abb. Why, what wou'd a lady afk more in marriage? 
Vi\ maintain it, fuch a privilege is better than her dower; 
and in a prudent woman's thoughts, mud take place of 
any other confideration. 

^ Hf, 'Tis as much before a dower in profit too, af in 
time ; for a hufband nay cheat a wife of her dower. 

Sir Anu Or wear out her title by out-living her; aad 
then flie is bobb'd of her reveriion. 

VaL Or leave her fo old; (he may be paft having^ any 
good from it. * 

^/> Ant. Unlefs fhe lays it out in redeeming i&mc 
younger brother—— 

Ilf, That had fpent his annuity in a lord's com« 
pany— 

Sir Ant. Or in following a common whore—— 
*^4fid^ Or in following as common a midrefs, the 
court. ' •■* 

Sir Ant. And being reduc'd to the laft fifty, had ven- 
tnr'd it prudently on a birth-day coat^ and the hopes of 
Mi employment* 
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U/i One, who in fpice of having been once'andme, 
will hsve no more profit frdm his experience/ duh to* 
fall in the fame folly again, with the fame occafott. 

Ji^^* Then hang him for a fbol» enougii of faiin^:»«^— 
I am convinced with what you fay, gentlemen : an^^j^btt^ 
Aall have my niece, you have her confent, and my con^I 
fenty and Sir Antony^n good word ; which I promife ycLU 
goes a great way with the women. " ' '* 

Fal Your niece VolanU is her conident. 

Abh. ril make her your friend* 



\A fer*vant njohijptts tht Abbf. 
Ibr ^ 



^ir Ant. I'll fecure her Ibr you. 

llf. Why you fecure her ? 

5i>. Ant. For fuch a favour, fir, I think I may» 

llf^ Your intereil is mighty; 

Sir Ant. So far I can engage hen 

i7/. Yon engage her! 

^/> Ant, Nay, oblige her. 

llfi Her friend (liip nwy oblige her, but not you, 

Ahh* Pray don't quarrel about obliging her ; Volante fs 
my favourite, fhe fhall pleafe herfelf, and I believe w6u''d 
pmafe iit ^«/c>»y— •Gentlemen, you are three, and my 
Mces are three ; I won't meddle in your choice ; agree 
among ourfelves; win 'em, and wear 'em ; I had rathei^' 
yon (hoa'd have 'em than my broiber difpdfe of 'em. 
- VaL Sir, you oblige us all. 

Abh, Our dinner ftays for us, we'll fettle thofe thing a 
within; I had almoft forgot the extraordinary jiart of 
my entertainment, I have a pilgrim for you. 
^ llf. We had him already. 

^/> Ant, And our (hare of laughing at himtoo, ^t. 

' 'Akb. He pretends to be a man of extraordinary fan^f- 

ty ; I meddled with that as little as I.coa'd> for fear'of^ 

l^fing % fj^rit I cou'd not lay ; befidesy i had matters of 

more moment to mind then. 

Val How did you get rrd «f him f 
' Abb. With mnch ado I put him and his hifl!ory off, t;^ 
ling him fome EngUJh heretics were to dine with me-^- 

Sir Ant. We are oblig'd to you, fir. 

^Mi: And if he pkas'd to fpare that miraculous ac» 

county 
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cmnJtt (wUch ke.tfrili be fure to give of binifi^lf) fo^ 
tb« cotivcrfion of -'die witked, hts might theabaye a 
proper occaiton for h great a deHgti, > 

Sdr Ant, I fliould thi»fc the worfe of my cottftitotlon 
a« J^ng as I Hv'd, if I ihou'd grow qcialmiih of any thihg 
IW could i^y to nit. 

.Ah¥* I fcftew I muit hear hfiii, ztA tkerefort frdvidtil 
yourcoirvtffation to (xoalify his. • •, 

VaL The novfclty may divert as. ' 
^ i?r. He pfofeies more diafity, than to ftrve his iMm* 
ieofe Bpod yoa. 

Abb. That puninrment I muft go through, befbr^ he 
wiH go' away, and pay for my penance too. 
llf. At the expence of hh vow of povcny. 
Ah, Pray, gtsmfcmen, alofig with mt, I dcnt deftre 
ou to believe all he fays. Take What yOu Tikr, zLii 
ugh at all the rcf|. * 

Vaiyf\4^ therexuf thTfftiBft Kberty'is conTcfsfd; > 
' 5/r if«/. Wot*4 Ve iiad ce'er a morfe impOfine; prfl^ft. 

i^. One woid "before 700 go. 

[A/ftflj 5;> Ant. fytUJttiw. 

Sir A0t. Pf'Vthee come along-T^-H^o tautioniog m 
fiich a flight affiiir 

Ilf. I am glad you ^hink ix foch a {Tight tSsiK 

Sir' Atn, Mere meitiment. ' 

J%. I never thought it more. 

Sir AnU Matter of mirth, and jef!, 

llf. Nay, that't too much. 

Sir Ant, Upoh a foolifh pilgrim. 

Uf. Upon Volante. 

Sir Ant. V^lantt! thou ta)k1l of Volknte^ and I ftnf^ef 
thee the pilgrim: why thou art diilra£led» man; aiid 
1 (haJl fufpia myfelf to be no wifer than I fliou'd bej^ 
for keeping thee company. 

Vf, Sir, however you think to carry it, I mnft .tell 
you 

Sir Ant. With a ^txy grave face— — 

llf. This 18 no jefting timc*^— — 

tit Ant* 
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Sir Ani. BrcAttfe 'tu a ridia»ltti&£ibjc£t. ' 
'^ Ilf. That I am in knrc, . -. j / i 

Sir Ant, la iecloiit fadaefs.. a 

/^. With that Lady. 

Sir Ant. That never was fad, nair ftnosa ki \At l^c i 
pr'yth^e, no mprc of thit, Ilfardt in lave! thck ait a 
very honeft fellow, and haft a great, aany^oodqttaiL^ 
ties* but thy talent lies qaite another way. « 

Ilf^ Sir, I am ferious eaoogh to be angry, if yoa laagh 
at me. . ^ 

Sir Amu Bat you are in love with her, yoa fey \ ^hf 
eveiy body that {et% her is in lote with hei^if ^tbac 
i|B;ia*d do any good : but is fhe in love with yoa iiz ^ od 
,' /^ I diinkjny eftate may recommeid mjg pcrfin.^Mi 
a welcome, where-ever I pretend. . ^ l*;^/!/* 

'^SirAmt. Do's (he. think fo? • .V. ;. 

i^. Why do you aik the ^acftion ? . t . , ul.: 

-Sik' Ant. Fclanti is too witty to be very wift; andifAft 
quires no (ettlement but her man. . ' >> 

> 11/. And why may not I. be her man, prav ? r * <. 

Sir Am* ^ie^ fie, fir, more modefty might become .a^. 
man of your gravity ! you her maa! sOf so, .flttfaiOtfaiBr- 
wire difposM'ol^ I aflbfe you/ '' s -" .'- -^ . 

Ilf. What, yott foUow Jmr! ,.. . . :. 

Sir Ant. Nay, you follow her : fhe does not pot i&evto 
tlm tfouble. 

Jif* No, fir-*^! fliall put yoa to more trouble^ if 
you don't quit your pretentions to her——* 

Sir Am^. Qnit my pretenfioAS to her ! 

3f. Aiid promife me— — 
, Sir Aiit^ J. will promife yott—— '"-^ 



iK O, wjll you fo, fir ? 
iir ,' 



Ant. That (whatever I wou'd have doae by faif 
means) I will now follow herein fpight of your teeth — 
Ilf. In fpitc of my teeth— ^ 
Sir Ant. Purfue her, 'till ihe yield to my defirea— — 
Jlf. The devil you will I ^ ^ 

Sir Ant. And he with her onder your nofe* 
^rM, Yoa fliail be damti'd Mi. 

Sit 
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&ir Ant* N«f ^-.then liave at the lad jr. 
[Volante entering^ fas Urn fightings ftfrith^ and runp 
outy Sir Antony a/tir hif^ and niwms'wUk btr im 
bis band, 

j|^ 'Thim was a trkk to fave his cowardice. 
' Sitt Anu I had rather part with my pretention to a* 
quftiTfl, . than to ay mtflreis at any time* 

Vd I hope you are not hurt. 

Jlf^ Sir, you afiert a privilege the lady never gave 
you» of treating her at that familiar rate. 

V^l. Ac what familiar rate ? 
. ^ir Ant. Sir» yon may be refpeAfaU look fimpty, «id 
bow at' a diibiiicey in a modeft defpair of ever coming 
aBajab* t9 plcafic; but I am for a clofer cooveriktion, 
when I like my company. 

VH. I am forry, fir, my carriage ^ves offenoe) bat I 
i(iaft think you treat me more famiUady, that iaucily 
flmofd dare to cenfure ne» limit my a£lion«» and fre« 
fcribe me rules. . > 

Sir Ant.' A fooliih fellow» madam» not worth yoor 
angeri leave him to his repentance, and your icorn. * 
-rijfa.ImnfthearitalL ..b 

^ V9L But pray, how came tUe difference?. 

H/. 'Twas your quarrel^ madam. 

'r>aL I am ibriy for it. - ,[ 

Sir Ant. You may judge what a hufband he'll mak«, 
who (being boC a fervant) darct aflbiEie an authority 
over you—— ^ ^ > 

FoL Which I never gave him, that 1 remember. 

Sir Ant. I told you, you were out of the road of her, 
favour. [7#Ilford. 

FqL The report of this quarrel, and the occafion of 
k^ WfU be but a fcandalous addition to my fame, when 
it comes to be the tattle of the town. 

Ilf. It ihall go no further for me. . 
- -^W. I fuppofe the folly on't will keep yon filent ; yon 
may be afham'd on't indeed. 

Ilf. I beg your pardon for it. 

FcL Beg Sir Anton/si for till he pardon»you^ i;4m 
iitfte^i^ won't. 

Sir Ant* 
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Sir Ant. There is no remedy, yoa ipufl fa]?juit» 

Ilf, I am a woman's fool, and mufl obey, . . 
^ \They tmhr4e4^ 

Sir A>t. Tis tnany a wife ffian^s forttrnc. 

///. We arc friends. 

Vol, If you have favoars to txpeft from rat] d^fcH'^ 
'em by fair means. , . . 

^ Bir Ant^ Or come to me, and PIl fpeak a good word 
for thee to the lady. . , 

^ Ilf* Yon tj^nmpH, fir. 

Sir Ant, 'Till when, we take our leaves. 

. . ^ \Leait Volante %ut% 

'"tTf. Pox! I de(trvc it all, for potting it into herpowe? 
to ufe me fo ; hc*3 ten years yotinger than f ani» an<J' 
confvqitently fo much himdfotoe^ in lier-eye r he pratei 
iLgreat deal j;nore, and better than I do fdr tier j^jirpofti^' 
Ad" ther^ve lies better in 'liertar; he has rtjft. aiv^ta- 
t^ o^ me 'in tvtry vanity that «ah betray a gW V Vv- 
lant^s k girl, ^tid what conid 1 ^xpt^ from my ht)noi2r- 
able love for her, when, in the weaknefs of a womajd'a 
d|iotce« iht will .pi^f«r t^e prefcnt laughing hour ta ail 
tnat tan tome'tifter. If this woeld tare mt now, hw^wt 
t leflbn well learn'd: 1*11. hear whtit t^c pilgrim^^an*fay 
upon this fijbjeEt; 1^ Tffltn 'tt> hi^ hie^ they are l^fs 
mifchievous, and may dHvt this Woman ont of diy 
head. . [Exit. 

EnMr tlonuitc^mi ChtitlofiL 

,. Fh. Is BOt that ^njnttmy. ? 

.^Ch%r. With my coufin Volante. We ihall have Vta -at 
tjte tjrfjoing of th6 walk. 

; Flo^ 'They are .proper counfellors for our pnrpofe of 
disobedience -: — ' *- T^ 

' Xlbar, As we could ha* met witbaU 
FU, You'll be no nun, filler? 
Char, Nor yau no countefs ? 

Flo, I would be as willingly enclosM in the walls of a 
monaftery, as in the arms o? that count Varoki an«r^in 
the arms of death rather than in either. 
'' Qbar. 
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Cifar* Wdl, Fin uot (o dfficult; I had rather be aliirc 
upon any ter^b:»i tha&*dead opoa the beil; I had rather 
bt^ a "ntin, than be iMxhin^ zM ali ; thb* t)fte»'s nothmg I 
had DOt rather be, than bb a nuo, 

/*/<?. Any man's company rather than the company 

C^ar, 'Tis more to ray honour, I coni^rs to yoii» 
fttiidiig"th«.reft of ny veoial offences ; bat Valentini ! \% 
is your man, hSuu ; woujd I had the fellovtr of himr^'-^ 

/*/«. For your confefTor, filler \ 

CloTi. I coffjd contfs fottcthiafl; to> Kim. that would 
make him enjoin me another kind of penance thaikjvy 
l^ra^ets* 

"^ i^ What ! ;ahf<^ve yon from yow dtvotion ? ' .^ 
^ Cbur. And perfukle hkn to make a. fioner of w^ ra« 
il^r than fuiFer my fadiett to m^ke me » f;»ot fo much 
faefiotosiy time. 

FU, Yoa are a mad pri: but what of Fakmiim?. - 

'Ckat, He fhottld not be out of our defign* 

Fk. V\\ aniwer fov- h]ffl» he won't. 
' €^ar. Hia intereft^ (b concerned, he fliovU ftOt bfl 
wanting to any occafiott of abuQtig our lathefi* . , 

FitL Orof ufing the count as he deferves* 

Char^ They're both behind us, mo»— -*» 

Enter uunt Canaile and count Vcrole^ 

- Can, I have ^repar'd my daiu ghtf r to receure. th^ ho* 
nour yott intend our houfe and her» by this allitttce with 
us ; (he too well kmw^ythfk^s owwg to a. fatK^, and 
hirfiilf, (O) my 'a«d^fit^ a^d. btr omiv bir,t^> .no)v to 
difpute what I defign for her ; (be has my with Uie |cA 
1 leave t^ y09*—^>-- [Emt, 

Ver. Ma^m» yoo hear your father; a«d I ^fm% . . 
Thro* his authority, t^ fp^ak my love ; 
Tho' bateing his authority, I muft thinly 
There need iM)t m^ny arguments to moirr. 
More than your k|i(Ni^ng new and what I att* y 

Fk^. My ipMi>; thaft goes a, gi«tt way. wilk «e^ I iff* 
fare yoB, , "• ' ■ t> - ^ 

"Cbar. 



,y Google 



CkMT. 8he knows you asd y^r qoitfliesiJDjFt lord. 
«nd f fteems 'em aocordiogljr x I Ime kcndiher/a^^'Ae 
was very much oblig'd to yon, and* flHmld :bvm9tt* ■ ■ 

Z'^. If be would htng litinreli:»~ .v. yj/:4fk. 

Vtr. For what, young lady ? . .s \ 

Ciier, For yotor kind care of ine.^ ^ < ?. 

Vir. Vm glad you're fenfible I mean yonrWoIU * . A 

Chmt. Oyes» fir, feofible! fo fenfible, TixhA be ob- 
liged in confcience to tbank yon : ibr advifing mjr'fntber 
to fend me to a nonnery.— — The devil tnbe ffo^ .jSbr 
you advice. \Afi^^* 

Fif* A nnonery is virtue's beft letreat from arbad 
world.' . T„. { 

Char* But if my fitter's fortune* in your opinion^ ) 
Had not wanted mending more tban my aaaftner s ' m \ 

flo. Fie, CharUtt, you'll tell all* ' . f 

fVr.. How could (he guefs at tbat I . 1 

Char, I might have continued in this bad world, ^fcr 
any advice the count would have given. In .his great 
care of me to my father ; but I'll be reveng'd on hmi — 
Do as mucb mifchief as I tan while I am in the world, 
and repent when I am out on't, and can do na mote« 

Flo* Bring Sir Annti^ (o my relicae, I befe^h thee. 

[£;ir/l^harlott. 

Ver. Your fitter's difoblig'd, . . 

But I've my ends in ferving you^— • 

FU. Ifa ferving of yourfelt: 
' Fct what I jget by bes^ my fstber £iys» 
You mutt command. ) 

• i#V» ^uf make it but more yoer's. ,( 

' Fi9. ^ you fitmiife all before yo« have eaclo/4 is ; 
•^Burpofleftf'd, :' ,^> 

. tDur fortunes, and our peribns are your ilaveai- 
, Us'd Hke yoer flaves, and often both abus'd* > -.. 

Ftr. This is a common fuligeft for your {^Xt 

FntiT Su: Antony, Volante, ««/CbarIptt. 

To boafc tbe glory of your wit upon ; . - ^ ro 

But I'm above the tafte ^£ cemgion tkin^St , *vv\ 
Being born above tbe aink^lf imMma fll^t.f^K Tt^ 
;\ Sir At. 
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.r^'<S/fi^HtiOkt of til? iiiiik» be ntct»is> of eettMnoa 
t«fieii>^'kik^it)di^, be fcarcely looka^of huniftD kind. ' 
— iV^pWliaU da 1 look like then } rj 

^Vix^Jii* Jnt. There's nothing like you j yoa we yoaffelf.. 
yer. I would be nothing eire« 
Sir Jnu What, not of GodS creation? 
/^ifr* I^Wnl <(>f his creation. 
- ^f< AmtyOi the king's yoa may be ; but he who mkkea 
a ebiift^ neWmadea man; remember that^ and fafU 
' xlitft mighty creft. 

»r. It feems yoa know me then. 
• . Sir Anu By that c6y, cock'd-up nofe, that hinderd yoa 
From feeing. any man, that does not (land • '' 

UfXRi't^e ihoalders of his anceftors, 
Fw-ioiig deibents of far-famM heraldry. 
i take you for a thing, they call a covnt ; ' ^ 
For had you not been a count, yoa had been nothing, 
"■'At leafti'm fure you had been nothing here. 
Vir. I would be nothing, if I were no count, 
"ChAt, Pray more rcfpcA. 
Fio. This is the count Vtr^U. 
'Sir Am. O, is itfo? , " 

■• W/.' That's to marry itfy confin. 
$rF i^f. I have been too bold, prdy ladles join with 
me— — 

Char. To laugh at him. 
^/> ^j«/. To aik his pardon. 

Vir. For the future; know me, and kuow yourfiif $ 
I a(k no more. ' ^ 

Sir Ant. Then I am pardoit'd, fbr I k^ow^myftlf, 
<A«d thidk I kf)ow your worfhip. Can you fgbt^ 
Ftr, Ha I what do you mean ? . '> ^ 

^/> Ant. Why faith I come but upon a furly embafly ; 
and a finical phrafe, that' woald fit the fineneft of yonr 
quality, woold not become my bufiaefs. ^ 

Fir, What does the gentleman mean ? 
- SirAtti. Walk' but a£de with me, fll tell you wl^t I 
mean. 

#V. Yott ftavt no fecret fof me ? ' ^' 'i 

^irwfo. 'Why dmn it Asdl- be MiM^ ' ^ 
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t9* Sir Aktony Lot*; jpT, 

Fir* He won'^ draw before the woio^nf, fore. [J^fiit* 

Sir Ant, Since the ladies xnu{( be bj^^ ^s the^muA^ be 
tbe judges at Iaft» yoa muft know tbiSp^.Z C04|€ ipyott 
ftorm a gentleman , , , -« 

/v. I« he no more ? \ \. ' '. ^ ! 

Sir Ant, He^s every thing in that* that inafce^XWan. 

Ver. You may go as you camej fqr mei^. ^r^ ifJu^ be 
Imt ) gentleman. 

SiY Ant* Mis name is VaUmint^ your rivat io ik^ 

kdy. 

^/r. My rival 13 my equal ; I am tocn . , ; 
Above hfs rank, he cannot rival me.' ? . 

Sir Ant. He does rival you, anj will rival yo^V' ^.,^^ j 
i^Tr, Envy he may my fi>rtaoe with that lady. * ^ ..^ 
BirAnt. Welt! envy then^ if that mult be'^t^e\ycMr<I| 
He envies yon ; ^ '...,» 

And only wants an opportunity 
Of tellii^ you, how much hi; envies ]^0i|« 

J/p. iTmodeft requefl truly. * / " T 

C^tfr. He can't deny itr him — r. • ' 

V^U Before his miArefs'tob. ' . " ^ 

Sir Ant* Now, fir, if you. will Be. fo courtepus, ^bjf 

ne, who am to be his. fecondj to favoqr him wita 

koowing- where and when' he may wait lipoii you, y^^iii 

will oblige me bythis civility to fiUrvqyour frienj» M he 

deiigns to ferve yon. ' 

JPVr. How may thaj fee; .pray ^J* , ,\, / i > 
* Sir Ant\ To cut ybur throat, fir."'* ^ ..•, n. • ' 
Kir^ Qt^ir, TJl. fFar|rhU comDliiiieij^.* ' . ," V 
Sir Mu-Myf fnct^'t zri^^ri^il/p/Kap.^^^ 
miAref^ for want of fig}) tin*^ fo.r her» I, afiur^ yoo*; My* 
I have known fome. of my couijtryjncn, r^tker. tnai^ 
ilot muke a quarrel in ib^ families they made Ipve in* 
have beat their yQxy wonieA, into good na(m:ff% and CM* 
fcnt. < ' ''\, ' ■ . 

, , Char,, It jfbpu*^ be ffQod. nature ftii ^n<)^,«r tl^o« ^^ 
'*fVo. Such argument wou*d not prevail on us," ^ [^^ 
VoL Unlefs to cttf kojct !em# .^ \>* \,r -V 
Sir Ant, For one feaib* or i^fttli^. ^f^M^^^^ 
There arc cuckoltfs €*ery where/ *' 

Cfcw. 
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'- lobar. How Witl our count get rid of this bulinefs ? 

Sir'jftit, I wait your anfwcr, fir. 

Frr.*My anfwer is, wlicn I am as angry as your friend 
hi which, at prefent, I have no reafon to he, tior to a 
day» can jcertainjy f^y when I fhall be-*«— 
'Sir Ant^ You mOft be made angry then. 

VfT* When 1 ate under a defeat of my hopes about 
that lady, as be may be, and in an abfolute defpair of 
t»etter fuccefs, and have nothing ejfe to do with myfelfp 
I may be angry, and then £ may fight -with hia>. 

^/> Ant. Muft you be angry wHen you fight I 

Ver. Of foad, or drunk; 'tis no employment for a 
Tober man. 

Sir Ant* Have you 1)0 notion of courage ? 

Ver. Notion ihdeed, young t?:an ; for cosrage is 
2^0 more than jail fuch a degree of heat. 
To fone complexions natural ; but they 1 

Who want that heat, may raife their fplrits to*t. 

Sir Ant. Ay marry I there'* a receipt indeed. 

Vtr. Paflion will fire the coldeft elements : 
The. lees of wine ferment the dulled phlegm , 

To f^otk and vapour ; I've feen a drunkard in 
His fit, attempt dangers to rival Cafar : 
If fuch extravagancies make the brave. 
Madmen are heroes. 

Sir Ant, This wori*t do my bufinefs. Will you fight? 

Fer, 'Tis como^on foldiers work. 

Sir Ant, You muft fight with him* 
. f#r« Not wlxilf I can hire ruffians t<^ take the trouble 
6^'myhai^ds. 

'Sir Ant^ You miift exped to be us*d \^t^ fcorvily, 
wHefever he meets you. 

* "ink/^* Valentine, Ilfdrd, nnith Sir Gent. Golding. 

"^ ^/r. I (hall be provided for him. 

^;> Ant. O, lere he comes himfelf. 

. iTifr. If you're for cmft'ring your friends, I hare your 

fijh^i; of p y^party VSjeit in. iHJorder, tAMumett iaugk 4it him. 

"r^/.'T&e ladies never want an cBtertainneBC^ fth&n 

• Vot.L K. they 
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they have Sir ^ffii^ji)' to cp/p0«i9ge ih^ ,$tH^ji« .^ra/.,wkat 

particolar diverfion has he given you? ^ ..; .;,j.. .V 

C/jtfr. Very particular indeed. * 

[The ladiif afid€ 'withXf^^^f^i 

VaU You were a party concern *d. ...,'... ..v., 

Flo. And only wanting to make up the farce, \ bn^rr 

Sir Ant. Yes, this is he, my very, ' very fogU^ ./* . 

Sir Gent, Very handforoe gentlewomen indeed, all three 
of 'em : and that's ^\x Antony, that the Abbe commended 
fo much. 

llf. The very fame, ^r. 

Sir Ginf. I will be acquainted with him ^ 

; [GuftofylutiSirA^U 

JIf, Sir Antony ^-^ , . ";^ 

Sir Gent. Sir, your moft humble fertant. 

Sii' Ant, Do you know me, fir? 
.Sir Gmt, Not I; but Vm an Englljhman, and the EngHJb 
always keep together abroad, x^x^i^y, for fear of being 
cheated. 

llf. Of their money^ or manners ? 
. Sir Ant i Of theiV roother-tongae. 

Sir Gin*! .Of their mother-churth, thcif . i-elfgion. 
Now J[, defigning to continue as I am— ^ '^ 

7;)^. A fool. 

Sir Gent* Have a mind to fpend my money among 
my countrymen. . . ' . ' ' 

Sir Ant. You're very welcome*— 
, llf. To be cheated only by your' friends. , 

Sir Gent, There's ra/^ff/i/r^.a very.prfetty telltfw j'bit I 
hj^ve known him a great while r I am lor variety »' ind 
iVefti, faces; here's honeft Jl/or^j my very good frlendj 
of half an hour's acquaintance, will r^connnciid me*. /. 

Sir Ant. You recommend yourfclf, iir. * , ' 

^Sir Gent, Truly I hear you are an extraordinary^per- 
fon, and a knight, Gr ; I am a knight myfelf, firL. .. 

Sir Ant. And an extraordinary perfon truly :. pra^ of 
what family, fir ? 

Sir Gent. Of what family ? Of my father's family ;b^. 
fore me; the family of the GMings^ of y^^di> I «il 
yourfervautf t^nd Six Gmif Goidif^* ^ : " 
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■•^#?*/.'^A&s po6i*'CO'tmt ! I irow I pity him. 
Where's this mad kttight > Oh ! 

^ , ' ^ [Sees the two knight $ infalutaffonm 
\^**^i%?flbr^'me hfeems; but fince I come too late 
to recommeBd Sir Genth to yt)u, pray do you recom^ 
mend "hirff to \1^ ladies. , - 

Sir Ji^i- Th!* is Sir Gititle GoUing^. — 
''^\^^ ' '^ '^^ ' [Sir Gent, falutts the nvomen. 

^^''S!¥''Qfhi. Sir, as I may fay, J may thank you for this 
favour. 

Sir Ant. If you are for this fport, 1*11 find you game, 
fir. 
'-'Slfr^^tht: il; of all things I love tlie women. 

FoL Sir Gentle declares that by his dre fling. 

Sir Jnt^S)[6u (han't drefsin vain, I'll find you employ- 
ment among 'em. 

^ "Sif Gent. V]\ depend upon you then, and from this 
t^ttlfe ft>r\Vard we'muft be intimate as men of the fame 
brotherhood, and worlhip ought to be. 

Char. See, fee, our count has rally'd again! 

[Looking en* 
'^^py'^Vnth your father in his tail^ to fuftain him. 

Flo. We mmft not flay till they come. At night I 
may expeft you ? 
i F^. If any thing extraordinary happens— 

Fol, I'll come exprefs with the tidings. 

Flo. You (hall hear from us, 

^/> Jnt. Your fervant, your fervant. [Exeunt cwomen. 
'£^/. You fee; Sir Gentle^ we make a (hift. 
hnSir Ant. Make (hifl ! we make a carnival ; all. the 
jfew a c^Miival ; every man his woman, and a new one 
at evtfy town we tome at. \ ' 

Sir Gent. Ah, would I could fay fo too ? 

VaL You fay fo. Sir Gentle? Fie fiQ, you don't defirc 
to fay fo, to my knowledge. 

Sir Gent. That's very fine i'faith. 

FaL You only rally your countrymen, 
'j\Sir Om. Not I, as I hope tfo \>e fav*d, nh, tho* I bve 
i joke.^l liever Tally a friend.* 

Fai. You a miftrcft ! why, yoa have forfvirorn the fex! 
^ 2 Sir Gent. 
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Sir Gent. O lord^ p lor<} I that's il likely, bufige^s in- 
deed ! I forfwear thjB fexl 1 ^ould as fooq Torfweai; my 
own fcx, as ihe women's j why, J have ijaade U .py 
endeavour, ever fince I was a maQ.oF cllatc, to oeaci 
counted a knight of intrigue ; Co you never weijB jO^ 
mi ftakcn fincc you were born, .fir. ,, ^\ ^^^^ 

VaL Why, what a lying world we'liVe in! I fras tpld 
you were fo fcufvily us'd in England*^ [? 

Sir Gent, Softly, foftly, man. "\^^ 

FaL By Lucia 

:^/> Gent, A jilting jade ! you knew her, not woi;tJi 
remembering, x 

. Fal, That you were refolvM never to venture on^Lhc 
fex again. .....^ .,]^.j^ 

^/> Gent, P/*ythee, dear Fal^ no more on't : thej-e^ 

feme ill- nature in my part of the (lory; I woi^ld'^bt 

have it go further for my own fake. ..» 

.. Jlf* ^^ S^^® "® further for our hearing it, " /? 

" Sir Ant, We know it already. 

Sir Gent, Ay, it may be fo ; I confefs, poor creature, 
•I gave her a jealoufy of another woipan. . , ^ 

Sir Jnt, And that perhaps, in her defpair'of pfeafii^ 
yoi^ ^uc^ longer* might be a reafon of doing what fhe 
did. ' . -V 

^^Sir Grnt, Why truly vtxy likely. 
' FaL And therefore (he robb'd you, . 

Hf, Of five hundred pounds. 
. ^/r Ant. She might ha' ihew'd a confcience in her 
^ii^ating though ! £ve hundred pounds lyas too jgauc^^^f 

^if Gent, Sir Antony^ you are my friend upoii ali oc- 
?:afio,ns ; but the truth^s^ I save her an opporiunity^j jeft 
my cabinet open on parpoie ; and was giad to get nd of 
her for tbi weney. ^^ 

\ Sir A fft^ Yon ihall pay a» round a fumfor thijKH«)^. 
fiore t part with your vanity. " t^^^* 

,,jr«i;.y^^^^isiMlli , . ... .,,- ..;, 

*; SirCtTif;^ Thc-fliert j^Dtd,lOBj0£thcftory,^3i<>:, ^•;,,rij 
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'"Sit An^. licai^^clie filly cretture to her garret, where 
ikte wifl ht in a little time : (he'll hang hcrfclf in her 
pitt€t% \^liefr ihe monvy is fpent. . 

' StVGeftu 1 warrant her» will flie, and be glad to come 

, , Fah SOf forgetting; ^faders at hoine» yoa travel--^— 
*'^j{/.'T6 drive an old miflrcfs out of'his head. 

Sir Awt. And recover here, what he bad loft in Eng;% 
LmJf by the gallantry of a Frtneh intrigue--*— 

Sir Gent. Which I come qualified for, gentlemen ; be- 
ing able to bid up to the price ol any of 'em. 

FmL If yon fliew your money, we nay borrow. 

Sir Gent. You may borrow, but I never lend ; you are 
acquainted, and have your good breeding and behaviour 
to recommend you to the ladies. 

'^'SirJtju. Ton (hew your wifdom in your good huf- 
bandry, Sir GewiJ^; you are a i!ranger, and muft be ob- 
liged 10 your pocket for what you muft expe^^ from 
them. 

'^ Sir G$nt, And therefore. Sir jint$fty^ I will part with 
niY new acquaintances, my luld'ores, to nbne but thte 

SirJah Money dott every tliiag with the Woon&K in 
Frsntff fit. 

Sir Gmt. I wo^'t ^re it upoa them. Sir Jnhmy :' I re* 
If opoB yea for a mitlrefs then. 

Sir Ant. Yon (hall fee her this evening. 

Sir Gtnt, Bills and bufinefs, gentlemen ; but now we 
\hii toother, no ceremony : adieu for a moment ;\iiind 
deaf. Sir ufff/0«7, yours. \^Exit. 

. "'F^di, You are in bis favour. 

^ Ant. And will be in his pocket : leave him to' nfi^. 

Entir Abbe, Pilgrim, and Waitwell. 
■'llf* Oar Abbe and the Pilgrim again ! this vJfit is to 

V Sir /nt* He has a mind to make, a cpnv^ft^of me^ 
that's certain t but whetlier in the fleih or the fpirit, is 
the queflion. 
' VaL He's for the outward roan, I warrant him. 
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11/, And his arguments of this world, whatever the 
Pilgrim^ % may be. 

Jbh» Ah oiy little' man ! yoo \itwt ioft\ ^ghty fatis* 
fa^ion; the Pilgrim has wrought wonders upon us all 
within. ' .....'..: ,7 

Fal. Much above my expeAation, indeed,, 
11/. His flory ftaggers me, I confefsi ; atrd has cut'd 
me of an old diffidence 1 had of sdi reHgiourj^tftendriwu' 
Sir Ant. We]l» he's a ro^oe ; and jou han*DTound hin. 
Abb. YoQ are the only infidel in thrcotspaay. > - 
Sir Ant. You diEemble a belief; 'tis Beeeffiu^ to the 
church, and you get by the tiade ; but none of you^ re- 
move mountains, that 1 hear of. >^ . - 
Abb. Do but hear what he can fay. . *-. « :' 
Sir Ant, ril give him both my cars-— t ^ui i- > 

[Pilgrim adt?k»<»f. 
But not a word here; I mu ft have him Co my^df^nio 
difcover the bottom of him* [To Waitwell. 

Prig. *Tis a work of the fpirit indeed ; and the fpirit 
works unfeen of human eyes; therefore in private wovM 
do ytty well. 

' Sir drtt. Do as I order you*- [Exit WaitwsU. 

- Pil^. There if an obftinacy in ^n, that wonU htr com> 
fated before company ; reproof may return into^ xhss 
f^ti teeth» a rebuke and a irproacfa. unto uurfelves. 
For which reafon I am ailbr'dy that a privacy itt.;C«aK 
munication, and a retirement from the eyea of the 
world (when the caufe is confcientious) are always..i}e- 
ceffary to^a convidlion and conver£on of the wick^d^ 

Sir Ant, Thofe neceffaries thou ihalt have at myJodg»* 
ing; 1 follow thee, Pilgrims fkrewel gentlemen: if I 
atrt convinced in this point, and live to (et.TooE*ij:i-&^- 
/<iW again, 1 fhall fatisfy thofe heretical unbelievers, thm 
I \i&\t feen one miracle in a catholic country. 

{Exit m/tir ike Pilgrim. 
li/. Thus every man to his own intereft tends i ~ 
The Pilgrim makes his converts, we make frieads^ 
With ^be fame confcience alH for our ownvtods.-, 

'[Exeunt* 

i ."i :'r*' 

ACT 
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' Waitwell placing bottles •% the table. 

)■>',■ . 

. .„. AEnitr Sir Antony and the Pilgrim. 

Sif Afi^nr^ H I S is a dry fubjcft, Pilgrim ; tLerc's no 
"^ ' ' X engaging in't without a bottle. 

Fifg, Yoq'M have your own way here. [IVdiIksahvt. 
'.\:S^ JtttJ Htveyou infu&'d the opiate in bis wine? 
. IVitit. 1 warrsmt iiiro he fleeps for't j your's is half 
water. 

Sir Jnt, If! donr't find him a knave, I'll make him a 
fool, for, troabling me ^ith kis impertinence : but chief- 
ly, for the dear je'ft of expofing his reverence to the 
laoghter of the prophane.«>— ^Have ypu done there ?— • 
Lock t^ door, and let no body come near as. 

[ Wait well ig-w/ ^«/. 

Vow Fi^imy we arc alone ; and fit you down 

[Pilgrimy?4«//j an^l crojfes himfelf and Sir Antony^ 
Kary y I will have no bleffing upon our endeavours, but a 
tmniper.^— ^his wi)l banifh croiTes : Here's to the filing 
of the flefh, and the rifing of the fpirit. \prinks> 

Pilg. ^Tia a ntyderiobs health, of facred fenfi;.! ev'n to 
die pulling down of fatan's throne. \p^inh. 

'*Shr Ant, A Kttle wine docs well to qualify the water 
yoo tirnvk in your pilgrimage.—— 

Piig^ Sometimes, without Offence, wine may be us'4 ; 
tlioi' our whole iifie is but a pilgrimage -^ — 
' '■ ' [Sir Pint6nyjilh again the glajjes* 

,^ Sir Ant. That*« as you pieafe to make ir. Come, /ir, 
this is the fearcher of hearts; be're*s to the opening of 
ours* — '■' [Drinkt, 

Filgi^ Hearts and eyes, that we may fee our errors. 
This wioe will warm him fure. ' [^^iie, 

•' ^/r'A/* Confoffion is a ilep to repentance* you iay,'^ 
( Pilg. Trherearfy. road* * ■■ • • » ■ . . ^ r 1 V 

* dirSAnt. Thcndrink oft* your glafs, Pilgrim : how do 
yoo like youf wine? - .. , 

:''• > K 4 Piig. 
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' .^'i' *T** warn), I prQifiiftgjO M . M 
. Sir Jiit. Able CO diftinguifh a falutlrQin'a fix>^ers aiul. 
will keep you out of the mire, b^fr flt^su^y^r va^ea 
i^oes. ' 

now---*- . ' : . .« : ii -^ » • 

Sir Jut. Anoihtr gUk to ftrcogibea xny j»tte^tip9 1 I 
flull e^ify the better by i^ liFilU ihejia/s^ 

Pilg. Sure V can't make me-drunke {5)^/. 

^ <^/r jtnt, I expcAed you wouM ha' drunk- to^ny Wfn* 
veriion. , . . 

Ptlg, I fliou'd ha* begaa it in charity^ indeed ; but I'll, 
make you what reparation I may> and drink a fiill^Ufs 
for my forgctfaXnefa. {Filk biw^Alf 4| .kumf^r. 

Sir Mt. I warrant bim my owa. * .^jy** ' 

Filg. To yoor coov^Gon b^ it-^ . . .. , [mifth^ 

Sir Jut, This is. the way to't, aM ti«. pl^aftteftferogd 
you can travel ia: iiit l«t roe tell,yo«, the. wcr]d is bftd 
enough at the bed i we need not take pains to make ic 
wprfe. • -, ^ 

Ftlg. Toomany do m4«?d., {S^ir^Ai^iWPyArinh. 

Sir Jnt. Such fooliih apo{lIe& as thou nrt tl)«iL;.»'l)X« V 
begin to defpair of ibee :. I ti^ki ^^^ £k ^ &D^ia^&0'* 
fhal Tinner, a man of fenfe*^ suad sa JiyfifiCn(««.( m%X 
ind th^e a peaking penitent^. ancLa^ afu ^ . ^ ^ . -^ - 

Filg. You {\\ in tne feat of thue fcoiner. ..„,'^ . . .. . 

Sir Ant. Tho' you pafs upon thci Abb»«,.aBd 9tb«r fOQlf» 
I expedited vou wou d hav.c opei^'d yourfelf: to roc; I 
profefa myitif what 1 though! vqu were^ ui^aer^y^ar 
habit, a rogu^ ; we might haye be^ of tt(e to qdq an- 
other. But fince you are for cheating nO'^body butyoiir* 
felf, IFiJh^ain.} Til make aa e.n4 ^f my battle .i^ndbU- 
finefs, and leave you to fay grace to then next co^rte^.I 
ofier yon. ^ [priii^. 

Pilg. I muft not lofe this opportunity. , 

Sir Jnt. Now I begin tq bcliev^ all tbe-.i}Uy thing» 
you have fald of jojvfelf; you^ 4fi»g wpary pf, ^nd' 
leaving the world* when you havf^ a good A^re ^ H 
your own ;. ycmr parting with tbeipU^fum (which you^ 
call the vaalties^of it^ at % timiei^vKh^iyoi) weire in ^ 

Qoodt- 
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condition of enfiyhrg *eitt, by M fcmftU& ttbgnhig up 

»-^ft^. My fertiec to you* ' ' [Drinks. 

^ Sir A^t^ Of a confiderable quality and fortune t6 a 
yHb^tger brocii^j'i who indeed needed no other expeOa. 
tion for his waois, than the abundance of your foii-y to 

i)^%. Yon cenfare aie too raihly. \^ifi^* 

Sir Ji^t, 1 fpeak* my thbnghts, and am fo far fran 
inmating you any way, that when an elder brother iiocd- 
btftween me and a good eftate, I myde bold to removd 
Him.' - 

^^> Ant. Somethins; before his time. I had a jolotar'e" 
too tticiimber'd me ; but a pfayfitsan a^er my o\vii heart 
COT^d' ihie and my good lady grandmother; 
' Piig. And dare yon own it } ^ 1 

. Sir Ant. Not at a bar of JMftice. 
\P%. ^0 horrid a villatny! ' 
Sir Ant • Never troubles me : I dont proclaim it but lit 
my cnns^ and where I think Tm ihfe to men of my own 

kidney > 

• ^Ug. Yon confefs yourfelf a villato ? ^ 
' Sir Ami. Any kind of rogue that ferves my torii ;| ^or 
Tarn 'of a principle that leveU every thing in the way 
of my plealnre or profit. '^^' / \ 

BUg. A worthy principle ! ) ' ^ 

Sit' Ant* I cheat the men, tfnd lye with the women, ^3 ' 
nmiy a$ I can get in my power. . .• . - « 

jFlr/^. -Sir, I honour you : pray fit down again. ]Thtyfit^ ' 
-^A* 4hi. To henr you preach again ? •- • ' ^ " 
FUgi And are^ou tt^ this rbgue' yOu pret^d to b^) 
Sir 'Ant: Are Jroii the fooKyon* pi^etetid tbbe f 
Pi^. 4 mud come nearer to you. [Shtws a^cajiet*i ' 

Sir Ant, How, jewels ! ' * - ^ 

BiH^V I brinfe my wehrOhie with me. 
^.'r Ant, En6ugh to fet t^a faint; the' Lady of tc-' ' 
reffo }fhif t^p hei- chamber r thon h^ft *^l*d her holy- 
days/ li^^ii^biiig^iei^ ihrrn«rfor thou l&ft^bb'd hers, 
oHbinr^tMei', thafa ccf tain. * ^^^ ' ' . • *^ -• • -' 
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102 Slr'AwToif^r £Vv^ ^7^ 

Pilg, *Th certain I have thtf jt^^^fs : bd^ tVk Afebr 

*cm, and why I put on this habit-*^— ^ ^ " ' ' "^ '^6 

Sir Ant* Then you are po Fiigrfm ? 
, Pilg. No more than you arc a prie|l« I am as arraot 
a rogue as you can be : a fliifter of ihapes and |iaii|W> 
- have iravcird through ever profeflion^' arid <Keit^' ifr 
all; fo having by my induftry gathered a handiprifeMbr^ 
tunc, I converted that into jewels, aad ihyfttf Jiilo a 
Pilgtim, for the fafer conveyance of both into Sfialh^ whi- 
ther 1 was going 'till I light upon.yoa. 

Sir Ant. i faw you thro' your weed»y and had a mind 
to difcovcr you. ' • 

Pilg, Well, now you have difcover*d me ■ ■ 
Sir Ant. Why, now I like you. 
Pjig. But are you fure you like ine ? 
Sir Ant. Likc.you extremely. 

Piig, If you can like roc, you may love n*e too ; for 
a woman I. know you are. 

Sir Ant^ Am 1 difcover'd too — "-. [Aftde. 

Pilg^ Nay, Tm rcfolv'd to like you-ih any fex. 

[Squeezing and kiffng her hand*'. 
But It is impoffible fuch beauty fhould be a man's : 
Aj>d I wiH think you a woman, \^Appr caching ftill m^rtr* 
.'Till you convince me to thtecontrary, 

Sir Anu Have you a miArefs to be convincM to the^ 
contrary ? . - ' 

Pi'g. We Were made for one another's converfation ; 
here's that fhall keep it in humow. 

\Layi his hnud oh the cajktt*' 
' 'Sir Ant: I have heard of A/ari Antonfy pearl cordial. 
; p//g-. Ycu fhall drink 'nothing cHe but pearl diflblvM: 
Ha I . What^ the matter with 'me ? [ Tanjons cften. 

''" ' Si^' Ant. Now, now my dofe begins you grow 

indifferent - ■■ - 

Pilg. My fenfes vanifli all. 

[jRi/cj, ^ndflruggles tillhe can againft 
it'y but falli into his chair i^Jltep* 
Sir Ant. What, fall a-fleep before me ? 
Pi)g. By and fcy 1*14 come a^aia to you. 



Sit^ 
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„v^fr ^» tSo^ he's :a» fa& as hU eafket in myrcuilody ; 
governor, you may appear. 

^*//r Waitwell. 

HerVs iap oriental prefent from the Mogul, by the hands 

9rhis emt^afTador there« 

' iVait. He looks as be were drunk-dead, or dead- drank* 

' sir Ant. Examine bis pockets, let's fee what creden- 
tials he has ibr his cbarader, tho' you fee I have treated 
him like an embafTador without 'em. 

Waiu Here are tablets fall of mtmoran^ums, to avoid 
fuch and fuch places where he has done his rogueries. 

Sir Ant. Very well ; thefe, when he awakes, will make 
goody if he ihould have the impudence to difpute my 
title to the theft. 

Wau. You won't keep all the jewels ? 

Sir Ant. A round ranfom may redeem 'em'; but hinv 
I moft expofe, governor; when I fend for him, bring 
him in a chair to the Abbe's. 

fP'ait, Moft carefully^ 

Sir A fit. And if Sir Getitle enquire for me, as I cxpefl 
he will, dired bim thither, 

fFait. I won't fail. 

Sir Ant. I have a miftrcfs for him. [iatit. 

[The Pilgrim carr/ii off, 

SCENE changes to the ftrut. 
Ilford alme. 

llf. Volante is fo bufy for another, (he has nothing to 
<Jo for hcrfclf; foclofeiy employ'd for Valentine^ (he has 
no employment for any body ; or when (he has, 'tis par^ 
(iaily dedgh'd for that boy-knight, in prejudice of every 
man that may with more reafon pretend-—— 

^/> Antony crojfes tbeflage. 

Sir -<f/;//jay— —Sir Antony a w6rd with you— — 

■^/> Ant* Pr'ythee let me go ; 1 am big with a je(f, and- 
ihall certainly mifcarry with the»firft grave word you fay 
to me. 

K 6 Jtf. 
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.W4 Sir 'A N^T *#V JKa^fc fl m^ 

llf. Be deliverM o{ «^ l^ufd«il tkeo^ lajF k at nry 

door; ru father it for a friend,' .j%...^ ^ vj 

\Briwtng^ him ia<k^thi tandi 
Sir Jnt, Asfomc men wou'dTa baftard, fb/ \^ xepa-r 
tation of getting it. 

///I t have thought better of this rivaltfD? buQn^ 
between us ; I (ee plainly V^lanu dedai'es for yon ( .V ^ 
^ Sir Jut. I think the poor creature loves me iiideedl 
Ji/» And 'ti» to no purpofe to- proceed-*^ 
Sir Ant, None in the world,, fin 
iff: In the fliedfares [had t^ea in making py ^zy 
to her : therefore now I come, like a friend, tadeike a 
iBivour of yoo. 
Sir Ant, Now yoii Tay fp;nething, i^r</. 
i^. And like a friend to advife you ; you*re a very 
pretty fellow, and have a great m any dancing years to 
oip over, before you come to be fer^out. 
Sir Ant, I hope {^^ fir. 
lif. You ihou*d ramble before yoir fcttle— — 

Sir Aut. For fear of rambling after 

llf. You are too great a good, aRK)ng the women, t^v- 
think of being particular \ a doeen year« too gay. for the 

condition 

Sir Ant, Too gay for a lover \ 
Jlf, Too g«y tor a h u (band . 
Sir Ant, Ay^ marry, fir, a hufband! 
JIA How,, firr 

Sir Ant, I make love fometimes, bat do not oftea 
iparry. 

llf. What do-you follow Volanuior then ? " 
Sir A a. Can't you tell for wliat ?. for as good a thing 
you may {^vzvc^ Ilford : you guefs at her inclinations, 
poor rogue ; and a lady fhalT never lofe her longing 
upon roe ; I defjgn to .He with her. 
r.f. Without marrying her ? 

::^ir Ant. Without a(king any confcnt but her own; I 
ar]r} not hv many words, when I have a mind to be 
doing* 
Jlf, SbO> impudent a thing I never heari ! 
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F^U .Quarrellio^ again, gentlemen! 
' 'Sir J^iZ UjSbn tEei aid fubj|€<a. 

It/, I hate the emplyment and charader of anr infar- 
mer,; bnt yon come fo upon the feandalous minoYd, I 
mufi t^ll you what that yoang gentleman— >— 

Foh S\x Antony has no friend of you, fir. 
' tlf. Nor you of him', madam; as you wiil find, w&ea 
you hear what he fays of you. 

FoU Pray, what*9 the matter ? 

'llf, He^has the impudence sot only to defigH it, but 
•v*n to me his rival, who love and hoooor you— — 

FoL Your (lory, fir, your ftory ! 

llf. He dares notoripuily tell me to my face, that he 
never detignM to marry you ; but becanfe you were in . 
love wixh him, poor creature, he wou'd do yoa the fa- 
vour to lye with you. 

^ir Ant, Madam, you know he hates me upon your 
account ; and this is pne of the poor endeavoufs of' his 
malice to ruin me : you'can't think I wou'd be fuch a 
villain ' 

FvL I won't think it. Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant. Such an ideot, if I cou'd have it in my head, 
to declare it to my rival. . 

Fol, Oh ne— it is not probable. 

ttf. By hcav'n and earth he faid it. 

FoU I wou'd not believe it for earth and heav'^ If he 
did. ^ ' ^ 

llf. Nay then *tis labour loft. 

Fgl. If you'll deliver this letter to FaUntim^ you*H do 
him more fervice \Give5 llford a /<f//rr]] than you have 
me with your news— I won't leave you behind lAej. 
Sir Anieny, 

Sir A^nt, I am going to the Abbe's, madarii. Flf^f/aa/. 

iy. Well! Icou'd almoft wiihhewou^ riewtth'heri 
to convince her ; tho^ (he won't believe me, (he will him *r 
and that, in time, will be a fufficient revenge upon hei^ 
folly. 

6 Enttt 
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ftt6 Sir A' N'T o^ny trOrVjtj /»r, 

Ew/tr Abbe anJ Valentine /# Ilford : CoufftVerole, ivith 
JtK Brunfis §» ibi oiber fiis'^ they fi are ufmn icnk offfiff 
and pafi on. Abbe, Vakntide, and llford remifip^^^ ^, 

Ahh, The count has hjs guard de corps ^ VaUnttnt. 

VaU Sir Antony has alarm'd hinr. * . • « ^ 

Il/\ He ]s 10 a date of war. it to give battle tl>eady. 

VaL What he wants in -his perfon, he has in Ms e^^i* 
p<ige: but they threaten top much, to do any harni. 

Jbh. Do you fecore your perfon; Folaute Ih^U fbcure' 
your miftrefs againft him, I warrant her. 

Pf. Here's a letter fh^ gave me for you. \Exenn^^ 

SGEKE, The AUPs Hcj^e. 

Pilgrim Ir ought in a chair : Sdr Antony Love after it. 

Sir Ant, Down with your burthen-; and place him in 
that chair. So, this is as proper a fcene to recommend 
our farce to. the familj^ as we- can have ■■ ■ ■ 

iEff/^r Waitwell. . 

Wait, Sir GentU Gilding, is below, and wou'd ipeak 
with you. 

Sir Ant, One of you bring him op -~ 

[Te the chairmen, ^whogo outs 
Governor, he muft not know you belonig to me. 

Wait, I know your defign upon him ; and I'll begone 
to pot things in order to receive him — ^ 

Sir Ant, To receive Valentine : he ihall be welcome to 
me ; but to deceive Sir Gtntit, 

Wait, You are as bufy as a projeftor ; fome of yoor 
plots iTiuft raifCarry, 

^/> Ant. Ha ! he begins to flir : how long, will the o- 
plate hold him? 

Wait, If he wakes before the company comes, you 
Ibfe your pleafure of laughing at him. 

Sir Ant, But I have a fudden thought may give us a 
better diverfion. \Exii Waitwelh 

Enttr 
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"Th^ R Al^ fe IT Vt^ G li A' D y. it07 

En^er Sir Gentle Golding>. \ . 

Sir Gint. Sir Antony^ your moft incomparable hiHublc 
fervant. ' * • 

Sir Mu^SiT GfniUt I h?iyc done your bofinefs. 

Sir Gent, With the lady you promised me ? 

SifJ^t* Wi^h ihat very lady ; IVe fecurM an appoint^ 
meat for you ; but being a woman of quality . 

Sir Gent* There you oblige me for ever. 

Sir Ant. Tho' fomething decayed, and fallen in her 
fortune-^ — She muft be humour'd in . little things ; fhc 
will have her forms. 

Sir Gent. I warrant her ; and very fit (he fhouM. A 
perfon of quality is known by her forms. 

Sir Ant. They laft but 'till the evening, then 1*11 carry 
you to wait on her. [SJi^ews /^^ Pilgrim.] Here's a drunken 
Pilgrim will afford you merriment enough to entertain 
fome part of the time. 

Sir Gent. Dead drank, as I intend^to live fober. 

Sir Ant. Do me the favour to ftay, and fecure him, if 
he (houM awake. I'll but bring the Abbe atid his family 
to (hare in abufing him, and be with you again« [Exit. 

Sir Gent. Why, what an unlucky, hypocritical rogue 
is this, to be'^difcover'd, and to lye at the mercy of Si'r 
Anfny ! If he. were but hal^f as holy as ke pretended, he 
might 'fcapeby miracle; but he fleeps fo founds no reve* 
lation can wake him. 

^/i^. Boy^ draw; the ccK tain, iii-«ih>—*-^ 

JiTurns in bis chair ^ and make sjigns of ^waking* 

Sir Gtnt. Js the light in your eyes» Ar ? What pain» he 
takes to come to himfelf I Gad, I'll play the rog-ue with 
him— • I'll be the midwife to his labour-^-^ Stay, let 
sue fee, a iliiF flraw wpu'd do rarely, to probe his fo- 
briety. If his brain be touch'd, he'll take up the more 
time in his cure, and 'tis well if ever he be h)s<own man 
again. Now for the experiment* 

[Tickling Jbij nvf'e, the Viigtim jumps up^ and throws 
Sir Gentle along ^ and in bis thought fulnefs fium- 
hies Ofuer bim .v both amazed^ ratfe them/el*v*s up* 
9n their bottoms t zndftart at each other. 

Pilg^ 
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ao8 ^ AVroiTY Loy.tfu^i^; 

Ptfg.H^l anlaUi^? Wkexeiuvt Ibeen^ Wbmu 
tmlnow? How came 1 here? WhozteypvLt What^ 
wo«'4 y^a kave i 

^/> G<«/. Havel rayfelf in a wifh to EagUmd. WtH|'4 ' 
I were in jny mother'fi bcUy ag^iok • . ^ \ .\ > -^ y> 

Pilg. Speak, I coo jure y#ii« fpeak to air^ ("• x vV 

Sir Gtta. He's at heartily fri^hteoflvl aa>i taa'^$\I^I^ 
pluck up a fpirit aad fpeak to him. 

Ptig, Some ill thiog haa poflel«'d ne. 

Sir Gent. Yei, poflel^'d thou arc ; by the lewsl fpirit df 
powerfiil wine poiJeA'd. A dru&ken devik ^ » .r< 

Pilg^ A bottle, and Sir Antonj 1 reflMinbcr* .and the 
difcoTeries I made hina. [JM^ H/k* 

Sir Gfia. Yoi» ate difcover'd^ *mA m. ;t)ie Ahbfis 

hottfe«. I ■■ 

P//^. IntheAbbeVhoislel ^ ' 

Sir Ginu Where now yoiu* hufineTsiato be latii^h'ci^K 
and expoa'4; and the whole family are coming to nMteq 
yoi^ holiaefe a lidiculoaa vifit to that purpofe* *t 

Pilg^ X^^yonng rogue Sir Amitjf I has lie .done no- 
thing elie to me / \ExMminii^ hispotkeUM!\ Uadone 1 nn^^ 
done 1 Tm robb'd, and ruia'd I Vkj jewels gone ! .my 
tai^)>oob gfK)« foa \[ that m^ do me more Jiavoi than 
the jewels can do any body good. ' :> i ' 

.fir/QMir Have yon lo^ year learning? How ciMiM 
yoti miia it io iboa ? A table-book ? -- ' 

Pilg* Sir» I am robb'd ; and I took you rery Aiipi^ 
ci^fly about my pockets i yon flsail Mfwer the sobu 
befy»,. v. - . • ■ t i -''' 

Sir Gtui. Why, do I look like a pickpocket? Tdtoaeb 
yoii'^^ne«ie»'^I f^ora your wofdas bnt ibat tridt^flianV 
fertile yo«^ tarn-*— * i- joi^^I 

/??//. :Serf« my tarn, fir^^ t Q#""'*f '* !• ^ An*^^ 

Sir.Gm. You snaft not Tcape me fo« - 'U 

/^i^^ Why* fir, am I your prifojier?: I muH nofbe 
fouod here, [jijids,] I have an.inkhprtt^sKay frxghiiB< 
hiap.'... . . . \ ' : 3. . V . .V. 

Sir Gfni. JUiok .yon, $f^ bcrfi'a ihe Unfide. ofi fa^w 
po^hftta ^d h«f cikotlung ab«ut me bit bttb ol exthan^ 
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as^ibk parfe xif Eiiza^th broad -goM: you (haH fearch 

' ^^. f hare fcardi'd you, and found yoo, and muft go 
bjt you too*^****; [Pr*' finis an kikhafn tohh brtafi^ 

Sir Gent, O Lord, fir! I <l»n*t kinder yoa— — 

Pilg» Na, nc^yoo'had not bcft. '^ ^ . 

^Ir.^Seff/** Fray take it away : I have a natural aver- 

fiou to the fmell of gqn-powder Tho* 'twill te diffi-'* 

cult to get away, fbrthe fervants are order'd to ftop you. 
^iP«^. ,How ! to ftop me ! ' 

Sir Gear, Now he won't oftr to go. 

Fifj^. The ferrsnts ordered to ftop me, do you fay? 

Sir Gemt. If you be the Pilgrim, 

Prir. Then rU be the Pilgrim no longer—— 

[UniireJJis bimfe^. 

Sir Qent. What will you be then pray ? 

Pilg^ Ew'n Sir (hntU Oolding\ I will get off in your 
perfon^ fince I can't in my own ; I muft change outGdes 
with you— [Bfgins toundre/s Sir Gent. Gold. 

Sir Gent, O Lord, fir! there's no occafion for it ; I 
knavir nothing of a defign upon you. ■ 'h' ' 

PH^ That's more th^iui !• know, ^• 

^f> dmt* Faith and troth now,, what I faid, was bnly 
to play the rojgue widi yon. 

Pilg. And what I do, ia to play the fool with yoa. 
Y^ito«ftfl»ip, fir. * 

Sir Gewt* O, bnt this is carrying the jeft coo far/ ^ 

Piig. Look yo«y you may keep your worlhip and 
wic for your own wearing; but I muft borrow y^ur 
cloaths. 

Sir Gent* Ataay other time and welcome; I fiiould 
be plea&,'d with the humour on't ; but this is my firft' 
day of .wearing, 'em ; befides, there^s a miftrifs in the 
cafe [Dreffij bimjilfin Sir Gentle'i chathn 

Ptlg^ As long as you live, prefer a friend to a miftrefs» 
^it.GifttU I come, fir, a little of yonr afiift^nce. 

^/> G^nt* But I am to fee her this evening : and one • 
wou'd be well drefa'd yoo^knaWy the ia^ time« 

Pilg. U yon diolfc fire your miftrefsr Vifit her in maf* 
^^QJBg^dtl 'tis a faibionabie way of beginning an intrigue 

pi. — and 
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aiO Sir Aktony Lo vS ;*'«^, 

and a pilgriia's habit--«««^it as /ftni«fticatr ai^^u 

can contrive to give a l^df' a curlofity < ' ■ ^^ ^ 

knowing more of you-^^-and that I know ifi y^Tiu- 

fioeis. . ^ / ' ^^-* 

^irGmt. That is my bafinefs indeed : Imt if I^jf^ita^ 
my time—— _ 

,Pi'^g. Don't make a noife, nor follow me; if you 
wou'd fee her, or Utile £»^/«ii4f again, know your friends, 
and give thanks, Cr [£«/>• 

iSir Gent. What a pafs have I brought myfclf to', bV oiy 
own policy ! why mail I needs lye roy/elf out of my 
cloaths ? If I had held my tongue, or fpoke but.^the tr(|th» 
kft wou'd ha' gone about his buiinfff, without intecrupt- 
ing mine. Now here I muft (lay, to be expos'd injihl 
room: but in a fooljfh^r figure, than ever* the ^/ig>^ 
made: he was only difguisM ; but I am, Uripp'd. fJS 
was drunk indeed ; wou'd I were dead drunk, to cover 
my (hame any way ; wou'd I had any difguife. ^Gad Vlt 

put on the Piig'hns It can*t be worfe with roc^~ 

Beiides, the refpe6l that is paid to this cloathing, will at 
Icaft carry me fafe to my lodging. , . \^Exiit 

'*S C E'^N E changes (o thi^r4tty , . ^.^ ' .. ^ ,* 

'£utir Pilgrim /« Sir GentU*/ cloafhs,\fwI{h Jjfy^eut 
w ' . Traffi^ue, . ; , ■ . . ^ . 

■ ^^^JF S^^ ^ ^^^^ accepted thefe bills already. ^ 
^ jPx^ ficrtow you have : bormy-oc<rafioni faHifig;' dot. 
mwe cxtriaordiDary than I expelled, I am forc*d idpv^T^ 
you for this bill of a hundred piftoles, before the^syT^' 

Traff, I hav^'e fo often ftifftrr'd ter thofe'com^limerital 
payments, that I have refolv'd again(!'*^m : but rhjr cOr-' 
rerpon3ent gives me an account of =Sir Gentle Gofdlug'i 
you fhall have what credit you plenfe with nie'. 

Fiig» A hundred piftoles I have prefent ufe for. 
' ' Traffl U my caihier were at home, "yoirfhcrrfld K^ve 
•?m xioftg with ydu s bniin thettiei'fiin^:, 'as (bon a^ you 
picaft-w- -■ "-» - - '-■" ''■ ^- '' *'^-' • 
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*^'4:« t*JJ ft«*d wy fervant :io yoa^— Pray, fir, what 
metts^kive yo4] 10 the cUy ? ^ - • 

,fH«f^ The netveft, fir, U of a Pligrifji, that is fufpcA- 
ed of fomething ; I am imperfefl in the particulars s but 
tbexe^ri) «yarxant« out to apprehend him, that I know. ' 

Pilg, There's no believing outfides; iir^ yourfervaat. 

[Zx/VPilg. 

Tr^ff. So I think. too: and therefore I will be better 
inforxTi'd, whether you are Sir Gentk Golding or no^ be* 
fo^e IJeave yoo. [Exia 

Enter Pilgrim at another door, 

Pifg. The hundred piftoles, if I had received 'era, had 
carry'd me 00* cleverly, and for foroe time fupported ^ly 
deiigns in another place, till an opportunity had favour'd 
me m making a handfome compoiition with Sir Antony 

about my jewels however, I make a pretty goodfi« 

gurc ftill ; here's a good fuit of cloaths to begta the 
world with again ■ 
I [Strutting and looking on bis eloatbs* 

Enter Courtaut, tbi taylor*s man. 

Court. Blefs your worlhip, Sir Gentle^ long n|ay yoa 
live to wear 'em ; how do your cloaths fit you, fir ? 

Piig* Very welf, friend, very well. 

Court. Have you forgot me, mailer } 

Piig. No, no, I han't forgot thee 5 for I never faw thee 
before. 

, Court, I am poor Courtaut, your tay1or'» fiAifher^ I 
brought your honour's cloaths home to yoo this morn- 
ing^— 

Pi/g, Did you fo, did yo^i To? 

Court,^ Bythe fame token, you faid, you would give 
me fomething to drink your health ; but you were plea!>'d. 
(to forget it. 

Pi/g. I remember I gave thee nothing indeed ; but the 
next' rime - ■ 

Court* Ay, an't like your honosf, I am contented ta 
flny, if my mailer would : bat he has beaten la^ black 

and 
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and blac for leaving the doaths behind mn,^ vfi%&mL 
money. - " 

Pi/g. Gad forgive me; that I (hovld forged that M^f 
But come to my lodging aA hour hsBnce ' 

Court. Pleafe you» I'll wait upon yon no«v to y^t 
lodging "^'^ 

Pilg. How ihaU I fliakc him off ? X^^- 

Court* For I dare not go home without the mo«ey, or 
ftmc part on*t. 

Pilg. Here, take this purfe, 'tis more than the debt, 
but take the reil for thyfelf, now I remember the^— — 

£nter Traffiqac 'u^itb a /truant of Sir Gentle V. . 

The Eli%ahetb broad gold has deliver'4 me* 

Ser'u. Yes, mafter monfieor, that is mafter^ Sir G^MfU 
Gilding. You Ihall fee me fpe^k to him"?— . 

*' [G^^i /0 /if/ Pilgrim.^ 

*TraJ\ Young man, a word with you. [To CDortant^ 

Pitg. More debts to pay ! I fhall fall like aaeXeeotor 
without aflets. 

Sir'v* Sir I have been about your btt&ne&i >wi4h the 
a^efTehger, as yott ordcf^joerp*--* '-■ '." . ^r. :ii 

Pilg. This is one of my Eaglifi^ {ervanti* it feema; Tit 
anfwer him la Frtitch .to- get rid of him. 

Sifv. If you were at |eito«— 1»-<* ^^ 

Pilg. Que dem^adez-vous I que Ktitf Srvout teqoia-l^'^ 
EotendeZ'Vona le Franffid^r^^m coqum i 

Serv. How's this? I ^VLrdt ha' fworo ithadbeenmy 

*i|)ailer;. bu^, I am fuie ^e has no more la»ging<es>Ukn 

tongues,, aD4 that hi» mother ^^fve him : beitdeet Ws toSV 

good an E'ngUJhman^ to leai:9 any thing in another o6<||i^ 

try* \ V ..•♦... ' ■ ^'- ' 

PiJg. Je ne vous entens pas, je ne parle pas A^htj; 
Ser'v. It feems I was miftak^n, fir, this is fonie o»t« 

Iandi(h.man ; he can't fpeak Englijb-'*-^ ' ' 

Traf. How, not fpeak £«^i;>;' '[ ■ ^ 

■ ^'H^^^T^^^^ ^^ P^^^ ^^ '^' ^^^ ^^^^ upoakis'ba^^ 
bnt juft libiv, in very^gpad ^agl^ ^'« ■ -• ' ' '^-^ ^' 

Traff. And>YQ^)^'?i^y^ W^>k'^^^^^4^ piglet of 
me^^in as civil ingUJb 

Elk* 
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only to try if that fallow bad karn'd any thing iince he 
^iM9 into the GQuotiy. 

Serv* i^have crud. with you. This is feme rogae 

iji;i^/haa oiiB-^er'd m» i»a i e r > 

Court. And ftoie his c]joath«««««* 
^f^|f. And robb'd hi* •of his bills of Exchange. 

[Exeunt aftir tht Pilgrim.' 
Strnt^ Murder, murder ! rogoeiy^ thievtry^ftop him t 

"Entp Sir Aft tony, Valentine, Ilford, oM^i Abbe* • 

27/. Nay, the Pilgrim was in the right, in getting o^ 
before yonr evidence came upon him. 

j^kl^. I never hear of fb excraofdinary a rogu^, as he 
CDBftiTflshim^lf to bein thefe tabkts. 

FaL But that our genrtle knight, ihould 'neither hinder 
bim from goiiig, nor be forthcoming himfelf, makes me 
believe fome ridiculous accident has light opon him» 
' ^/> Jut, Let it be bat ridiculofts enough, and I may 
forgive him. 

. Abb. The ports are (hot, and tot the Filgrlmy if he b« 
in the city, we fliall have hira again. ' v 

Enter Sir Q^niXt in the Y'lXgxxvBLS hah'tt* :• .^ "^ 

///: WhatV that fneaks by US fo f 

FmU Oar very, very faint. [Gathering abovel htnu 

Sir jfnt. Good morrow. Pilgrim / 
V jib^. Won't yoo know' your ff iends ? 
l: Jif. We were too late for your levee. But men tt 
yoar ^oAerity and Hfe never indulge the fleih, by fieep«' 
iijg.long; you are an early Hifrer. 

Abb* Pray look up; yoo can^o nothing fate to Cift 
you dowa. ' ' ■ 

:Om9a. SxtCtntliGoUing! ' - 

Sir Gint. Ev'n the very fame. 

FaL What do you in this habit ? 

SirGsmi, Tis whimfical and odd ; I haAa mifii to trr 
if yoo could know me in this ^ifeaife. 
. SirAnt^ O yes^ iN« koow y^a iriny difgtrife. 

■ * - . . • • ' ^ * ■ j^ii^ 
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Mi, But there's 9 warrant out agtinft 'the Pi}^m ; 
you'll be taken up'Ibr brai. 
Sir\GiH$. Why ? yoa don't take me for tfcc Fit^iiri? 
/^. Bat the government mlL '..?.otr,f, 

^ir G/ff/i. Tm government then -wRl'^e&ke me f^r as 
very a rafcal as lives onhangM in it.j ., vr 

f^aL Bat what's become of him? 

Sir Ant, Ytm were laft with liim— • 

VaU You have convey'd him away. 
. Hf» Or mnrder'd him — ■ '/^ 

Ahb^ Yoo mud anfwer forhim» for you have his doaths. 

Sir G$nu Nay, if it be fo, I'll tell you how f came by 
them— — 

llf. The whole truth, and nothing but the tptHV ' ^ 

iSfT Qem. I'll fee him hang'd, before I' tell a lie fox a 
rogue, that has us'd me fo fcorvily *' '• 

Sit Ant. How fcurvily. dear knight? 
. Sir Gent. Wky^ when you left roe you know alpne 
with him, he took his time, when my back was turn'd, 
and clapp'd a piftol t^ my breai^-^— 

Mi. Blefs the mark, a pidoi ! 
. r^ A^iM^'SirGtpftfef " .. 

Sir Gent. A double barrel'd piftol. 

Sir AjrU A foracie id/ bullets in each, I warrant yon. 

Sir Gent, I warrant you there were: for he fwore'he 
would (hoot me thro* the head 

llf^ The p>ftol was at your breaft, Sir GenfU f 

Sir Gent. Brcaft, did I faVj gentlemen? — Did I fay 'at 
^y breaft, gentlemen ? But, bread or head, (ir, — he fwore 
* he would murdnr me; 4f Q did - not give h?m my cloa^t^^ 
|0-»ake biseJfoapeiil. • "'- "... 

• ' FaL And fo, you'gave him your cloaths? 

Sir Gent. No, I thank you ; that were to make myTclf 
acceflary; I put him toth« trouble of taking 'em. 

Ahi. And y^rj wifely doiie, fir. 

Sir' Ant. So he ftripp'd you ? " 

Sir Gent, To my vcrf (hirt, I'll make oath on't bdbre 
"si^mfegijftraDfei '' ^ .•.'»••'. .''1.^^. 

Ilf. You put on hi« clo^th^ then, a's one may' fayi in 
your own defence ? '* ' 
: Sir Gu9t. .YiOa may fo indeed. . 4^it». 
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JJfL Stkk there, {xt^fi tteftvdsndo wUl brfng you off. 
Sir Gent, I muft ha' gone home naked elfe. 
Sir J^t\ ADicaiik^-yon havcpafs'd iuddchly by us, 
and co^ceal'd Tuch an occaixon bf iaoghing at yOu ? 
. ^/> Q$f(t. W^tty^XTAtiitnf, no moi*e on't; ' 

Officers ^ringiu iht Vilgnm. Enter Monfitur Traffiqne, 
Coartaat, and SJr Golding'iyirvo*/. 

$irv* Bring him along ; brrng iiiifEi aJong— i-^ 

f^alp WMat fabble hav^e-we here ? 

^^r^- Wejitc eoough to-haagone rogue, or we dcferve 
to. beat hemg for one anotbeis, 

J3lf. Wh^e arc you hauliag'the gentletaan'f - 

if<^. S'lt.JHtfixy, 1 am in your power; (land but my 
friend in this bofinefs, and bring me off, you ^a)I itfake 
your own conditions about the jewels—-^ 

[HiiMUl Srr Antony cortfer. 
. S^v. VM fwear point blank my »after'« murder upon 
h[im. . . . . "^ 

yfW. Who is yonr maHery friend ? • 

S^r^, Sir Gm^€ Golding^znd like you ; aftd I am hw man. ' 
. Sir Gfnt, Ay, 'tis my man, iad«ed j w<crul^ Jt were -hit 
mafter again, , ,1 , ' .. ,^ . ■ 

%v. Yfta.wy itaftcr, you rafcal ! jny mafter*8 a 
knight ... 

Sir Jut. Now Abbe, I am even with yon and your 
Pilgrim:^ but Artec I have brought hinv *).faT into this 
bufioer^,/iis m^tter^of confcicBce to bring him out again. 
I was provided for his impertineacej^cftd. iince I coHM 
not mak^,iiui,drUDk, J gak^ehiittan opiatir to cxpofe-hiiA 
a« if if.w^re^ ;fpr that purpofe I remov^ed bimco yX)Ur 
houfe: but coming to. him fclf before i cxpefted. he 
*Xcap'dtl^a;^defigtt— -- f > 

Pilg. And (finding the, difgBSce rt^dy to fall on me, 
aiad jnypur^hpufe, 1 made feold to change ckaths with 
Si^.Gff^^ie Gol^^g^^^-^y^, ... 

Sir Gent. 'Tis true indeed, gentlemen.' 

Pjig.. But fince mattera arebrought to a clearlAr» tflnl 
rQady^jto/ejurn.'cm to;tiir«C4ulemB. - t = « 

SJr Jnt. As you had 'em, I hope ? ^\ . - \ 

Pilg, Every thing but his purfe, which I waa forcM 
to give >u taylor there, to get rid of him. Jbb. 
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Mb* Return tlie pnrfe. 

Truff. Til fee your jnader pa^.. , jri^ Coarf^ut, 
*riie hundred pidoles «rre rea^^ fir,. [Tc $Se Piigrtsfc* 

Pilg. For Sir Genih Golding, I only fcaaem'd y«fti» 

^/V G#ff/. Why, how did yon know I wanted fudi^ 
fimif 

TVtf^. It ihail be paid to yem, or yovr onler. 

^/r G/iir. Pray pay it to nobody eife« 

{Bammi TxaffiMe^M^CDbttltikiit; 

^^^. You'vo dooe your doty, gMUMwen ; 'tfs rttj 
well. Pilgrim^ a word with y«i..-«M^ [T«M i^/iif i^^f. 

Fal* How this fooUbg has mb annray witii the time ! 

(L$^^M fris mmUk* 
^ y. 

rr«i^/ 9/r Gentle afidK 

Val. Within a quarter of ten already ! 

J!f, I ilKHild ha* been^lad to ha' madetine, Vklkfine^ 

Val, 1 thank yon % but narobers may difcover us, and 
Sir Ant9in won't be out of tbe bofinefs* 

Abb. Do me bot this pieoeof fervice, asd I won't only 
pardon you, bat reward yon well when you h»* don't* 
Beikkft, 'tis a kind of revenge upon Sir Antony* 

Piig* I an at your meicy^ and you IMl eoAnDuiif me 
any thin|[. 

Jif, Sir G^nik fays^ you drew a piflol upon htn. 

FaL That was not accordiag 40 the4aw df arms. 

Pilg* I can't tall hew has finr reptefeiitad it| but itiriras 
AH inkhorn that difam'^l htin« 

Sir Ant. Y#a won't iini^ when I ^nd for yoa ^ 

$i> Gmi. PU but change doatka with that gentlemaiii 
and be ready as foon as you pieafe« ' 

[Extunt Sir QeAtle, Ptlgfttti, and Str^ant* 

Sir Ant. Now, VmUntim^ haw with yo»— — 

Abb>*^ 'Ti» near upon yonr .appoinitni^t with ny 
niece : Til fecure her father within, tk« better tcf fav6ur 
her running away frote hiou 

f M/w I WW you well, gentlaiBai. iTbiy go ^tfivtral 
wajs^ llford tmd tif$ iMAi i$f Sit Anti. and Val. 
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S C fi N E cbangts to tbi hackfide tf a great boufi <voifb 
gariiftis, ■ * " 

Znftr Count Verole ijoitbjix Bra'vots* 
Vor. To-morrow ; let but once to-morrow comCj 
And flie 13 «iiiie» Ri«rry'd, and wholly mine: 
If 4hen not wholly mine» ^twili be my fault, 
Gentleoiea, we muft be erery where to night: 
This £fjgiiji^mttni thzx dares to rival me, 
May attempt farther 9 if he ihould, I think 
FioriantekvLt too kiclin'd to pardon htm. 
But we'll pievent the worft. (kFhiftU.) 

[Valentine and Sir Antony make the fignal at tbegarden^ 
door 9 wbtcb opens upon it, Floriante retires upon tbe 
noifi cffzfjordst crying murder. 
Stand and obferve their motions. 
Nay> then 'tis he ; be fure yon murder him. 
_ # 

Cotuit Canaile enters nuitb Jiuord inband^ runs to ttjjijl Va- 
lentine and Sir Antony againft^tke Bravoes. 
Can, Villains and murderers — I hope you afe not Ihirt. 
- y^al* Thank your afli (lance, iir. 

Sir Ant, If I am not a man in this point, I'll never 
wear breeches more. 

VaL I know 'twaa count Verole, ' 
Can* He has not rais*d himfelf In my efteem by this 
bafe action 

Enter Floriante. 
What do you out of doors ? 

Flo* I could not 0ay withini knowing your danger* 

Can. ^Tis over, now retire. 

Flo* Pray pardon roe; if 1 have done any indecent 
thing, my duty caus'd it in my fears for you. \Exit^ 

Fal, I'm iotryy I have alarm'd your family. .^ 

Sir Ant, I dare fwear for him he is. 

Can^ ;So far 'tis well, fir t-if you think yoorfidf obliged 
for what ii paft» ihew it in what's to coiad) jbrbear 

Vol. I. L my 
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ipy hoafe, my daugbur is difpos'd of: fo good 
night, i;djftf* 

Sir Ant, Very good advice,. Falintiffi : fince you can'c 
make it a good night with his daughter* make it a^^gaod 
as you can with foinebody elfe. 

raL Why fiith, the expectation of her bai r^bd me 
iflto a defire of any thing in petticoats. 

Sir Antn What think you of my Englijb lady i 

VaL You owe me » favour there. Sir ^«/#«jf. 

^/> Ant. To- night I'll pay it then ; I have an appoinC* 
ment upon me now ; but not being in fo perfe^ m «o»t 
dition to oblige her» you fhall make an end of my 
quarrel. 

FaL With all my heart, 

^/> Jntn ril fend my governor Co condu£l yoo« 

FaL He> like other wife men, makes no fcruple of 
pimping, when he gets by the employment. 

Sir Ant, Then you are not one of thofe fine gentle- 
men, who becaufe ihey are in love with one woman, caa 
lie with nobody elfe ? ' 

VaK Not 1, faith, knight ; I may be a lover, but I 
muft be a man. 

Sir Ant. When the dear days of rambling joys are 
o'er. 
When nature grudges to fupply your whore. 
There's love eaough for marriage left in liore. 



] 
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Entif Waitwell difguii^d^ nxitb Sir Gentle Golding. 

irait.Q^ I R Antony not being able to wait upon you U 
O pcribfl» as Ke deiij^n'd, has defired me, his 

f,i,nd 

Sir Gmt. Sir, your moft humble fervant. . 
IFaii. To fhew you the way. 

Sir GeMim I'll ihew my good bieediHI» and fbllovf 
you* 

Wait. 
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Waih The la^y h at prefent in private 4 when' (he hsit 
difpatchM her own builnefs, (he'll be ready for yours* 

^/> Gent, Then (he's a woman of bufinefs. 

W4ii4» Attti of difpalch too, fir: if you love piflurei, 
there's a gallery will take op your thoughts *cill the la- 
d^s^alf kiAire to employ 'cm better. Til let her know 
you're here. {Ext* 

Sir Genu How Ceremony difguifes any thing ! 1 can't 
take this civil gentleman for a pimp, tho^ i have occa- 
fibn for him; nor this houfe for a bawdy-houfe, tho' I 
htive a mind to make it one. Would Sir Antony were 
here, to encourage me with his impudence: when I 
have company to halloo me, I can fallen like a bull dog. 
But I have a villanous fufpicion, that when I fee this la- 
dy, 1 (hall take her for a civil gentlewoman; abufe her 
a way (he does not deferve; think too well of her, and 
lofe my labour. [^Exit, 

SCENE €hangisto a Btd-chamhcr. 
A SONG* 

Valentine folh-wing Sir Antony Love in. her *ivoman*s 
cha/bs, 

FaL Faith, madam, your entertainment ^ill keep you 
in countenance ; you may own the making of it. 

Sir jdnt. You'll trud your ilomach with a covered 
difh another time, (ir ? 

FaL You may ihew your face after it, and expeft the 
thanks of the comj^any. 

Sir Ant, And difgrace the reputation I have got with 
you in other things. 

Val Nay, if you think fo, I would not have you (hew 
it £Dr the world. 

Sir Ant. That were to ruia the compliment you in* 
tend me. 

VaL But after all, if your face (hould be as delicate as 
your other charms— 

Sir Ant. Bat if it (hould not be as deHcate^-— 

VaU Then keep it to yourfelf ; but 'tis pity 'tis not: 
L i. but 
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.but be it what it is, I will pay Tome part of my thaoks 
ia advifing you. 

S.r Jnt, You would fay grace and be gooe^ my ieri« 
ous (inner, would you ? 

Fal, Only to make fure of coming again, childj that^s^ 
.all. 

Sir Ant, Some of that all, I befeech you^— 

Fal. My dodlrine will turn to thy ufe, child, and lead 
me often to thee, if thou haft but the grace to make the 
right application. 

Sir Ant* Good holder forth, bate your damn'd faces 
and begin. 

FaL Why then, in the firft placed about our friend 
Sir Antony \ he*s a very pretty fellow I grant you ; but 
he's a boy, a giddy-pated boy ■ 

Sir Ant, A little too young indeed to be trnfted 

Fal. In an affair of this r.ature, by any woman chat 
has a reputation to fecure with her pleafure. 

Sir Ant, I have been afraid of his talking indeed a 
great while. 

Val, You muft cxpecl it, raadam ; he has not experi- 
ence enough to value you: all women are alike to the 
young fellows ; as indeed all fellows are alike to the 
young women : neither fex chufes well, 'till they come 
to an age of difcietion. 

Sir Ant, There I am with you indeed. 

I'al, There is a maturity required in love, as in other 
fruits,, to recommend the true reiiih of it to the diftin- 
guiihing palace of an epicure. I am fomething a better 
judge of that pleafure than he can be : and I think £tter, 
a great deal, for an intrigue with your ladyfliip, both in 
diicretion and performance 

Sir Ant, Than Sir Antony can be. \Sbe^s ber faa, 

VaL Sir Antony in petticoats, my good friend Mrs. 
Lucy ! 

Sir Ant, But are not yon a rogue, FaUntine? not to re- 
ceive a couriefy from a lady by the favour of your friend, 
but you mull abufe your trud, and fuppUnt the very in- 
terefl that raised you to her ? 

Fal. 
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f^al. I am confoonded indeed ! but are you Sir Antony 
Lo*ue ? 

Sir Arit* All bat my petticoats. 

VaL And arc you fure you're a woman ? 

Sir Ant. Are not you fure of that, fir ? 

VaL I am ; and charm'd with the certainty— *- 

{Kilfu ler. 
Now every pleafure paft comes o'er my thoughts : 
Movv many opportunities have I lo(l, 
That you have giv'n me, and mud anfwer for! 

Sir Ant. There arc as many to come ; you fhall com- 
mand 'em all. 

' FaU Now I remember; you fathered a baftard for me, 
zt Paris 

Sir Ant, I had the reputation of it indeed; and (hoold 
have had the cow with the calf; for her father purfu'd' 
me to marry her, thro' all means of accommodation, in- 
to the ftrait at laft of confeffing my fex to the Englijb am- 
baflador 

FaL This you never told me before. 

Str Ant, He had her puniih'd» and fecur'd me in his 
family, as long as I ilaid there; for you know he was a 
man of honour— 

FaL And a man of gallantry too, madam, that knew 
which way to improve fuch a piece of good fortune 

Sir. Ant, As well as any body ; and fo he did Falentine : 
hy his gcnerofity and good ufage he prefs'd me fo very 
far, that not being able to aniwer the obligations I had 
to him (having you In my head at that very time) I waa 
forcM to run away from him, to get rid of him. 
, FuL How could you keep this from me fo long ? 

^/> Ant, Now 'tis moce welcome to you. 

FaL Had I known it before, it had been in my power—- 

Sir Ant, Not to marry roe, I hope, Valentine ! but if 
you could be in that mind (which I neither deiire, nor 
dcfervc) I know you too well, to think of fccurinj you' 
that way. 

FaL fitit I would not liave engaged myfelf any where 
dfe 

SirAittil know your engagements to Ehriantei and 
L 3 you- 
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^oo fl»U marry her. That will difengagcyoo;^! li^ar- 
'ant you. 

A^a/. You continoeyoar'OpiBion of ma[rr]age. . 

Sir jfnt. Florian/e, I grant yoa, would be a dangcftwa ' 
msl in a mitlrcfa r- 

^fl/. Nothing can rival thcc. * o' 

Sr Jmk And you might linger out a long likiAg of 
her, to my uneafincfs and your own ; but anatrimoaay, 
that's her fecurity, is mine ; 1 can't apprehend ker in a 
wife. 

Eiiur Waltwcll, 

Sir Am, WeU, governor* what think you of my ina« 
nagemenc? ' 

Wait. Why, if you take but half the pains in your pro- 
fit, that you have fpent in your pleafurc,! think we may 
e;(pefl a very good account of the knight ■■ ■ 

VaL Sir GmtU Gdding ! he's in youf debt indeed; I 
had not Icifure to remember him. 

Sir Ant. We'll langh atbim at leifgire^ 

Wmt. He*» in the gallery, expeding your pteaiiire. 

Sir Ant. My pleafure is to fee him, bring him in« 

[EA'it WaitwelL 
I promi^'d him a mifireft, ^ou mall know : 'iwiil be 
fool! (h enough to obferve him» when he difcoversaej 
pray ftay, and lau^h with me. 

FJ, The interview maft needs be ridiculous. 

IG04S u thi d9^^ 

Sir Gentle Golding introduced fy Waitwell : i^i is furm 
pru*d at tbtjigbt tf Sir Antony. 

Wait. My office ends where the lady begins ; I'll 
l^ve you to her. 

Sir Gint, Trzyt fir, a word with you—— 

fFait* The fewer the better, till you have ialuted her t 
you fee (he experts it. 

^/> GiHt. i fliould have faluted her indeed ; but the 
fuprize of your beauty, madam, made me forget ^y .c^m- 
plimeot. 

Sir dot* M^f^el^f^Jrpria'd:I^qfl»J^believc[« . ^ 

$ir 
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SirGitttn PYsy» did I'Deverfbe this gcntlewdman be^ 
fore ? 

Wait. Yett beft c»n teil that, fir ; bat yoa are con* 
ccm^ at fottctiirif^. 

Sir Gent A little concerned I am indeed, but 'tis onljr 
to know, whether I know her, or no, 

fFtnt. In yoor tour oi F rennet you may have feen her; 
Ibe^s of the country. 

Sir Gem. A Frtnch vfomzn} 

Jf^ciir, Of Languedoc. 

Sir Gent, 1 durft ha' fworn (he was an Enghfi woman ! 

JVait. Born and bred among us. 
• S'tr'Gent. I'm glad on't with all my heart. For I 
knew a little woman, but a great devil, fo like her in 
England'^''^ 

Wait. Very like, fir. 

^f> Gent. That faith and troth, I was down right con- 
founded at the fight of her. 

Wait, Some miftrefs, that you have forfaken ■■■ ■ ■■ ■ 

Sir Gent, O ^t^ fir, I never do thofe things — 

Wait. I warrant you, and the guilt of hei* lU-nfage 
haunts yoa up and down, in- her fhape. 

Sir Gent, Nay, I deferve it indeed if it flionid be fo ; 
lor I wis too barbarous to the poor dtfvil, confidering f 
was the firft that undid her. 
[5/r Antony making a caurtjy^ points Sir Gentle t9 a chair. 

Wait. See, fir, the lady would hare you fit down by 
her; I never faw her make fuch advances before; you 
arc very much in favour. 

Sir Gent, Soft and fair. I mud be more in your fa* 
TOur, before I have done with you* 

Waff. She does not fpeak Englifi, But there's an 

univerfal charaAer in love, which every creature can 

. comprehend ; when (he has you alone, Ihe'll grope out 

your meaning, I warrant you. [Exit* 

Sir Gent. So, fince we have nothing to fay to one an- 
other, we fiiall lofe no time in compliments ; I like her 
exceedingly; tho* I never look, upon her, but Lucia 
comes in my thoughts ; fhe's fo very like that jrlttng 
jade, I ihall never love her heartily i a.wcck.wiW be'thi 
L4.. ftKtheft 
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fartheft I ihall be conilant to her. Wiiat £ga (hall I 
make to put her in mind of her bed-chamber? Money 
fpeaks all languages^ this porfe will be my imerpreter. 
Voolcz-vous do me the grand favour 

Sir Ant, But how (hall we do to underiiand one an- 
other ? You fpeak no Frtnch^ and 1 ipeak no Englijb $ 
'tis impoffible to underfland one another. 

Sir Gt«/. Madam, you do fpcak Enghjh 

Sir jiint, I underftcind it a little; enough to know I re- 

femble one what do you cail her, Lucia^ ay, buua^ 

a jilting jade, you don't like; that for that reafon you 
can't love me heartily ; nor be conftant above a week : 
J underiiand fo much, without fpeaking Englifi, as yoa 
find to be underitood. 

Sir Gent, I find I do underiiand you. 

Sir Ant, But I'll try to fpeak plainer to yoo* 
, ^/> Gent, Nay, you fpeak plain enough, Mrs. Luty* 
Would I were any where to be rid of you. 

Sir Ant. You fee, we were not to part fo. Fortune 
will have me oblig'd to you : I have almoil fpent the 
five hundred pounds I borrow'd of you. 

^/> Gent, Vm glad I had it for yoa, madam. 

Sir Ant. And faith 'tis vtry kind in an old acquaint- 
ance to follow me into Frmntty to fupply me agaiv \ I 
know you came on purpofe-^— 

Sir Gent. Not quite on purpofe<— - 

Sir Ant, No, not quite on purpofe, fome littly bufi^eft 
bye the bye.of your own, you might have, I grant you ; 
but this purfe you never defign'd forme. . 

Sir Gent, I'll force nothing upon^you, madam; yon 
may give it me again, if ydu don't like it. 

Sir Ant, Ye8> yes ; the purfe is an amiable purie, and 
very well to be lik'd ; only the fum does not amount to 
my occailons : there's no retreating. Sir GtntU^ you are 
in my power, and, without a laafon, muft continue my 
prifoner ; you know I never want a piilol upon theieoc- 
cafions ; 'tis not the firil time I have robb'd you. 

Sir Gent, Any compofition ;. but don't mtirder me; 
yoo know I bate a piUoL 

StP 
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' Sir jiat. What have you in your pockets ? Nothing 
btit papers? 

Sir-Geniii Yoa have got already all the money I had ' 
about me. 

Sir Ant. About you ! with a pox to you : muft I be fo 
a^nfwer'd ? And why had not yoa more about yop ? Stay, • 
here's a bill of one hundred piiloles* at prefcnt, (hall ex«« 
cufe you 

Str Gint, *Tis very well it docs. 

Sir Aat, Payable to you, or your order ? Who's there ? ^ 

£»/^r Waitwell. 

Rod, and recerve this bill for the gentleman. 

tVait. He (hould indorfe it hr^. 

Sir Ant, Come, fir, you muft lend me your ordeK 

Sir Gent,^ No borrowing among friends; I'll give it ^ 
you, to monfieur Traffiqui* 

yVrittSf and gi*oes Sir Ant. tbi hillt'Ond Sir Ant. gi<ves 
it H Waitwell, mj^t goes out. 

Sir Ant. Why> that's well faid.' 

Sir Gent, You live as it were by your wits ; 'tis better < 
I ihould lo(e a little money, than you (hould forget your 
tj'a^e, for want of employment. 

SirAnU A great deal better, Sir Gentle/ But I muft' 
lock you up till the money be paid. 

Sir Gent, Ay^ ay, with all my heart ; but he won't • 
fcfrople the p$ymenr.' 

Sir Ant. The next time I do you this favour, take ' 
care to be better provided ; don't let me lofe mj labour • 
upon you ; I fpeak as a friend to you. 

Sir Gittt. I'll take your advice. 

Sir Ant, \£ I were not ju(b upon my leaving the town, 
and in a very great haHe, I can tell you, you ihould not 
get off fo eafily. 

^/> Geitt, I iim beholding to you : but I am (oxry we" 
lofe 3ron fo foon. 

Sir Ant, You may find me again, if Chriftcndom Hands 
where it does a twelvemonth to an end $ let not that trou- - 
bk you, {Exit aftit Sir Gentle. • 

L-5 Valentitve 
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VaUntine comis /or th, 

FaL Thus all things are provad^diar kf {ktc% 
The witty man enjoys the fool's eftate. 
So rich and poor, let 'em compute their gains ; 
One has ^is lot in lands, and one in brains. 
And ^tis but juAice fortune Ihonld do more 
For him, who being born fo, would be poor. [£v//« 

S C. £ N £ cJ^angei to tbtStruu 
Enter Caunt Canaile and Abbe. 

Can. I allow all you fay t and laft night's a&]on.lia$ 
not declin'd the count from my efteem» more tha;i it 
XSiiCcs FaUndfit, 

Abb* He'll keep your.daoghter more orderly than a 
nunnery can ; ev'u let him marry her.. 

Can. You know, Fm out of my own power and choice* 

Abbn Hap^ your choice i you may be aibam'd on't. 

Can, Indeed I do repent it ; but my word^and re«> 
putation are engag'd to him. 

Jhb, U that a man to make a grandfather ? 

Can* No other ihall, by Ekrianu^ make meone : an4 
theiefbre (he (hall be religious^ and take the habit in her 
^^tt^% room— — 

Abb^ What, make a nun.of her» againft her willl 

Can* To cut off all pretenders ; bat to prove how I 
regard yoat friend, Charlotte you know* inferior in no-* 
thing but her yearS) if Valentine likes her» ihe. has my 
leave, and fhall receive his viHts at the grat^; let him 
but coa<3tter her, he has gain'd me. ifixit. 

Abb* Let him ge< Floriante^ and he conquers thqe>. . 

Palmer enters in another difguife. 

Ah my little P^/Mwr / you lye as dofe as a man in a pro* 
clamation ; but you are a pilgrim of honoujr I find«P^r 
Falm. Where I am engaged, fir— . 
Abb* Sir Antony can never difcover thee. , 

\Tur%$himj^out* 
Falau twarra[nt I do your bufineia— ^ 

ASq* 
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j§bh. And your own bufinefs^— — • 

Palm. My own bufinefs to be fure« and Sit Anteny^i 
too, or I ihflll lofe my labour. 

Mh. Aboat it, about inftantly, and profper, my little 
Palmr* {Exit Palmer. 

Entir Valentine <M;//i6 Sir Antony W Sir Gentle, 

Mb. FalinttHi / I have fome news for you : 

[IValks cffwitb bimi 

Sir Ant. But yon amaze me. Sir Gentlt*-^-^ 

Sir Gent. It would amaze one indeed, Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant. 'Tis the oddcft piece of roguery and impu- 
dence that I have heard of. 

Sir Gittt, Ay, fo 'tis, 'tis pretty odd, and impudent la- 
deed. 

Sir Ant, A' cheating gypfey; I warrant (he has had- 
her eye upon you, from your &rii coming to town. 

Sir Gent. Nay, not unlikely. 

Sir Ant. I began to fuipe^i her my felf, fhe prcft'd me 
ft often to bring you. 

^/> Gent, Ah, if I had known that. Sir Antony ! 

Sir Ant. Why, what if you had ? 

SirGfnt. Why, I would ha' ftaid away; butifyoii' 
had been with me, it had been the better for me. 

^/> Ant. Much at one for that, I beHere. But is flie 
g^ne out of town, do you fay \ Yon fliotthi ha?e appre-^- 
Jiended her 

\ Sir Gent. Pdgh, pugh— (he's gone from her Jodgtng^ . 
ihe mud not ftay long in a place* 

Sir Ant. 'Tis irery well ihc*s gone— 

Sir Gent^ Ay, fo it is : and 1 hope I (hall never fee her ' 
again. iExit» • 

Sir Ant. I dare fwear for him, he fpeaks bis heart* 

Eni€r Palmer to bim* 

Wtlt, 6t~ — year bufinefs with me ? If it be grave or * 
wife, keep it for yoiir own a(e r 1 never approve difcre* 
Hot in any man but a pimp. 

Falm. Sir, you may fay what you plcafe, .or<all me-- 
wbat yoa plea&«— i 

L6. $r 
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Sir Ant, Nay, fir, I honour you, if you are one.. 
- Falm. Then I am one, and one employed to you. 

^ir Ant. Begin your employment, that I may go abotu 
mine. 

Palm. Why then, fir, in few words; there's a lady dy- 
ing for you 

Sir Ant. I never vifit the fick, let her die in peace : 
but don't let a pried come near her ; he'll aik he/ bawdy 
queftions, when ihe has a mind to be ferious. 

Palm. She's only dying for you, fir. 

Sir Ant, Were flie living for me, I could fay. forae- 
thing to her ; if fhe make a will, as far as the legacy 
goes, I may remember her. 

Palm. Your mirth becomes yon, fir ; but the lady's in 
▼ery good health, and, in fhort, only dying in- love with^ 
you. 

Sir Ant. Short and fweet. , 

Palm. And has a mind 

^/> Ant, I know her mind ; and what (he has a mind to. 

Palm, You knew the world enough, fir; to excufe & 
» lady in love 

Sir Ant. And abfolve her too. 

Palm, Tho' ihe (hould have a hufband 

Sir A fit. For making him a cuckold—— 

Palm, Not to make a pradtice of it. 

Sir Ant. The oftner the better. 

Palm, Nay, indeed, there's a great deal to be faid for 
the poor women; how can they help or avoid their in- 
clinations ? 

Men are to blame, who like young conjurers, prove 
(Safe ih the circle of a wedding-ring) 
The magick fpell of wedlock upon love: 
So, cuckolds make themfelves by marrying. 

Sir Ait. Very cafuiftically brought about, fir. And I 
am fo much of your opinion, that I think the lady can- 
not do herfelf a better juftice, nor me a greater favour, 
than allow me to wait upon her on fuch an occafion. 

Palm. That (he does in this billet : and if you think 
it worth your while to vifit her— will do you richer, and 
greater favours. 

Sir 
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Sir Ant, I am at prcfent engag'd but ia the even- 
ing 

Palm. The evening would do well : I am bid to fay, 
her huiband's cut of town, the reft her note will beft in- 
form you in. . , [Goings 

Sir Ant, Then this fhall be my guide, 

Falm, I may cheat you out of youx cunning, before I 
ha' done with you. [£;»>• 

Sir Antn Why, what the devil am I engaging in again ! 
r (hall dra>y all the women in town upon me, ac this 
rate : maids, wives, and widows, have one curiofity or 
another always to be fatisfy'd. I have a reputation a* 
inong 'em ; and if I don't keep it up, by anfwering their 

expedations 1 (hall fail of mine, in my frolicks, and 

be difcover*d ; and that I have no mind to be yet a while ! 
But how the devil (hall I anfwer their expectations— —or 
this lady's in particular, who has befpoke me for her 
evening fervice ? If I go, I (hall difappoint her more thani 
ifl (lay away; and I know, good foul, (he would be as 
much concern'd for me, to (Indme no man, as at another 
time fVte. would be for herfelf, to be found no maid, if.(he 
had a mind to be thought one. O here comes Falentint /. 

Enter Valentine. 

VaL I would as foon be a lawyer as a lover at this 
rate. Following a miftrefs to no purpofe, is as bad at 
trudging a-foot to Weftminjlir for no fee. Can you cor- 
rupt a nunnery for roe, my little knight I 

Sir Ant. I will do any thing for you— .-but firft you 
mud lend me your limbs, to carry on a delign '» 

Ftf/. Do what you plealb with mei [Exiuntm 

Palmer re-enters nvith tbt Abbe. 
Ahh. Thou art a mod incomparable fellow, Palmtr ; 
the prince of pimps and pilgrims ! But what ! Sir Antony 
is a young fmoaky rogue I warrant you, he fufpedcd 
foraething — — 

Palm. Not a bitof fufpicion. 
. Abb, He might fcruple it at firft, you know. 
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Paim. Firft or lad, he made ao fcfuple at all! Bat- 
came into jny net, as faft as 1 could fpread it fof him I 

JBb. But came into my net, %% fad as I could fpcead 
it for him ! prettily exprcfs'd apon the oceaiion ! And I 
ihall love a fetting-dog, as long as I live,: iot the bk» 
of the fimile« 

Palm, I'm glad it pleaies yoo. 

Jbb. Pleafes me ! Yes, yes, it pleafes me ! every thing- 
pleafes me. But ha ! my boy ! he mull not get from ua» 
now we have him in the net. 

Palm, 'Tis our fault, if he does. 

Atb, Why, Sit Antony Yi^^ ns'd thee but fcurvily-'-—— 

Palm, To my coft. 

JbL And revenge is very natural— — 

Palm. And y^ry fweet. 

Jbh, Revenge is fweet indeed; it mu(t be fweet; a- 
fWeet revenge, upon fo fweet a boy ; and take wy 
word, ril do you that juftice upon him: for Til iell 
yott what I intend to do with him 

Palm. Ay, pray fir. 
. jttb. Why in the firft place I intend-— —not to opea< 
my lips upon that fabjeA. Bui I mean-^--< 

Pidm* I hope fo, fir. 

Abb. If I can compafs my defign, I mean - 

Palm. What do yon mean ? 

Abb^ Not to explain myfelf, P^Z«/r ^ah rogue f' 

But yon know what 1 meaa. [Exiunt. . 

^Q^HE ebanges to Sir Antony^/ lodging. 
Enter Sir Antony, and IlFord. 

5^> AnU Why to tell you the truth, l^^rd^ there U fk ■- 
woman in the cafe ; I expedt her ewtry minute. 

Ilf, I fancy M fome fuch thing. 

Sir Ant. She is a thing to be fancy^d } .and you would • 
Aink fo, if you faw her. 

///*. Do I know her. Sir A^w^f 

Sir AnU Yott have £^n her. 

llf. What, nothing more of her? ^' 

Sir Ant, None of your peeviib queftions* 
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Iff. *Ti» not f^4&iiai ? 

^/>. jioi. If it were, yoa don*t come tO' qaarrel for 
fcer. 

J(fi Not i hhhf kmgfat : I come in abfolute good'na.o 
tore to vifit you. 

Sir Jnt. Why indeed, I could not cxpc£l the favour 
at yea hands, as matters (land between us. 

Ilf, Nothing ihall fland between as : nothing did, but 
» woman ; and I come to i^rike up a friendfliip, o€en- 
five and defenfive with you, by making a very fair offer 
to difpofe of her. 

Sir Ant. If you mean Volataty (he will difpofe of her- 
fclf, 

Ilf. I know (he would difpofe of hcrfelf to you : but 
you won't marry her, Sir Antony t now I am one of 
chofe fpolifh fellows, who don't apprehend a danger, 
tiH they are in't. I never think of being a cuckold : I 

love Volant e^ and would marry her Come, come, 

there are women enow for the ill-natur'd purpofe of 
your love : quit her to me, do a generous thing to a 
woman that loves you ; and to a man, who would en* 
gage you for a friend. 

Sir Ant, Why faith, Ilford, I would do a^ great deal 
for 3rou ; but I muft do fomething for her. 

Ilf, Do me a favour, and don't undo her fame*- 
■ Sir Am. But there's the pleafure on't— — 

lif To ruin the woman that loves you«*««^ 

Sir Ant, Not fo much out of ill nature to hier, as good^ 
nature to myfelf ; reputation mud be had ; and we young 
men generally raife ours out of the ruin of the women's. 

Ilf, But Volanti is a woman of quality; and has rela«^ 
tions to do her right, if yon don't do her reafon. 

^/> Ant, Would (he had a brother, to make a budne^ 
on't : he could not do her fo much right, in (iehting for 
her, as he would do me reafon in making, it the talk of 
the town. 

Hf. That would fet it about indeed; 

Sir Ant, If I (hould fay, I had lain with hef| ,or en* 
deavonr to fet it a^iMt, 'twould fall of itfelf. 
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/^. As an impotCDt piece of vanity^ or folly, in a ^ 
youog man* 

^/> j^nt. But no body dares make a douJ)t of a report,. 
Vfhcn a relation has taken an honourable care, by a duel,^ 
to fix the fcandal in the family. 

Jlf* Why, truly I think the men of honour are out in that 
bufiaefs : fcandal does not fall into the hands of a fur- 
geon, like the wounds of the body for the cure ;<opeping 
and probing makes the malady but more inveterate, and. 
the leail air taints it to a inortiEcation. ^ 

Sir Ant, It heals beft of itfelf without a plafter. 

llf^ And time muft finilh the work. I have obferved 
fome women live themfelves into a fecond reputation-*- ^ 

Sir Ant' And other women, who by natural negli- 
gence, never fetting up for any, from the freedom of. 
their behaviour, have pafs'd uncenfur'd in tbofe public 
places, andpleafures, which would have undone ladies 
of a fprucer converfation but to have appeared in. 

llf. So that 'tis not what they do, but not doing all of 
a. piece, that ruins their chara^cr, and undoes the wo^ 
loen— — 

'Sir Ant. And condemns the men too: for 'tis not any, 
man's opinion, i>ut his fhifting it to the occafion, that 
makes him a rafcal; as let his opinion be what it will»c 
if be continues the fame, and a^s upon- a principle, he. 
may be an honeil man^ but 'tis no charadier 1 would 
advife a friend to. 

llf. But this is from my bufineis, Sir Antony / and, all 
things coniider'd, the difficulties of getting, and the dan«. 
ger of enjoying Folantt^ in my opinion, her womaa. 
would be the better intrigue* 

Sir Ant. Why indeed the woman would often, be the . 
better intrigue, were fhe as- difficult to be compas'd as 
her lady. . 

llf^ It feems the danger doubles your delight. 

^/> Ant. And we naturally covet, what we are forbid ; : 
for very often 'tis the bare pleafure of breaking the com- 
mandment, that makes another man's wife more defir- 
able thiA his own. 

Vf.- 
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I^. A$ at preftnl, the bare pleafore of oj^ofiag my 
intereft, has carry'd on yours with Volaute^ farther tban 
othenvife you defign'd,* 

Sir Ant. Why faith, there's fomething in that too, 7/- 
ford : not but I have a very good opinion of thclady. 

lif. Well, Sir Antony^ I wifli you would think it worth 
3f©a» while, to make a friend of me— 

Sif Ant, I would make a fHend of you. 

llf, Reiigo your title then : 'tis but giving me nqw^ 
what in a little time yoa will decline of your^lf : make 
Voiante mine, and make me yours. 

Sir Ant. I would with all my heart ; if I could do it 
with honour. 

llf. I warrant you with honour. 

^/> Am. But how can I difengagc myfelf ? matters are 
gone a great way between us ■ fee's coming up to- 
me. [Waitwell lAjbi/pns and goij out,] Step into thai 
ciofet, you will over^hear what we fay ; I won't pro« 
jniie I can do you any fervice with her, bat I'll do you 
^11 the good I can ; that yon may be fare of, a^d depend 
upon. 

Jif. At lead, feeiag her here, will do fome good upoa 
mc. [Gw/«. 

Enter Voiante. 

. Sir AtU. O madam, you are as good as your wotd. 

Vol. I can keep it, you fee, at your coft, when I likt 
the occaiion. 

Sir Ant. We men are not more punctual to an ap- 
pointment upon the hopes of a new miHreA, than you 
women are npon the firh promife of a huiband. 

/^«/. And it (lands us upon to be diligent in bothf^xes*. 
For neither the men, nor the women, continue long ia: 
the mind of allowing thofe favours. 

Sir Ant. Why faich, child, the beii excufe for foolifii. 
things*— (as marriage you allow toi)e one 

FoL A convenient fooIi(h thing.) 

Sir Am. Is th€ doing 'em without thinking. But, 
what madam, can't a man fport off a little inno<;^ni 

gallantry 
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gallantry with a )a<if, witiioat htiwg ^tioa^ a* beth 
fides ; yoQ are in earneft, I (ct. 

f^cl Why there's the jcft. ' 

Sir Jnf, And keep me to my word. 

VoL On my word will I. 

Sir Ant. Yoo take all advantages^ 

VoL \ may be allow'd to take what advantage T can 
in the beginning; I ihall be fure to be the lofer in the 
aad* 

Sir Ant, In all plays, one fide mifft be the lofer ; but 
marriage is the only game, where no body ciln be Che 
winner. 

V^l, That's making an ill bett indeed, where we najf 
lofe, and can't win ; yet I am refolvM to venture. 

Sir Ant, But, child, haft thou no more mercy upoa 
my youth, my drefs, my wit, and good humour, thaii« 
to make a huJband of me. 

F^L Since yOn coaM not have me on yoar own fe^rais^: 
I know you'll take me on mine. 

Sir Ant. WeU there's nothing b«t cheiinng in kwe v 
very often indeed we are beforehand with the wom^tii 
but I*' hen w« marry 'em Vm fure they cheat us. 
' VvL ^ikI when do I cheat you, S'lr^ Antony? 

Sir Ant. Have a care of cheating yourfelf, madam? 

FoL Nay, one time or other, all women are to be 
fooPd, and I had rather yoo fltould have the profit (Jf me 
than any body elfe* 

Sir Ant* And pleafure too, I befeech you. I am now 
gotng with Faitntint to the nunnery, to fee his new mif* 
irefs Charleti 

FoL And by herinterefl, to fee his old miftrefs, FUf 
ptitritt ; I know the fiory, and what the Abbe defigns 
la it. 

Sir Ant. I ihall be back in an hour;, by that time the 
evening will conceal you the ^better : if then yoo are- 
brave enrnrgh— - 

FoL To meet you, with a prieft for a fecond. 

Sir Ant. I'll have a father ready to blefs our endear 

TOOTS. 

VoL 
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^/. Let hio) be by ta fee yon ph^ me fsir. 
And do your word or bcft, and never fpare. [^/r// Vol* 
Sir Ant, I warrant yoa, the firfl night for an heir. 

liford €9mingfor'ward to Sir Antony. 

11/. O fir, your fervant : I fee I am beholden to you. 

Srr Js^* The m(^ in the world egad when you know 
all. . 

ly. Know all; I know enough to convince me, that 
yoo are not capable of a ferious defign of ferving your 
honour or your friend 

Sir Ant, What's the matter now, man ? 
< iif^ .Aad I was a coxcomb for thinking you coold* 

^/> Jiitm Nay, you may be a coxcomb however. 

n/. Whai'i that you fay ? 

Sir Ant, No quarrelling I befeech you* till you have 
caufe— -^ 

JJf, Till I have caufe 1 I think you have given ne 
fofficient caufe 

Sit Ant* To thank me» I have ; if you know how to 
be.griuefnl. 

Iff, O, I muft needs be grateful ; and always confefa 
the obligation you have laid upon me, in proAOcing my 
xntcreft 10 vifibly with r«/a«/#— - 

Sir Amt» So oppofifte to my own imth her. 

!//• With fo much diligence and good oatttre-— ^ 

^/> Amt. Well remembejr'd, egad. 

/^. That in my hearing, and ftill to advance my inte« 
reft— p^yon have made an appointment to marry her— -• 

Sir Ant. And put you to bed to her. 

JJf, How, how* Sir Amtouy f 

Sir A^t* I knew there was no other way to do you a 
fervice with her ; therefore I refolvM to marry her for 
)u>u, and pot you to bed to her for me. 

II f Incomparable defign ! 

Sir Ant, A poor project of mine, fir; if you had en- 
gag'd in't, it might ha' turn'd to account; but as '(is, I 
go as I did. 

I//. Sue take me along with you. 

Sir jfnt. 
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Sir Atf. I never impofe a courtefy upon any man ; iror 
qoarrerbecaafe he is not fenfible lam his friend; when' 
you come to yourfelf, you may repent-— 
- Jl/, I do repent, and confefs myfelf— — 

Sir Ant. Well ; what do you confefs yonrfelf to be ? ' 

Ilf^ A foo)> an afs, to pretend to vie with yoli in any 
thing. 

Sir Ant, And will you always keep in this humble opi* 
nton.of yQnrfelf, and allow me the afcendant ^ 
• Jlf. I (hall be an afs if I don't. 

Sir Ant, But you muft confefs yoorfelF a coxcomb— 

Ilf, Ay, any thing. 

Sir Ant. For pretending to cenfure before yon under- 
flood my defign. 

Ilf. You told me I was a coxcomb before % and now 
I*.begin to believe it myfelf. 

Sir Ant, Well, upon your penicencCi I pardon> and 
take you into favour again% 

Ilf, And into the defign. 

Sir Ant, That you muft be : and to convince you that 
what I do is perfedly in yowr interelly youMl marry ua- 
yottrfel f ■ . 

Ilf, With all my heart. 

Sir Ant. I have a habit for yon. 
Thus in the world men keep a pother» 
And nuarry wives for one another : 
And mofty like me, in frolicks woe. 
And, to their fhame, as little do ; 
But marry 'd women know the fenfe 
And rights of due benevolence : 
I but provide for mine, what ihe wouldfoon ;- 
Eor £rft, or laft, that duty muft be done. {Rxtn^. 
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ACTV. SCENE L 

Ilford in a fritft^s hahit^ het^etn Sir Antony anj Volan- 
te ; Sir Anton/ leai/s Air to sbt door : Ilford Jrejes 
bimftlf in bit own cloatbs* 

Sir Ant. "V T O W you have done the office of a father'to 
X^ the lady, you may do the office of friend 
to me, and go to bed to her. I can do no more than 
give you an opportunity: but if you don't employ it to 
her advantage, (he'll never xt\y opon you, to- improve 
another to your own. 

llf, I never deferve another, if I don't make ufe of 
this. 

Sir Ant. There's no ceremony to make the bride coy, 
in j>orng to bed ; flie came in an undrefs, as loofe as her 
wifhes ; and being under the impediment of bat two 
pins, 1 warrant (he*s in expedation already. 

Ilf. 6 he (han't expeft long. 

Sir Ant, There (he is ; kifs my wife and welcome; 
She won't cry out, for her own fake, till too late to dif- 
cover it for mine. 

Ilf, If (lie (hould, I think the cattle's oar own. 

Sir Ant, I leave you to your fortune ; I am going to 
feek mine in another adventure. \Exit» 

Iff.. You have made my fortune here. 

SCENE changes to a bed'cbamhir. 
SONG. 

Volante /da. 

Methinks my knight begins to (hew himfelf already 
in a hulband's indifference; making we wait fo long 
alone, in a place where nothing but his company can 
entertain me : but \ have heard indeed, that (he who 
marries a man for his converfation or good humour, 
takes care only to fecure the leaft, or the worft part of it 
toherfelf: fo this h but a fmall fault in matrimony^; 

and 
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and tea to one, before the year cones about, Lmay have 
a more reafonable canfe of repenting* 1 tkiak 1 hear 
him t O fir, are yoa come ? 

Enfer Ilford to her. . . 

Hf. Sooner than you expeQed» Xbdieve. 

lif. I fee you are furpris'd to fee me here ; and indeed 
the occafioD,. that brings me to you is very furpriing. 

Vol, What can you mean by this ? 

Ilf. Yon have ftol'n a wedding, madam« tho* you thiivk 
to make it a fecret; you can't expert that Sir A/ttn^y 
ihould bring his vanity fo low> not to make a boa0 of 
the favour he has done you. 

FeL By fending you to me ? 

Il/\ To wifli you joy. 

FoL A very likely ftory. 

lif. And give you joy » madam. 

FoL Would Sir Jmonj would come, to thank you for 
yoar complimest. 

J!/. He fent me with the compliment - 

FoL He fend you ! 

lif. To fupply his place to-night. Your halband 
will not come. 

FoL Not come to me ? 

I//. Be fatisfied fo far you are abus'd ; and to convince 
you, tho* too late, how unreafonably you have pre* 
fer'd that creature to every body, he has done what no 
body elfe could ha' done to you. 

FoL What has he done f 

llf, Giv*n me a fuller revenge upon your folly and 
fcprn than I cou'd ha' conceiv'd for myfcl f ■ ■ 

FoL What has he done to me ? 

ilf> He has marry 'd and undone you, left yo u 

FoL Left me ! 

Ilf. The firft night left you; left you to me: not 
that I believe he defign'd me a favour, more than he 
would ha' done any man elfe; but you had us^d me fo 
very ill, he imaginM 1 was capable of any malictoiu 
defign of expofing you. 
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VoU Of cxpoiing mc! 

llf. But that you need not apprabend from me. 

Vol . I'm in your power ; hot pity me. My folly and 
my fortune are too plain, 

I/, Do you perceive it now ? 

Fol, 1 ihouid ha* feen it fooner, 
'.llj% 'Ti» well you find it now. However you deferve 
of oae, 1 come to ferve you : and iince this opportunity 
(tha.i favours, and was given me for bafer ends) encou* 
rages me to nothing beyond the hope of your eiieem, 
yau miiH give me leave to think, that from my beha- 
viour, 1 deferve that honour better than xny triiiiog rival 
does the title of your love. 

Vol. You deferve every thing. 

J//. I faid enough to warn you of him ; but you would 
venture. 

Vo/, My ihame confounds me ! 

11/, You would not credit me. 

Fo/. I can but wilh I had. 

JI/. Were it to do again, you would follow your in* 
clinatlon, and do the fame thing ? 

FL I hate the villain. 

///. In your anger? 

^f/. No, to death 1 hate him : and were I £iee from 
him 

If. You would not marry him ! 

FoL Never. 

///: Then vou are free from him. 

Foh How I free from him I 

JI/, Not marry'd to him. 

Fal, Would you could prove it too. 

11/. V\l make it plain, if you'll confent to it— — 

FoJ. More willingly than I did e'er confent. -Make 
that but plain to me ; and what returns are in the pour 
power of one fo loil ■ ■ 
. 11/ So fav'd, I hope. 
FoL You fiiall command. 

/^. 1 may reltore yoo to your liberty ; bitt never can 
mykif. [Ex0uf/t» 

SCENE 
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SCENE cifaf/ges to tbt firut. 

Ent$r Sir Antony and Valentine. 

^/> Jnt. This is the time, and place of appointment; 
what 'twill come to, VaUntiniy I can't tell. 

VaK 'Tis a whimfical undertaking methinks, to fup* 
port another woman's intrigue, at your expence 

^h Ant, There's no buying fa ch a frolic too dear. 

Val, And part with your lover to oblige her ! ' 

Sir Ant. So long, Tcan part with you ; to provide for 
your pleafure as well as my own : befides, 'tis a diverting 
piece of roguery; and will be a jefl as long as we know 
one another. 

Enttr Palmer. 

Palm. Who's there ? Sir Antony ! 

Sir Ant. The fame ; I am afore«hand with yea. 

Palm. The lady, fir, will thank yoa. Whom have 
jrou with you there ? 

Sir Atj. Only a fervant. 

Palm, You'll have no need of him; I come to ferve 
ybti : befides he may be feen. 

Sir Ant, ril fend him away. 

Palm, I'll but ftep in, to make your way to the lady,- 
and will wait upon you again. . [Exit. 

FaL By tWs fellow's advifing to fend away your fer- 
vant, I fancy he may be a rogue 

Str Ant, If he be a rogue, I am rcfolv'd to difcover 
the bottom of him ; but if there be a woman in the cafe, 
I'll leave you to the employment—— - • 

Enur Palmer. 

Palm. Sir. 
Sir Ant, Here. 
Palm. Art you alone ? 
Sir An , \ am. 
Palm. Follow Oie. 
^/> Anh Follow me* 

[Exiuttt^ Valentine/WSbaviNFf Sir Aiitorif. 

SCENE 
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SCENE ckaMgti to tie infidtofa Hwfe. 

Enttr Sir Antony anJ Valentine 

^ P'aL Your pimp proceeds with caution. Bpt thefe 
dark deedt may require oar dark Ian thorn. 

Sir Jnt, Give it me ; I can manage this ; yoo muft 
nani^e the. lady ; and for once» not to make a cudom 
of ir» rii koid c, candle to you. 

Palmer eaters. 

Pairn. Where are yoa> Sir Anfrnf 

VaL Here. 

Palm. Vxa glad yon are, and here I'll keep yoo«- *« 

r^/. Hat. ^ V^ 

Palm. Hare yott forgot yoor friend the Pilgrim ? I am 
IhSit lady in love with yoo ; and now I have you to my* 
felf, I moft come nearer to yOtt» 

VaL The devil you mnft-i^— 

\Thron»s Palmer do-irni^ Sir Antony ivitk bli Ian* 
thorn goes to them. ' 

&> Aut. Are yon my fi'iend the pilgrim, do you fayf 

Palm. Then I am loft again. 

^/> Jut. Why hxw came I to forget you ib foon f and 
lire you the lady that was in love with me f 

Vol. Rife ; dnd tell all you know of this bufiacfs, or it 
fliall be the laft yon (ball ever epgage in ; I know enough 
of yon to (end ^ou to the galHes. 

Palm. Why indeed ^gentlemen, I won't ((and trial 
with you; I confefs fome defi|;n of my own upon Sir An^ 
tony I but yoor very good friend, the Abbe, firft fet it 
on foot, bv employing, and paying me well, to decoy 
you into his power ; now, fir, knowing yon eharader, 
I thought nothing would fooner fpirit you any where^ 
than the hopes of a new woman. 

Sir Ant. You fee I am true to*my affignation. 

Val. But Where's the Abbe all theSvhflef 

Palm. He's in the houfe, expe^ng tlie good honr* 

VaU How Ihall w6 do with him ? 
Vol. I. M Pahn^ 
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PW«..To make my peace With you, I'Kicotfftflrttc'to 
airy dciign again ft him. '„.*.** 

^J, That muft be your way. '''"h-''".k 

Sir Jni. Go then ; and to keep Ap «ic jeft, fajHfi«Mfe 

of what is pad, but bring him to me [£jf/> f iffii, 

/'^Z. Whatdoyoudefigrt rtbwt- • ''- /*^^^ /^^^^ 
Sir Ant. To continue ibe fcene with hitac. * Pdr. hav- 
ing, as 1 told you, difposM of hi$ niece WiOrft^ftJiJOr 
friend r/crd, I fuppofc they may have oti»feif,,Wft^ 
morrow, for his approbation of what they are abing|\t). 

night* 

yaL That's well thought on ; hw 'confent ^iir^comc 
the eafier, for our having a hank apon Hiov : - '\^ ^*^ 

Sir 4ttt, Ge( you gone then, like an ^aidCTce, ttehbd 
the hangings. - " ' ""; l^*]:7f*7'- 

Tbi Abbe tnttfs U Sir Antoay, Jiagitfi, «ui ifowr 
rounJ him. ... 

S O N G. 

' ■» * • 

iihh. Have I Wttght yoo, roy.liltlft Jkjpra;#>p.<-havc * 
caught you! • ^^ -. •i » • - 

• ^/> Ant. YouVc very mmb]e^ fir* M ... . 

y^^^. Ay, ay ; I H*ve it in my head. 

5jV^«/. Atidtii yonr heeJs too. 

Aih. Upon occafion-*^Ah my little maA ! Tm yQang 
again; when I Hfce myacompahy. ^ ^ 

5/r Ant, But who could expeft to fee you heie?« > 

Abb, Why any bolly wottldhaireiKStpe^iail it^hpwsotild 
you expea oiherwiic? how could ji»i Jhiftk* Ivpould 
ilay from you fo long? what, ypu e^jcpc^ed a, Wpnwm i ^ 

57r ^jt/. I did indeed. ' ., , .> , 

Abb. Let the women exped you, -Jshere's a pleottful 
croppf maidenheads: if the war continues to carry off 
the y/horemafters, foroc of thctn muft fall of thepafelves 
without gathering; there will fcarce be reapers enough 

forihat harveft. , r . • t- '' • i 

Sir Am. T here's no female famine, m thi#x»*'», al- 
manack ; no feaf of wanting women, •' , ». 
Abb. No, no J no fear of wanting Womcw W^f a 

good 
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^OQd*DaCar*dy old merry fella w» as I may" be, who can 
tittle cattle, and goflip in their families, upon an ancient 
privilege with the mothers, may do any thing with the 
daujghc^n: fuch a man is' a jewel, to bring ^ou toge- 
ther* ^ 

Sir Anf, Such a man woold be a jewel indeed. 

Ahh» I k,iiow» you little rogue, your bufinefs is to be 
wicked f I love to be wicked myfelf too fomettmes, as 
oftea as I can decently bring it about, without icandal : 

and I will, be as wicked as wicked as I can be, for 

you, and with yoo. 

Sir.^t. You can do no more than you can do, good 
old gentleman, 
t \Jih, Old gentleman 1 I woVt be an old gentleman ; 
I'm never olocr than the company I am in : what, five 
and fifty does not make an old nuin ; 'tis want of appe- 
tite, infirmity, ftad decay, not five and fifty, that makes 
a man old : iiwt and fifty has its pleafares— ^ 

Sir Ant. As good have none. Abbe \ they are faint and 
feeble. 

^ ^ Ahh, Delicate and dainty, my dear ; palatable and 
pleafant, and thou art mine. 

^/> Ant. How ikall I know that, fir ? 

Abb. Why thou flia't know, all in good time, child ; 
but an old fellow, yoa fay ! \VnbattM5, and tbro'ws doivit 
hiitl9akJ\yf\k9X iliall I do now* to convince yoo» that 
I am not an old fellow? let me fee ; wbat ihaU I do 
for your 

9/r Anu What 'Can you do for me ! 

Abb. What jCin I ^io for you ? .. .. 

"Sir Ant, To prove yott arc not an old fipllow. 

Abb. What can I ?— i-^why I can— —I ca^ part with 
• aiy money to thee. 

Sir Ant. That's one argument indeed. . ^, ., ^^ 

Ahb. Befides lean 1 won^t tell you wl^T can : 

bttt if you'll flep into the next room wi^ me, I have a 

collation for you, and a >-There you fhall bnd, vy^at £ 

can do for you. < ' \ 

Sir Ant. I 1£ (hoold r9|irewith yfib. you'll be difap- 
polnCea—— • 

M 2 . Aib. 
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Jbh. NOt noy don't talk-of dHkoBointmeat ; I bate t(> 

be difappointed We're very luckily alone, and ftiqutd 

make a good ufe of our time; no body will coa>e (b 
diilarb us. 

Sir Ant. But I may difappoint jrou myfelf— — 

JhL You will exceedingly ; if you don't go along 
with me : delays are dangerous, when opportuiiitir$ are 
fcarce ; and we elderly fellows have *em but feldom"— • 
I vow ]*11 teize you, and kifs you into good humour ; t 
fwear 1 will ; if you won't go. . 

Sir Jnt* But 'tis not in my power to oblige yon. . 

Abb. I'll put it into your power, I warrant you. 

Sir Ant, But that 1 doubt, fir. For very unhappily 
for your pur pofe ; I am a— woman. 

Abb* Ha ! how» a woman ! IPK^f^ ^^r Irani/, 

Sir Ant, A woman ! 

Abb. What the devil have I been doltrg all this while? 
a woman ? are you fure you're a woman ? 

Sir Ant, How fliall I convince you ? 

Abb, Nay, nay } 1 am eafily convinc'd ; the very mmt 
has convinc'd me. 

Sir A9t- But if you have a mind to be fatisfied-*-** 

''Abb* I thank you» madam» I am fatisfied, more thtn 
J defire to be fath£ed i and at much fatisfied as I can bc» 
jwlth a woman. 

'^/> Ant. 1 told you I ihou'd difappoint yon ■ ■ 

[Abbe puU OH his ikak again* 

Abb, You did indeed j and you have kept your word 
with met you have difappointed me, plagmly (Sfappoint* 
ed me. But! beg your pardon, madam, 1 hope there'a 
so offence in a little waggery 

Sir Aat' None at all, fir. 

Abh, f don't ufe to take the freedom of being fo ft- 
miliar with the ladies- 

Sir Ant, I do believe yon. 

Abb. Jndeed I don't; I pay a greater tti^Bi td your 
tex 9 and had I known yon were a woman Moie, I had 
kept i^y diftance^*— — 

Sit Anu Fie, <e, fir, ceremony among frifcndtl tfa^' 
yoK know me now to be a woman, you n^d not keep 

6 adiAance* 
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n dfftaDCe. Wfatt tfco* I have difappointed yoo in your 
wjiy, I may make yoo amends in my own—- -^ 

M^. So yon may indeed, madam 

Sir Jnt, Yotf guefs what I mean. Abbe ? 

Abb* If you.woold be but fo gracious. 
. Bir Am, How gracious would you have me be ? 

Abb* Ah ! you'll never grant me the favour——* 

Sir Ant. What favour ? 

Abb. Why««*— to fay nothing of this bufinefs. 

Sir Ant, Is that the favour? - 

Abb. That's alU madam ; the greated favoor you can 
do me ; and then you do my bufinefs. 

Sir Ant* Can yoo part with any money now to me, 
now I'm a woman ? 

Abb. Here are a hundred luidores in this purfe 

Sir Ant. To muzzle the fcandal. 

Abb* And Til get you a huiband into the bargain* 

Entir Valentine mnd Pahner. 

Ful. She'll keep your cQUncil> Abbe. 

Abb* Hem, hem, hem 1 
' #W. And in the fcarcity of men, you'll do her a migh* 
tj favour, I tan tell her, to fecure a huiband for her. 

Abb. Hold yoo your tongue, fir. Yon Aall have 'a 
wife too, if Fioriantt will content yon ; thftt rogxn 
Fahmr has betray.'d me. 

Vtd* No body (hall betray you ; we are all friends : 
«but this lady and I have a favour to beg of you. 

Abb, A favour to beg of me ! any thing, any thing, 
-at manyvfavours as you pleafe; 'tis but afking, and hav- 
ing, in the humour I am in, gentlemen. 

Sir Ant. Our friend Hford Jias marry'd yoar niece 
Felwit^ and you muft give your confeut to the wed- 
ding. 

Abb* Give my confent to the wedding! why, I'll 
dance at the wedding. I'll have a fiddle, and a young 
fellow to tickle me, and teach me to caper. Gads fo ; I 
don't know what legs I ftand upon at the news on't ! i^I 
be as brifit as the bridegroom the fiill nighr. But we 
M 3 fikall 
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ihall neither of us hold it; 'iwotj't hW the year round 
whh us; Pm an old fellow, that's the ttuth On't> 'tis 
done with me already; ]'ro upoa my H& le^. But I 
have Floriaittt and Chatktt to provide for ftiH j poor gjrh I 
while they are in an nannery, they He upoift my coil4:]' 
ence :'let me but bring (hem into the world agtiuy and 
ril be contented to go out on't 

yaL Not yet a great while, Abbe. 

Mh, As foon as I cau get myfelf in the mind. 

^/> Ant, We'll keep yoo in another mind. 

Jbb, Nay, I am eafily perfuaded; but I Jiave done 
with you. 

Fal. The lady Abbefs is confenting to their eicape. 

Jlh. Being a kinfwoman, (he was ea^ly perfuaded 
to give 'em an opportunity. . 

Fal, 'Tis near the time now ; would I had Ilford here. 

Sir i^wt4 Wiiy, 1 am here; I'll (land and fall by you. 

Fal, I muil not now expofe you. 

JhB, If you can but carry 'em off, the bufinefs is laid 
.to your hands. [Ex* 

Palm, My bufinefs is over in this town | and I liad 
fecft get off while I can j for fear of bringing a worfe 
bun^fs xx^axi tr.e* ■ • [ixiu 

' S C B N E, /A# hatk-fih tfa Kunintf. 

£«/ir Verole ffw^iri Brjivoe*!!. v 

Fer, What Floriante means by this invitation to nie, I 
c-an'ttefl; ^'th a favour (he never vouchfafcd me before: 
perhaps the apprehenfion of taking the habit which' her 
father intends /he ftall, has wrought upon her tt> ^n. 
ient rather tO miVry mc^ but let her confent, and d^gn 
what (he plcafes, if (he puts herfclf into my power, as 
to-nipht (he fays (he will, I defign toJet her fee; how 
veryTiule I value that favour, for which 1 mu(! bcob- 
lig'd more to her confinement, than to her inclinatibn, 
or choice. Stand dofe, here's company. 
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. ; £nt0r V^l«n|M!C, Sir A ntony, stnJ Jfwp Ser'vants 

VaL I am asiiiil of apprekeafiOD, as an old foldier 
itpofli the-goard ofacottnterfcarp; where 1ms fearA can** 
xioc be -more uneafy, than my hopes are now. 

' ^4r. He ihould be an EngUJhman^ by the fimUitude to 
Iei4iift friends ksow^ from his own mouth, that he has 
made a campaign. 

^/> Ant. This 18 the backfide of the nunnery 

VaL And the garden door — I think 1 hear it open-— 

Charlott tnuf$* 
OFioriknfi/ 
Fer. Florianti! 

j^h Ant. Stand faft, weVe fet upon. 
Vol* You muft not meet the danger — — [7i 5/> Ant. 

Vtr^ Fall on, and kill the raviiher \Frghfu 

Comei my fkir fugitivci yon muft along with me. 

[Ltaifs her wuf* 
yaleAtine*i/^(y iiats thBrzyoe^t of; eM wcuiuled Jiajs. 
Ploriante #ff/#r/ AJ Charlott ^/i^. 

> #4. WhAtnoirewasthati 

:^ Aav* Some belo, I hope* . , ^ , 

t .#Yf. How my iifter Ci^ar/tf// has fucceeded, under my 
name, with her count, to-morrow will difcover. 

Brav. Hal the count then h«s the wrong woman. 

Fio* Would Valtntini Were cbme. 
' Brav. O wotfid he were, to help me ! 
. FJop Who's there? a man wounded ? 

JTrow. One of your fervants^ if you are Fler'iantit ^ 
,j/iy«. I am. , * 

^,„firAv^ And wounded ifi your cauie. 
,, .^F.h>, I'm forry fo^t \ do you belong to FaUntin^ f 
', JSlraif* 1 do. . 

.Fio. Where is be? 
.^ Brav.^ He got off fafc ; and if y ou*ll lend me your cha- , 
ritabjejiand. Til guide you to him. \,Ogtng off, 

Ri-i9ff0rViAoMmesiid^fr Antony, a^,. j^ , . 
Sir Ant. kogues, fons of whores, and cowards I 
. Fk. Sir Antony I 

M4 . ^ir 
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Sir Ant. Here am I* ^t 

VaU Flarianti! 

Fh. FaUntint! , ' -' .£. Jn -Irv 

Fal. I was afraid I had loft you. J. ' ^./^"^ ^^ 1 

/*/?. Kerch's an honeft mati was condQdriig'^^tP^CNir 

one of your friends. ". ../j 

A'tf/. One of diy friends ! he's one I did not InsfrKon 

upon, if he be This is one of count Vir^Ii*^ bra^voes. 

Bra*u. I am ; and had not you interrupted me» I Ipd 

done nay m after fervice ; carry M the lady to him. 

Flo. What a mifchief have I 'fcap'd 

Fal, Thou art a gallant fellow, and doft deferve a 

better mailer ; but thou haft done thy duty* and I wili 

do mine ; ^arry him home, and get a forgeon to bi9^<!— 

Flo. Well J Iran a mighty venture. ^ 

Sir Ant. Of lofing a maiden-head, I grant yOU. \ ^ \ 

Flo. I may repent— 

.Sf> ^1/. The keeping of It ib Jong. 

Flo. I m^y repent at kifure. 

Fal. You may indeed, if yoa don't make )uft^| for 
we muft expefl to be purfu'd. 

SirJnt. VoQ and I, madam, are much aboui 9^&9^9 
^2it )f we change cloaths ; it m^y favour your edbapf^ 
if you come to be folIow*d» 

Fal. Admirably thought on I madam» yoa need not 
make a fcruple of (hifting l>efore iSir Antony ; whom, 
from this time, you may know to be a woman* 

Flo. A woman ! 

^;> Ant, Now for my petticoats again— —^ {^xeunf* 

S C E N E, />&# Abbe'/ hotje. 

Count Canaile, Count Verole, Abbe and Charlott* 

Can. Sirt I rooft thank yon for the care yon have 
(hewn of my family ; tho' I believe it has carry*d you 
farther iben> you are «wff e of: this k my ^ogbftr 

F$r.. Char lot t ! 
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Mi. CharipitI 

Char* The very fame. But Floriantt iiohW^*^ Co yoa % 

you meant this favour to her: but by this time (he has 

pot l^erfelf inp the care, of a gentleman, who will find 

- a kinder way of difpofing her> than into the hands of 

her father* 

' Can. DiChonourable girl ! 

f^er^ If it be poflible» Til recover her, and yet revenge 
tny love. ^ [Exii. 

Can. But Charlotif how came you to think of running 
away with Valtntine, when you know I deiign'd you to 
marry him? 

Char. Why, I thank yoq, fir, you dcfign'd very well 
for me ; but I was too well acquainted with VaUntint^ 
and my fifter's thoughts, to depend over much upon that 
hope : I knew there was no parting them ; therefore 
confented the eafier to affift her in getting out of the 
nunnery. 

Abb. Very welL 
'C««. Very well, brother I- 

Abb. Let her go on. 

Qhar. I began to apprehend the danger of (laying be^ 
hind iff a place, and profeffion, wholly difagreeable <o 
my homour. 

Abb. And well yoa might. 

Char. I thought fit to provide for myfelf. 

Abb. In good time you did, niece. 

Char. And accordingly, in my fitter's name, I fent to 
Count ViroU ; he came at the time appointed, expecling 
FUriante : but Falentsm, by what accident I know nor, 
coming before his tiA>e, knowing nothing of me, or my 
plot upon the count, took me for her, callM me Flori* 
sntif upon which his brgvoes fell upon Falintimi but 
thv count, in a more gentlemanly regard to his perfon, 
encountered me, aod brought me where you find me. 

Abb. But methinks, the coaAC, taking yon for Fbrim 
««//^to oht mtftreTs, might ha' made another nfe of hia 
vidory, than to have brought you in triumph to your fa ^ 
ther. 

^bmr. leipefted he would indeed ; but by what he 
M 5 faid 
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fai^ , to me, I fooai he b<d liitU or no tMfuln coming* 
l)>er^;. bMjk.to revenge bittielf o^fijaiy ftfttr,- aad'htr 
icom. '"*' * 

C!i«AK I'm gU4 he h»t ne othe? dftfign vj^oo heh 
C/^^r. Andfo am liodeed, fir. * . . ^t v - ' 

^^^. Why CkarUu T you are not in love with the 
count f 

Char. Not fo much in h>ve with the count, as T am 
.Oiitof love with a nunnery ; any man had bee» at wel- 

CQ«JC. 

Can. Well, well ; if Valintim be not hurt, this ipatt^ 

will clear of iifelf 

Abhrn And fo it will, I. warrant yo«« \Extfait. 

SCENE, thi Strut. 

Enier Sir Gentle Golding. 

Sir Gen Why, how a man may be miA«ben.. i» hit 
friends ! I could not ha' beli^v'ditjf (had nQtoveof i^ir- 
underling rogues cold me fohimfcif) that any oaeco^jd 
JijT been (c^ cheated; as I have been, by my owri com^-' 
tf^in^n-r— r/^ J ^urft but fend 40^ of 'em a chalheingirr I 
might get iome of my money -again ; but that mi^ drjw 
me intp.aworfe premunlre than I have yet been in. 
Let rhe fee ; can't I have a fafer revenge apon 'em r Va^ 
Unt'ine h&s fiorn a fortune, and estr»£ed ne to bri«g a . 
fathei- to marry 'em ; now if J fhould go wilfuU, in a 
mtilake, to the.gentkni^mikB's own fatber, for a Kceoce 
to marry 'em. The truth on't is, 1 have a mind to fb/- 
l^id the ba&s^ and get her myfelf, if I caa; for //m««f# 
is « Woman of quality—^- . ,^ 

• C^unt Verote inpurfuit tfhtr^ enUrs njoith Bis Iravoeu 

fV. Do you know her, fir? ., .— 

Sir Cent, Yes fir, I think I do, , . . .\'\ . 

Fer, Then a) you are a gcntleffiaD,'alliil me; thus far 
I have news of.h^r, . . .^ ■. : * 

Sir Gent, I am a jgentlemap, fir ; yoi^ /ha]} ^nd mp-.s 
g^ntfemtiili an(f i^litdl ydu more news of her; I'll car- 
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ry you to the v^ry J)lace where <he h, firj fertd ''AaVs ts 
mwt\i at yott otn expea from a gentkmat)> when a friand * 
is concern'd. 

AVr. it is Yiiilee^, fif,^orte than I axpc^fcd; pay^a- 
long with me. '"^. [Ex, 

r«/#r Valentine wi/-&Floriante i« 5ir Antony'/, apdSir 
« AiitQfiy /« '^tfr chaths, 

VaL So far we are fafe, ladies, and the fiiiftrne 3rour 
habits will fecure us fo : woold Sir Gentle would cbme 
again S yoo're s^avc at the thought of him ! 

Flo* Men ofyour converfation add experience iii the 
vmA^^'Valtntiney feldom like the women you marry, '• 

VaU Becaufe we feldom marry the women we like* 

Flo. Well, fince marriage at beft is a venture, I had 
as good make it myfelf, as let another make it for me, at 
my coft. 

FaU To let a father chufe for you, in love, is as «in- 
Isckyt as wlieti jroti arc In fancy at i>tay,' pel pofhing at 
» r«M, «(y tkfire another to throw out. your hand. 
iSir^Jm^ V\\ be haog'd if that fool,'Sir G/«/Zf, has.not 
beittiy'dti^. ^- ^ " .'' * ' YC^''^^'*iV^** 

( Fml. Yotider h^cotnes'indeed, with a rabble of rogues 
at his heels. 

Sir Ant, There's no refifting *em ; provide for ypuf- 
felves as wefhas you can. ^ . , i^xeuni. 

liitH^ yfet a tr*efc to cozen 'em, ^ ' ' " [?*//, 

^, . ... JSa/#r,j«r>Gentl«)^i^.VeffOle>a/ j^/« - 

' i^fC* See; 'fee, 'upon fight of us, they have quitted their 
prize: is this their ^/j^A^gaHaniry? they're, QlU of 
fight already. Let 'em go ; the lady n our game!. 

[Eidtmoithfilh^rs. 
Sir Gent, I'll make fome of 'em know to |heir coft, 
that by ufing me fo little like a gentleman, they l^ve 
taught meto do as I do, and ufe 'em as they deferve*. 

Verole returns nvitb Sir Antony. , " 

•■^. Kow Ftb'rianff, you fin^^^you havfj throwii.ypwv 
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felf away upon a fellow that has not the fpirit ^^^od 

by yo«9 or nimfelf, to keep yonr foUy ^a C0imte9,fncf^ 

Sir Jut. Pray, Tir, a word with yoa— * [Tain -Jbtm-^Jk* 

Vtr. WelU madam : what can you fay to rae / 

Sir Ant, Why, I fay, you're an afs to runaboat' to 
dlllnrb other 4)Cople ; i am Sir Anfny L9vtf not Florid 
m9te% don't difcover me for your own fake, Kirt g^.yoa 
gone about your bufinefs, and leave me to thit Bifg^^ 
man* 

Fer, PU take his advice, for fear of beijig lavgh'd ayt : 
fir, you have behav'd yourfelf fo like a maaof honiHar iia 
this buiinefs, that I muft deiire yon to take c^e «f the 
lady, wl^ile 1 go to ixiform her father of what 4iatJld^ 
pen'd. [Ejrii Verole, and kit fiHo^tui^.^^ 

Sir Gent, Yes, yes ; I'll take care of her, I warnuMi 
you. Why, what a lucky rogue am 11 vpoamy.firft 
inclination to play the knavr^ to have fo good an occa- 
fion of doing it. And indeed, who would take a truft up- 
on him, but for the privilege and benefit of br^iog 
it ? ... So, madam, now I have you in my c^r^^ 

Sir Ant. You are a civil gentleman ; I koQw yctu* . 

Sir Qtnt. You Aiall know roe for a civil gendemaiH if 
3f9il pleafe ; tho' I am a knight, where 1 am not fami- 
liar. 

^/> jtut^ I know you are, fir ; you may have pity for 
me. 

^/> Gnt. AIack»a-day ! I have indeed, a heart t^r^v^ 
ful for you. ; . • 

Siv Antj» You won't force me to marry that monger ? 

Sir Gftft. Not 1, as 1 hope to be fav'd, madam^.diQ* 
thing again ft fancy. 

Sir Ant. To throw away, my youth, beauty, ain) for* 
tune, which you know are not contemptible. 

Sir Gent, incomparable, madam ; inco^iparable ^.y^ur 
youth and beauty, without your fortune. . . . , 

Sir Ant.. Would they were worth your a(king« . ^ 
^/> Gent. Would I might have 'em for a&ing. - jf,. '. 

Sir Ant. FaUniifti I defpairof; but' if th^e hcT an 
fyglijhman^ as an EngUJbman he muft be— — 
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Sir Genf. Why, I am an MngUfiman \ aad woold mar- 
yy yott. 

Si^ Ant, The iboner yoa fecure me, the better then* 
Sfr-^etir. i think (b too, madamf [Examf. 

^//r . Cajaaile, . Verde, Abbe, Ilford, Volante ^nd 
Charlott. 

Aii^ Why here*8 a night of aftion indeed ; Ji/crJ* 
ytm began die dance with F^lana ; and coent, I hope 

JfOtt'll eontinoe it, with my niece C^ar^/r : aaforf^A- 
imim and Fiorianti, they have had their friik in a goi:«* 
ner by this time, or he is not the man I uke him fbr. 

^ir. When you fell into my hands to-night ; had I 
known my good fortane, I had improvM it then : but 
»ow I have it, in having yott a nd happier yet, in 
iMvittg your confent. 

Ctfe Yon have my bleffing both— — 

. Valentine ami Floriantc 4/ tti door* 

Jhb. Yon may appear, we're all of a family nolv; 
coufin^germansy and friends— —Come, here's a pair tSiftC 
wants your ble$Bg too. 

. Cai^- i eau'c deny it now-^^^-^rife and be haf^py* ' 
. Mk I have a bleffiing tsH^lbr yieu, my girls*; #N 
thoufand crowns a piece more than I deiignM you ; and 
n ihonfattd' extraordinary for her who brings me the fir ft 
boy ; a fmall gratuity, gentlemen, to keep up your fanN* 
^, and encourage your pains, that you mayn't think it 
unprofitable labour upon your wives. 

Caw. But why in Sir u^«/0ib/s deaths, FMa^t f^hert 
iathismad kofginl ' 

FJe, Some where in my petticoats : but the coant Mti 
give yott the beft tidings of him, 

For. I left him with one Sir Gtntle Gelding ; one whom 
von are beholden to ; for familiarly, upon the firft word, 
be betray'd you, and carry'd me to feixe you. 

FaU Well, i don't doubt but fhe will give ns a hatid- 
fome revenge opon him* 
»C«a. Shelwbo^ 
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V^. &tJmf$»jt fir; fordiiySir^//?jw, af«rffl, Is**^ 
woman. 
Qamtn Awemaftt 

- Mh, :Ay, pox take fcer, fte is a wofiiair* !: • - ■ ^'^ 
^tf/. Then Ism 'free iodeed. i ./ > ms 03 nu 

2lf, And I am happy. i:.' Lry" 

/^W/. At leifurc Pil ceU you ail her ftoiy, ... . 

Enter ^ur G^XitXc nmh Sir AvXomy. . :. *"- 

SirGtnu Now I am fufficiently reveng'don Ki/f»//i!r# 
and Sir Jntony for cheating me ; I think I have paid 'ini 
in their own coin :. and difappointed the coimt.tooi. ia 
narrying Florim^t, / - 

OmM4u Fhrhmtil - - v:^ '' 

^irC^«^ Come father-in-law, this bofinefs will oat I 
fee; if you'll give us yourblcffing fo; if not, I (hall be- 
gin upon your daughter without faying ffrace. 

Cffff. Much good may do yo«» fir, with your bride. 

Fal Ay, ay ; we muft all wifli you joy, fir ; you have 
a blefiing fufHcient in a good wife— <— 
' ^/> Anu If you know when you're well. 

Sir Gint* O deliver me 1 what do I fee 1 

FaL Wliy you fee your old Mrs. Lucy iik your new 
U^-wife; wemreall wicaefi^s of your owning' your mar- 
riage. . - .' u . ^ . 

Sir Gemi, I do not owo it'— Fll hang like ado?, drowft 
like a blind puppy, die and be damn'd) but iHl be di* 
vorc'd from her. 

f^ah That's your nearefl way to a divorce. 

/^. And will (ave the trouble of DoSiors Commons • 

VaL Come, come, Til put you in a better; there are 
old fibres between you and Mrt. Lucy^ — You have 
made her a lady indeed, which ihews a grateful nature 
in you» and will found well in the ears of the world. 
But to fopport her quality-^ — 

^r Genu Her qualities will fupport that. 

FaL Out of your two thoufand pounds a year, give her 
a rent- charge of five hundred, and flie (hall never trouble 
you more, not fo much as to be a godfather to another 

man's 
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man^s child upon her body, whkh may otkerwiie ioKeric 
your acres« 

S/r Gent. Why there's the devil on'c again, to faider 
another man's children^ when one* is not fo nvuch as a« 
kin to 'em ! well, any compofitioa to be rid of her; I 
find 'tis a bleffing I muft pay for. 

Fal. Come, cone, we rooft have a dance to all thefe 
weddings. [^4 dance. 

Sir Ant, Thus coxcombs always the bed hulbanda 
prove I . 
When we arc faohy, and bfgin to rove, 
A fep'race maintenance fnpplies ourlove» 

Sir Gent* When we have miftreflfes above our fenfe, 
We moft redeem our perfons with oar pence* 



A SONG 
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A S O N G ia the fecond Aa. 
L 

(BuUrichir in 'varutjj 

Tti trtafuru of the land 9/Uw. 

I!. 

Liviti9g,fr9m our golitn toaft, 
Thi nvoHi*ring rovers io our land : 
Butflfi^ nAfbo trade t nuith ^tm^ is !ofi. 

III. V 

U^tlb bumhii vonus thij firft hegin^ 
Stealings unfsm^ into th$ btart •• 

But fy fojffiffion/tulid in^ 
Tbijf fuicUj aa msntherpart. 

IV. 
F»r beads, and baubUst w# refiga. 

In ignoranctt our fintung fioro ; 
Di/contor natures ricbtft mint^ 

And Jit tbi tjrants wU bavi flMr#« 

V. 

B$ iM/et bi ijot/it and do not trj^ 
How be can courts orjeu be njoou : 

For Uve is but difio<uery\ 

WTm tbat is made, tbepleafureU done* 
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A SONG 10 dmlogney in the fourth A£t» 

WOMAN. 
^0 m9rufir^ m m»ri^ PliiUnghue it oUr^ 

I Jet it is ail 6nt a cheat j 
Tour/oft wiping tyts^your mnjosy and jour lleSf 
Which thus fi you often repeat. 

MAN. 

*Tuyou are to blame^ v^hufsoliJbJjyclaiae 

So filly a lean f aerifies : 
£ut lovers, who pray^ muft airway t ohey^ 

And iring do*wn their knees and their eyesm 

WOMAN. 

Of late you have made devfotioss a treide 

In loving as *well as religion •• 
But you cannot prove, thro* th' ages eflovot 

Any vj9rjhip was offePd hut one. 

MAN. 
7h%t one let it be^ in vjhieh we agree ; 

Leave forms to the maids, who are younger^ 
ffe^rs both of a mind» mate hafts and be kind. 

And continue a goddefs no longer. 



A S O N G in the fifth Aa. 
By Major-Gcncral Sackvills. ' 

L 

JN vsun ClemenejTM befiovs 

fhe promised empiro of your heartp 
Ifjoii refufs to let me kntvt 
. * the vseaUhj charms of every parU 

My 
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11. 

^ fajjiton fwitbjcur kindnffs gft'Ot^"^ 

Tbo* beauty gwe^ ibefirfi difirt : 
But beattfj 9tify io fur/iti^ ^..^, ' * '1 

IIL 

Jj bills in ftrfpt&i*vifupprifi 

Tbtfiit inquiry fftbtjigbt t 
Rtftraim maim tnmy pUafurt /0, 

JntltakHfr§mUvitkefmUdiHghi0 

. i.v. ' ,. ;';"y 

Faint kijfis may in part Ju f fly 

Tboji iager longings cf my foul ; 
But ob! Pm loft^ if you deny . 

AfuickpoffeffioHo/ibi'Viibole* 
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Spokcii i^ Mrs; BoTBLAR. 

j^F novelty has any cbarmi /# mwt^ r- \ - ^ - 

Wt hope, to-night^ 'Uit'^vt rahUjokrdrsopmg hvi: 
Not to the young fiirs of a nvify pit^ 
Whofi tongues and miftrefes oat-run their viit ; 

But to the graver Jjnuers of the hentb^ 

Who from your mother^ s maids ^ have k^u'd a wemch » 

^ho, cheek hyjcuJ wth tinu^ haw handed donvn ' 

The vices of all ages to your own : 

Here*s a variety^ that may delight 

The palate of each age*s appetite. 

To you Pm font ^ you who have dearly knovj/i 

Theftveral rates ofpleafure in this totvn ; 

And find at laft^ Uis vjorib but your half crovun. 

TouHlhear with patience a dullfcene, tofee^ 

In a contented' lazy vuaggeryy 

The female Montford barg above tbibme. 

She makes a mighty noi/e, like feme of you ^ 

Who often talk of what you never do : 

She*sfor all womankind^ and awes the tonvi^, 

As if her hufband*s breeches vuere her own. 

She's been to-night our hero^ tbo* a female ^ 

Show me but fucb a whoremafler^ tbo* a male : 
IVho thro* fo many fiiftSf is ft ill the f ami ^ 
Furfues all petticoats^ preferves her fame ^ 
Andtbo^Jhe can do nothings keeps the neune* 
Some of your names an up toOf wefufpo/e, 
Who turned offifty^ftiil would pa/s for beaux t 
Tou danctyyou drefs^youfing^you keep a noife, 
Jind think you*re young f becavfeyou herd nuith boys: 
Tofuth as you then is no mercy owing ; 
Tour talking mufi n$i ferve f9r your not doing. 






I 



AU 



d by-Google 



i6o EPILOG U£r 

Art k9»vtn H «/, h$ n»i/i, mnd fwrn/cmra^ 

Sufplj Mr w««r/, mad nui*U €9miml mU yours, 
ih MMtter n$Aat yw t€m^ wr cmwmt A^ 
YwJhdL ihut HhirsJUU^ ifHu$chtmy$n : 
Kegf US hut rkbt midfin$^ 4mdvoiJhullJM 
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